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He invented the first outboard... 





Look at that gentle wake. The Mercury “Super 5” 
trolls as smooth and sweet as a lullaby —all day long 
But hang on to your hat when you head for home 

This lightweight wings you over the water at 18 


m.p.h 


plus 


Thanks to Cameron B.Waterman, fishing is all fun. Like thousands 
of other fishermen, he didn’t like to row. His invention, the first 
production outboard (1905), eliminated rowing from fishing. 

Mr. Waterman is still an ardent fisherman and naturally a good judge 
of outboard motors. He likes the Mercury “Super 5.”’ Let ..2.  ..-- 
Mercury take you fishing and see why Mercury is the *? -#™.- 
first choice of the man who invented the first outboard. — 


) KIEKHAEFER 
7 GREAT MODELS 
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from 3.5 h.p. to 25 h.p. MER i URY 
all with Full Jeweled Power* eg , 

Write for FREE illustrated folder \ e ) OUTBOARD MOTORS 
"Right Down the Line’’ 7 

. *BALL AND ROLLER BEARINGS THROUGHOUT 
Kiekhaefer Corporation 


Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, U.S.A. 





y do more shooters use Remington 


\mmunition than any other brand? 


j 
r 





a big part of the answer is the POWES 
of Remington ‘““CORE-LOKT” bullets! 


(In all popular calibers) 


SD 


OK FOR 


NOTCH! 


You've got to act fast. A second’s hesi- 
tation and that big buck will’disappear 
into cover. Your rifle touches your 
shoulder, and he’s in your sights! 
WHAM! He’s down—to stay down. 

Nice shooting! And you’re smart to 
pick Remington CORE-LOKT bullets. 
Accurate and dependable, they do a 
100°% job to help you get your buck. 

When a CORE-LOKT bullet hits, it 
starts expanding—in some types, to 
double normal caliber! What shocking 
power! And CORE-LOKT bullets stay 
together. That’s important. It’s some- 
thing you can’t depend on with ordi- 
nary jacketed bullets. 

Glance at the cut-away photo of a 


CORE-LOKT bullet. It shows you hoy 
the heavy mid-section of the jacke 
locks the bullet core and jacket togethe 
...no matter what they hit! 

Troublesome rifle cleaning is elim 
nated. Remington ammunition has ex 
clusive “KLEANBORE” priming whic 
cannot rust your barrel. And what 
more, the CORE-LOKT jacket is nor 
fouling. It keeps your rifle accurate. 

Remington is America’s favorit 
brand of ammunition. CORE-LOKT 
Remington’s most popular big gam 
bullet. It’s got to be good! 

“Core-Lokt” bullets are available i 
regular soft point, pointed soft point, an 
mushroom types. 


Here’s photographic proof that ““CORE-LOKT” bullets stay together after impact at any range 


ae 


LION shot at GRIZZLY shot at DEER shot at ELK shot of 
50 feet .30-06 50 yards .30-06 150 yards .300 Sav. 390 paces .30-06 





Bullet and core are locked together by 
heavy mid-section of jacket. The bullet stays 
mone piece—for greater striking power. 


Po 





STAYS IN ONE PIECE. Expand- 
‘"guniformly to twice original 
Nder—at 100 yards—in ani- 
“alflesh_ acket and core of CORE- 
‘OKT bu lets stay in one piece! 


THIN METAL JACKET at nose 


of bullet starts immediate mush- 


ELIMINATES THIS. Old-style 
soft point bullets sometimes break 
up on impact. The core separates 
from the jacket. Game often keeps 
on going ... hunter starts trailing, 


rooming. Heavy jacket at mid- 


‘If It’s Remington—It’s Right!’’ 


“Kleanbore” is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.; “Core-Lokt” is a trade mark of 
Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn, 


section prevents bullet disintegrae 
tion... keeps core locked in, 
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YOU'LL DO 
MORE 





FISHING 
PER HOUR 


with 


PFLUEGER 
TACKLE 






























The dependability of a Pflueger Reel 
gives any angler an added skill for 
better casting—easier control of line— 
more accurate placing of lures—instant 
reel response when landing strikes. 

Pflueger Reels are made by Fishing 
Tackle Specialists who back their 
product with a quality guarantee that 









never expires. 





The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Akron, Ohio 
Over 85 years making Fishing Tackle 











Pflueger Supreme 
$35.00 
Pflueger Bait Casting and 
Trolling Reels are avail- 
able in several different 
Models—from $6.00 to 

$35.00. 
Pflueger Fly Rod Reels 
$9 to $13.50. 
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duffel bags in it, there’s still plenty of space in 


Once there was a sportsman named Jones who 
that Airflyte luggage compartment!” 


went to a big conservation meeting. “Pretty good 


turnout, he remarked to the friendly stranger Pe said Cantley. 
sitting beside him. “Sure is,” said the stranger, 
who introduced himself as Smith, and they got KPa. aN 
to talking. Am~ = » 
S f ~ ¢ x \>= 
, G ed x 
: ~ a ‘ “ >} ' 
: ws a 





“T figure the money I save on gas will pay for a 
new over-and-under next year,” said Jones, “‘and 


“By the way,” Jones said, “‘speaking of hunting that Unitized Airflyte Construction really makes 
and fishing, I just took delivery on a new Nash a wonderful difference in the ride. Of course, 
Airflyte—and man, that’s some car! I’ve been those coil springs on all four wheels help, too. 
driving Apex Eights since ’36, but I sure am glad My wife is absolutely sold on it—raves about the 
I switched. That Airflyte’s a great car!” comfort and all those great features like the 


Reclining Seat and—say! You're not very en- 
thusiastic about the Nash Airflyte, are you?” 


a ‘ 
Aes a. 





‘ 
oo 
. Ney N 
CB C5 
os ,” said Smith. . NaS 
@ , ‘ ; 
“I'd thought that Twin-Bed deal was just a 


gimmick,” said Jones, “but it’s really practical. 


‘ ss td. OF on? is 
My boy and I are going to use it a lot on fishing No,” said Smith. 


trips!” “Gosh!” said Jones. “Why not?” 
aS ,” said Smith. “Well, for one thing,” said Smith, “Il am the 


" : ces local Apex Eight dealer.” 
Roomiest car I ever saw, too,” said Jones. 


‘And even with an outboard motor and two big MORAL: Some people aren’t open-minded. 


#18 iw a series of NASH AIRFLYTE ads by Ep ZERN 












Your Nash Dealer will gladly arrange 
showings of the color films ‘‘Hunting 
in Alaska’’ and ‘‘Fishing in 
Alaska.”’ 








Nash Motors, Division Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit, Michigan 





See all three great Nash Airflyte series—the Ambassador with Hydra-Matic Drive, the Statesman and the Rambler 
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Guard hair 
and scalp from 


Your hair's handsomer, your scalp feels 
better, when you give them extra protection 
against drying summer sun. Use Vitalis 
“Live-Action” care—Vitalis and the famous 
“60-Second Workout”—to guard hair, in- 
vigorate scalp. Get Vitalis today, at any drug 
counter or barber shop. 





the difference in your scalp. | 
Vitalis stimulates scalp, pre- | 


vents dryness, routs flaky dan- 


druff, helps check excessive | 


falling hair. 
10 SECONDS’ combing—see 


the difference in your hair, | 
Neater, handsomer -- set to | 


stay. No “slicked-down” look. 
Vitalis contains no greasy 
petrolatum—just pure natural 
vegetable oil. 





@ Many skin specialists “x \ 
prescribe two of Vitalis’ fe \ 
basic ingredients for dry, W- ; 
flaky scalp. The Vitalis {| 
workout stimulates scalp, || VITALIS 
prevents dryness. c& 
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| To the Editor 





ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU‘RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


DEGRADING TO MUSKIES 


You have probably re- 
ceived hundreds of let- 
ters of protest against 
J. J. Keller’s strongly worded, degrad- 
ing article ‘One Pike is Worth Two 
Muskies,” but here is another from a 
devout muskie disciple. 

Unfortunately I am not in the posi- 
tion to have my opinions published to 
all the fishing world in OUTDOOR LIFE, 


Outdoor Life: 


GOOD Boys 
BoTH! 


f 


but nevertheless I can register a few 
words of personal disagreement with 
Keller’s position. 

I'm sure we will all agree that both 
the pike and the muskie are good, fight- 
ing fish, but to the true muskie fisher- 
man there is something more; some- 
thing on a higher, more challenging 
level; something a northern-pike fisher- 


| man would not understand. 


As Keller himself implied, the muskie 


|is a slower-striking, more intelligent 


and cautious fish; and that, briefly, is 
the challenge that we seek. In short, 
if you come in with a boatload of 
“snakes” after a day of unskilled cast- 


ing, there is something lacking as all 
muskie fishermen will agree—and that 
is the sporting, almost human challenge 
of the muskie. When I conquer the 
keen intelligence and sporting blood of 
the muskie, I have something more 
than an easy-to-catch, bony “snake.” 

To tell the truth, I don’t think Keller 
has the sporting skill and patience, or 
has ever caught many muskies. In fact, 
he is probably a beaten muskie fisher- 
man. If he had caught any considerable 
number of them, he would never make 
such degrading statements. I have 
caught many a 30-in. muskie that 
would make his overflowery story of 
battling a 17-lb. ‘“‘snake’’ sound like 
perch fishing. 

As for the pike being a _ vicious 
fighter, try putting your ‘‘snake”’ in a 
live box with our famous little wall-eye. 
My idea is to treat the northern pike 
as you would a carp—use it for ferti- 
lizer.—Wayne C. Krull, Chicago, IIl 


ONE MAN’S BEEF 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I’ve been reading an 
awful lot of stories 
about how a ‘city slick- 
er’’ mistakes a cow for a deer. All these 
tales seem to come from farmers. Here 
is my beef: 

Did farmer Jones ever hear abo 
farmer Smith’s jacklighting ? Did farn 
er Jones ever hear about farmer Smith s 
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132 PAGES FOR OUTDOOR MEN— Ward's 
inal, complete 1950 Fishing and Hunting 
Catalog — reprinted because popular 
demand exhausted the supply! If you 
already have a copy, refer to it for all 
your fall hunting and fishing needs. If 


oriq- 


you haven’t—send for this complete, 
unabridged reprint now. Use the coupon 
below — today. 
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guns, rifles and hunting accessories. 
Complete descriptions and prices of all 
the best-known firearms; plus a wide 
choice of comfortable, long-wearing 
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ing firearms and ammunition; facts on 
the proper care of guns; helpful hints on 
hunting, fishing and camping on almost 
every page make this great book more 
than a catalog. It's a must for your 
sportsman’s library—and FREE. If you 
haven't a copy now, fill out the coupon 
below and mail it to Ward's today! 
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| To the Editor 
| Outdoor Life: 


illegal deer killing? Well, I did. Now, 
don’t get me wrong; I’m not saying that 
all farmers are game slaughterers, but 
quite a few are caught red-handed each 
year. 

A doe or a fawn is killed and right 
away the spotlight falls on Joe, the city 


slicker, who was just trying to bag him- | 


self a buck. The farmers may own the 
land, but that’s no reason to put the 
blame so heavy on poor Joe.—Joe 
Ticchic, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


* EAGLES’ PICNIC 


Where did J. Lee Voor- 
hees get that fairy tale 





about the eagles in his 
story “Brown Bear After Dark’? He| 
says, “More than 100 of the big birds 
were gathered around the flayed car- 


| cass of a bear, many of them so gorged 






E 
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UNUM _ 
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that when I stepped into the open they 
walked awkwardly away, unable to get 
their bodies into the air.” 

It is quite possible that one eagle 
could be found at a feast like that, but 
two would fight like furies for posses- 
sion (unless they were mated)—and 
three would really be worth seeing. It 
is a well-known fact that eagles just 
will not endure one another’s presence, 
and when he says “more than 100,” 
that’s a little too far-fetched. 

Another thing: He says some of 
them were so gorged they couldn't fly. 
Eagles have been known to lift red 
foxes from the earth and fly away with 
them. A fox must pretty nearly equal 
an eagle in weight, so it would take a 
pretty big bellyful to render one of the 
big birds incapable of flight.— Paul 
Keough, St. James, Manitoba, Canada. 


* ESKIMOS WITH .30/06’s 


There has been some 
discussion of the rapid 
decline in the quantity 
of game in Alaska, especially caribou 
and sheep. I believe that most of the 
people writing about this problem 
either don’t know Alaska, especially 
the interior, or are afraid to mention 
certain facts. For‘instance: 

During the recent war the govern- 
ment issued Springfield rifles to all the 
natives who joined a sort of native 
national guard. Naturally, practically 
all of them signed up for their free 
.30/06’s and lots of ammunition. They 
still have them and use them. Last 
spring the Fairbanks News-Miner re- 
ported how 37 Eskimo hunters from | 
one small village slaughtered 280 mi-| 
grating caribou from a passing herd. 

I have a letter from the Alaska Game | 
Commission which gives the estimated | 
kill by licensed hunters for 1948, the | 
last year for which figures are avail-| 
able. It lists 2,673 moose, 3,507 caribou, 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 
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sluggish or sticky valves. 
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frees sticky valves, lets engine “breathe,” 
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pint of Casite, in the crankcase, keeps the 
engine clean and free-running, cuts engine 
wear by speeding lubrication . . . Get a 
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BURGESS BATTERIES have Jonger life 
because Chrome Protection curbs in- 
ternal action when your radio is idle 
and permits more complete battery re- 
covery between uses. Be sure you have 
BURGESS Portable Radio Batteries and 
you'll have full power for more hours 
of static-free listening pleasure! 


BURGESS ENGINEERING assures long, 
dependable battery service. 

BURGESS GUARANTEE, backed by the 
foremost name in radio batteries, means 
complete satisfaction. 


BURGESS 
Fowatle Kadio 
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543 mountain goats, 557 mountain 
Sheep, 1,196 black bears, 636 brown 
bears, and 172 grizzlies. This, of course, 
covers only the white hunters of Alaska, 
because the natives don’t have to buy 
| licenses and don’t report their kill. Note 
especially the very small kill of caribou 
and sheep. It would seem that the white 
hunter in Alaska isn’t such a big prob- 
lem. 

Actually, the most important thing 
that must be done before our caribou, 
moose, and sheep can begin to increase 
is to stop the year-round hunting by 
the natives. The government will just 
| have to provide some other way for the 
Eskimos and Indians to clothe and feed 
themselves and support their innumer- 
able dogs. 

Of course, there are other problems 
to be solved before the game can come 
back, but they’re a cinch compared 
with the native armed with a modern 
rifle—Toby W. Mosley, Fairbanks, 
Alaska. 





* COGKING A PORCUPINE 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Evidently Reuben R. 
Cross doesn’t know 
how to prepare a por- 
cupine for the table; otherwise he 
| wouldn't say that the porky is no good 
| to eat. The secret is in the cleaning— 
|to remove all the fat. 
/meat and fat on rabbits and squirrels, 
| but even more on a porky—even in 
crevices of the meat. All this must be 
removed. Next, it is good to soak the 
meat in salt water, but this is not es- 
| sential. 

| I have shot a porcupine at noon and 
| had it for supper the same night. This 
was done by boiling the meat in salted 
water and then changing the water. 





cut up a good-size onion in the pot 
and finish cooking. The last step is to 


heat some butter in a skillet and fry | 
the meat just as you would rabbit. | 


The size of the porky doesn’t matter.— 
LeRoy Brooks, Commodore, Pa. 


* A SPORTSMAN TO US 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In printing Charles 
Magnante’s article 
“Luck is What You 


Make It,” in your June issue, you neg- | 


lected to mention that Mr. Magnante 
is also recognized as the world’s great- 
est accordionist. How come?—V. S. 
Swenson, La Crosse, Wis. 


his specialty that it never occurred to 


tify him. Besides, in writing for OUT- 
DOOR LIFE he does so as a sportsman 
addressing other sportsmen and not as 
a musician.—The Editor. 





You find wild | 


When the meat starts to get tender, 


SUN VALLEY 


Mr. Magnante is so well known for | 


us that it would be necessary to iden- | 
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For real summer fishing fun, 
enjoy a Sun Valley holiday! 
Nearby lakes and Sawtooth 
Mountain streams will give 
you your fill of thrilling sport 
—big, fighting Rainbows, Cut- 
throats, Brookies, Salmon 
and Dolly Vardens. And, 
there’s a world of other en- 
joyable summertime activi- 
ties for all the family. 


























For complete infor- 
mation and reserva- 
tions address: W. P. 
Rogers, General 
Manager, Sun Val- 
ley, Idaho, or Union 
Pacific Railroad, Room 1473, Omaha 
2, Nebr., or see your local travel agent. 
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% COSTA RICANS ADOPT PLEDGE 


7. the Editor 
O:.tdoor Life: 


Your booklet ‘How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s 
Club” has helped a lot 
in the reorganization of our fishing 
club. The history and other details of 
the Conservation Pledge have been read 
to all members and they agreed to have 
it translated into Spanish for use on our 
new stationery and give it the same 


prominence that you do in the States. 
For this, of course, we ask your au- 
thorization. We are connected with the 
International Game Fish Association 
and its affiliated fishing and hunting 
clubs. 

The following is the Spanish transla- 
tion of the Pledge for all Costa Rican 
sportsmen: 


PROMESA DE CONSERVACION 


COMO BUEN COSTARRICENSE 
PROMETO PROTEGER Y SALVAR 
DEL DESTROZO LOS RECURSOS 
NATURALES DE MI PATRIA— 
SUS SUELOS, SUS MINERALES, 
SUS BOSQUES, SUS AGUAS, 
Y SU VIDA SILVESTRE 
—Luis Matamoros, treasurer, Club Ama- 
teur de Pesca, San Jose, Costa Rica. 


What began in 1946 as America’s 
Conservation Pledge has spread rapidly 
around the world. Last month in OUT- 
DOOR LIFE we told how the Pledge had 
been translated into French and other- 
wise adapted for official use in Canada. 
There are now the beginnings of a 
Pledge movement in England as well, 
and signs of interest in the Pledge ap- 
pear in parts of the world as widely 
scattered as New Zealand and South 
Africa. 

OUTDOOR LIFE’S permission to use the 
Pledge is never required anywhere. 
While we presented it unreservedly to 
the American people, the Pledge is an 
inspirational aid that is freely available 
to the conservationists of all lands.— 
The Editor. 


* TICK BAIT 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Speaking of ticks, an 
experience I had a few 
years ago might be of 
benefit to others under similar circum- 
Stances; at least, it doesn’t hurt to be 
prepared. 
With a friend I was fishing and 
camping on a river about 5 miles from 
end of the road where we left our 
*. Since the trip back would be all 
/nill, we took only the absolute essen- 
ials and planned to throw away all we 
didn’t consume. We had learned from 
experience to limit our pack to food 
ani necessities in highly concentrated 
form. 
Jur first night around the campfire 
Wes interrupted by a fisherman from a 
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Aspirin tablets. They bring you relief 
with amazing speed because they start 
disintegrating almost instantly you take 
them. Timed by stopwatch, they’re 
ready to go to work in two seconds. 
But fast relief isn’t the only reason 
why it pays to use Bayer Aspirin. Also 


important is the fact that you can take 
it with complete confidence. For Bayer 


it ite 
| 4} 


Aspirin’s single active ingredient is not 
only so effective that doctors prescribe 
it for pain relief, but is so gentle to the 
system mothers give it even to small 
children on their doctors’ advice. 

So when you’re in pain, don’t experi- 
ment with drugs that have not been 
proved by years of successful use. For 
the fast relief you want—and the de- 
pendable relief that’s important to your 
health—take Bayer Aspirin. And be 
sure to ask for it by the name“ Bayer’. 


* Because no other pain reliever can match its record of use by 
millions of normal people, without ill effect, one thing 
you can take with complete confidence is genuine 


BAYER ASPIRIN 













































































offers a wide choice of sport to 
the shotgun enthusiast: duck and goose, grouse 
and woodcock and Hungarian partridge. Or if it is big 
game you're after, Canada’s the country for 
king-size trophies. 
Let us know the territory you prefer, how long 
you've got, and we’ll help you line things up. 


| CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU 


Get yours this year 


Your letter, or this coupon, will 
be given prompt attention 

bring you the facts you need 
to organize a real trip... 
help you get yours this year. 


Ottawa, Canada D. Leo Dolan, Director 


Please send me your illustrated book, 
“CANADA, VACATIONS UNLIMITED” 


rent GA INO: 2itiksi arin iene as | 


Town 
’ (PLEASE PRINT) 


| Name 


State | 


neighboring camp, who inquired wheth: : 
we had any coal oil (kerosene). } 
had investigated an irritation on , 
rather inaccessible part of his anaton , 
and had found a tick deeply imbedd 
in the flesh. Withcut further ceremo: 
he proceeded to prove it to us. Su 
enough, all we could see was the en 
of the tick’s legs sticking out. It real 
meant business. 

What would we be doing with c: 
oil 5 miles from a road? We rack: 
our brains for some remedy and we 
about to dismiss the case as hopeless 
when a possible cure slowly dawn: | 
upon our minds. 

Just by chance we had brought alo: 
for medicinal purposes an ancient cur 
all that comes in handy flat bottles and 
answers to a multitude of names. Deci:i- 
ing to risk a few drops for the sake of 
scientific experiment, we placed the 
patient in a prone position and doused 
the tick completely. 

As if awakening from a long sleep 
the tick began thrashing its legs vio- 
jently and suddenly started backing 
out. We offered encouragement in the 
form of a few more drops, and in a 
few minutes the tick was completely 
out of the cavity it had made in the 
man’s leg (politely speaking). It reared 
up on its hind legs as if looking around 
for more, then without warning turned 
over and died. After taking a small 
internal dose, the patient was on his 
way.—Hal Boyd, Carmel, Calif. 


* “HOGGISH” FARMERS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Some of those cracks 
about hoggish farmers 
get our goat. In winter, 
when the snow is deep, I don’t see any 
generous city “sportsmen” out tossing 
$2-a-bushel wheat to the pheasants, 
quail, doves, partridges, and chukars. 
But my husband and I feed the birds 

three or four 2-bushel sacks a season. 





si ZEWAY —— TO KEEP ‘EM ALIVE 
UNTIL THE CITY GUYS SHOOT 'EmM 
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And we don’t hunt wild birds, since we 
prefer chickens and raise them to eat. 

We hadn’t posted our place for years, 
but last year we did because the hunters 
kicked our fence loose all along the hill 
and it took a full day to repair it. Of 
course no dumb, hoggish farmer would 
be bright enough to drive into town 
and dump a load of garbage and kic! 
down the fence around a city home 
That kind of thing takes brains and an 
unselfish spirit—Mrs. L. L. Parks 
Yakima, Wash. 
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The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 
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‘hat “Violator” Slogan 


aders were quick to answer C. B. 

Kitchens of Homer, La., when he 
cri icized this magazine’s slogan “The 
Ga ne-law Violator is a Thief!’ Appar- 
eni/y they weren’t impressed by his 
arvument that all sportsmen 
gave laws, either intentionally or not. 
Here are some of the letters received: 


fore power to the editor and his red- 
letier slogan. Seems like he has the 
old musket shooting where it does the 
most good. 
If Mr. Kitchens had got caught hunt- 
ing squirrels that time he forgot to buy 


his license, I think he would have had | 


a hard time getting the judge to see it 
his way. And how about that duck- 
shooting partner of his who had three 
ducks down and one to go, then raised 
that old duck cannon and let go with a 
hot load right in the middle of a big 
flight, bringing down two? Was that 
one of his 35 fine sportsmen? I wonder 
how many more ducks felt the sting of 
shot? Most sportsmen, I believe, would 
have sucked in their breath, picked up 
the three ducks, and called it a day.— 
L. L. Harvey, Prescott, Ariz. 


I agree with you that the deliberate | 


game-law violator is a thief. If every- 
one took the same attitude as Mr. 
Kitchens, our wildlife would decrease 
very rapidly. And, unfortunately, it is 
very low right now.—Don Heltemes, 
St. Cloud, Minn. 


Unless a man is in the habit of mak- 
ing those game-violation mistakes, I 
don’t think anyone would call him a 
thief, but if the violation is deliberate, 
then he is one. Deer, for instance, be- 
long to all of us who buy hunting li- 
censes and deer tags, and anyone who 
kills a deer out of season or more than 
the legal limit is stealing from the rest 
of us.—E. P. Hinkle, Napa, Calif. 


Hats off to OUTDOOR LIFE 
Ned Rooney, Hartford, Conn. 


again.— 


I don’t care what excuses are put 
forth for the game-law violator, I agree 
with OUTDOOR LIFE that he is a thief.— 
Gene Monahan, Peabody, Kans. 


Kitchens brags that he has violated 
every game law at one time or another. 
That is nothing to 
something to be thoroughly ashamed 
of. His kind have embittered land- 
owners against all sportsmen to such 
an extent that trespass laws are a 
startling reality.—Joseph Poore, Port- 
land, Maine. 


I am putting in my chips with 
OUTDOOR LIFE in saying the game-law 
Violator is a thief. He steals from me, 
and I put him in the same category as 
the thief who picks my pocket. Any- 
body the shoe fits can wear it. 

Mr. Kitchens tries to confuse the 
issue by diverting attention to the gar. 
Nobody is more enthusiastic about 
eralicating the gar than I am, but to 
compare him to the game-law violator 
is rot fair to the gar.—Ansel Cooke, 
Sea'tle, Wash. 
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brag about, but | 


ALL 
SHOTGUN 
RANGES 


<UL PERFECT 


A PATTERNS 
~e 


es% 


Sy 


SKEET 


4O yards 


a 


30 yards 


—e .. 


20 yards 


=~ 


Minimum Recoil 


No Distortion in Shot 
Column 
Collects the shot without 
squeezing it 
e No Accumulation of Wads 
e No Side Blast 
Have your favorite shotgun 
_ COMP EQUIPPED NOW and 


be ready for any kind of shoot- 
ing you want, when you want it. 


Send for the instruc- 
tive free booklet 
“Accurate Shotgun 


FREE Cutts Comp “hooting” 
BOOKLET 


You’ll bring home more game every 


time and use less ammunition with 
a Cutts Compensator. There is a 
Comp Tube for every kind of shot- 
gun shooting, each choke tube pre- 
cision-built like a smooth new 
barrel, made for the game you’re 
after. Uniform perfect patterns 
every time .. . no guess work... 


no wasted shots ' 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 

47 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 
PLEASE SEND ME THE Cutts 
Compensator Booklet. 

NAME 
ADDRESS 











ALASKA 

Res, hunting & 

res. fishing & 
Rainbow, 


Non- 
$2.50 


fishing $1 
$10, fishing 
Eastern 
Varden 
Grayling, 
Trout 


fishing $2 
small game 
Cutthroat, 
Brook and = Dolly 
Trout Steelhead 
Mackinaw or Lake 
ALABAMA 
Kes. rod & reel 
Ail gamefish 
ARIZONA 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, 
only $2.50, other fish 
trout only $10, 5-day 


All year* 


$1. Non-res. $5, 7-day $2 
sanniouie All year 


all fish $3.50 
only $1.50 
$5; other fish only 


seinen May 27 


trout 
Non-res 
$5, 


. taeeee Sept. 30* 
gamefish All year* 
ARKANSAS 
Kes. artif. bait $1.5¢ 
Biack Wass 
Lakes 
Streams 
Trout 
Other gametis h 


Other 





Non-res. $5, 10-day $2 
All year 
Mar. 15 
Oct. 31 
All year 


16 


vesseee My 
. 16 


..May 


CALIFORNIA 
Res. $3, Non-res 
Striped Bass, 
Black Bass, Suntish, 

Perch, Crappie 
Designated counties.... 
Rest of state 

Trout, Rocky 

Salmon 
Designated counties........May 27 
Rest of state.. Apr. 29 

Grunion....... sasmasnvoos De | 
Steelhead, Salmon, Trout 

Winter seasons in designated 

waters, between Nov. 1 


$10 


Shad, 


10-day $3, 
Catfish 


Sacramento 


Alien $25 
All year* 


Apr Feb 28.* 


Mtn. Whitefish, 

Oct 
Oct 
Mar 


Feb. 28 
COLORADO 
Kes. small game & fish $3 
$10, 5-day $3 
Trout 
Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevation 
and other designated waters 
Other waters. wie M 25 
Whitefish ae -May 25 
Other gamefis h 


CONNECTICUT. 
Kes. men $4.35, women 35, 
Non-res., reciprocal, min si 35 
Strined Bass 
Lamprey Eel. 
Alewife 
Pickerel, Northern 
eye Pike, 
Perch, Calico 
pie, Bullhead 
Lake ‘Trout ahacaseh Apr 
Sockeye Salmon. cobobs Apr 
Trout other than Lake Tre 
PEER 
July 1 





Non-res. fishing 


All year* 
Oct. 31* 
Oct. 31* 

All year* 





3-day $1.35 
3-day $1.85 
All year 
June 14 

_ May 31 
Pike, 
Yellow and 
Bass or 


Wall 
White 
Crap 
Apr Feb. 9 
Oct. 31 
Aug. 31 


16 
16 
16 
it 


Shad July 15 
Black Bass Oct. 31 
DELAWARE 
Kes. $1.25. Non-res. $7.50, 6-day $3.25. Li 
cense not required in Delaware River or Bay 

Shad, Sturgeon, Herring....Mar. 1—June 10 

Brook Trout Apr Aug. 15 

Black Bass Pike 

Pickerel June 25—Mar. |] 

Other sametis h. All year 


OISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
License not required 
Black Bass, Crappie 
Bream, Winter Shad, 
gamefis h 


FLORIDA 

Kes. $2. Non-res 7.50, 

Lffective to July 1 
All xamefish 


GEORGIA 
Res. $2.50 
l-day $1 
Trout 
Designated counties....... 
Rest of state ; 
Other gamefish 
IDAHO 
Kes. $2 
Trout, 
head , 
Other gamefis sh... 


ILLINOIS 
Res. $1. Non-res. $2, 10-day $1 
Trout, except Lake Trout 
Wall-eye Pike . 
Pickerel.... 
Black Bass 
Southern Zone 
Central Zone 
Northern Zone.. 
Other gamefish .. aut astaeepsbeniil ar 


INDIANA 
hunting & 
50 Non res 2.25, 1 
we mei Catfish 
Trou May 1 
Bluegiil Yellow Perch, Rock 
Sass (Receye Red-ear Sun 
tish, Crappie.... »-May 1 
Black Bass, Silver or Yellow 
Sass, White or Striped Bass 
Pike Perch (Wall-eye) 
or Pickerel June 


1OWA 
Res. hunting & 





Calico Bass, 





May 30 
and other 


Mar. 31 
All 


year 
10-day $2.25 


saansiivicaidainnangient All year* 





Non-res. $10.25, 10-day $3.25. 


ae 1—Nov. 


Non-res 
Whitefish, 


$10, 5 


Salmon, 


lay $3. 

Steel 

«June 4—Oct. 31* 
«All year* 


Sept. 30 
Feb, 28 


.-May 1—Nov. 30 


«May 15 


fishing $1.50 
day $1 


Res women fishing 


All 


year 
Aug | 


Apr. 


16 Apr 


fishing $2.50, fishing $1.5 


IOWA ( 


Black 


fish 
Rock 
Other 


Res. $1 
trip, 15 
bass 


Other 


KENTU! 
Res. stat 
All 


Catfish 


Warmouth 


KANSAS 


gamefish 


MINNESOTA (cont'd) 
Lake Trout or 
Salmon sgankveseuesrvossuan 29 


cont'd) 


except bullhead Landlocked 


Apr. 15 

‘ May 
Pike-Perch) 
Yellow Bass 
Bass, North 
May 15—Feb 


(Yellow 
ger, Perch 
or Silver 


sass 


15* Other gamefish y 13 


~Sept. 
30—F 


30 & 
e 15 
Nov 

Feb 
Feb 


30 
15* 


15 





June 1 
Sur 
June 1—-Feb. 15* 
No open season 

All year 


Bass Feb. 15 

MISSISSIPPI 

Res. artif. bait $1.25 
All gamefish 


and Rock Bass 
Bluegill 
Sturgeon 


game ‘fis h 


Non-res. $5 
Paddlefish 


, 3-day $1 
gosss<sessusanwataesd All year 





MISSOURI 
Res. $1.50 $3, 
Trout 
Trout-management 
state parks..... 
All other waters... 
Black Bass, Jack 
Wall-eye 
Other gamefish 


$3 


Apr. 24% 
All vear 


50. Non-res reciprocal 
day max., reciprocal, min 
me May 25 


min Non-res 1-day $1. 

, 

and 

ar. 1 
May 30 

Salmon 
May 
Mar 


waters 
gamefish 


CKY 
e $2 day $1 
All year 


Non-res, $5, 3 30 


county - 
i 15 





Res. $1 
All 


LOUISIANA 


gamefish 


—Oct 
Nov 
Nov 
Nov 





MONTANA 
Res, fish & 


Non-res. $5, 7-day $2 


All year birds $3. Non-res. fis 





MAINE 
Res. hur 
Non-res 


Bro 
Black 
Black 


MARYL 
Res. $1 
Sucker 
fish, 
eye) 
Per 
Shad 


Black 
Non 


Stripe 


Pike 


Other 


Salmon, 
Pickerel 

Lakes and ponds........ 

Rive 


Lakes 
Rive 
Broo! 


Herring 
THOUE: voces 


Designated counties... 
Rest of state.. 
Tidal waters... 


Nontidal watefs.............3 
Tidal waters 
Wall-e 


Nontidal waters...... 
Tidal waters 


3-day $2.50 


All samefish. May 21 


iting & fis hing $4.25, fishing $° 


$10. 
13° 


hing 


Nov 





NEBRASKA 

Res. $1.60. Non-res., 

10-day reciprocal, 
Trout.. 


fishing $7.75, 15-day $4.75, 3-day 
rec oer al, 


Trout, Togue, White Perch, min $3.1 


Sept. 30 
Sept, 15 


Ice-out 
rs above tidewater..Ice-out 


min. $10.10 


Sesuee —Oct. 31* 
Other gamefish... All year 





Aug, 15 
June 20 


‘ks and streams Ice-out 
Bass, fly fishing only: June 1 
Bass 

and ponds.. 

rs above tidewater: 
<s and streams 


NEVADA 
Res. $3.50. Non-res 
All gamefish 
Local seasons between.... 
Lake Mead 
Walker 


$5, 5-day $3 
Sept. 30 
Sept. 15 
Aug. 15 


June 21 
June 21 
June 21 


Mar 
Colorado River, 
Lake..... 





AND 





50. Non-res. $10, 3-day 
Carp, Eel, Gudgeon, Cat 
Sunfish, Rock Bass (Red- 
Falltish, —- White 
h scoot OO. 15 
Hickory. Shad, 


$1.75 NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Res eee & fishing $3.60. Non- 


Nov. 30* 
Salmon....... . 
Aureolus or Golden Trout.. 
Brook Trout... ; 
Pickerel..... 
White Perch, 
Pike Perch. 
Muscallonge. 
Black Bass.... 
Yellow Perch, 


sooo MG? 
Apr 


15 
15 


June 20 
eae July 15* 
Bass 

tidal waters 
Nov. 30 
Nov. 30* 
Nov. 30) 


June 1 
July 1 
July 1 avs 
d Bass (Rockfis h) ‘us 
Nov. 30 ( usk 
All year 
Nov. 15* 


Mar. 15 is 
By fly fishing only 

Brook Trout in lakes and ponds; 

Lake Trout and Salmon in all 


2 ee | ae | 


ve Seta TS 


Nov. 15 
Mar. 31 


July 1 
July 1 


—Aug 


1—Aug. 


“Open where 


res. fish 


31* 
Aug. 31 
3i* 
31* 
15* 

Oct. 31 
Oct 


—Aug. 


fishing 
permitted 


Sept. 30* 





gametish July 1—Nov. 30 


a JERSEY 





Res. me 
‘-day $1 
Trout, 
Pike 


Black 


MASSACHUSETTS 


$5.50 
= on Spaphensiuaetse Mar. 1 
$5.25 Stripe d Bass.. ADE 1 


P ‘ pr. 15- 
July 31] Dine Bickerel, Pike Perch, May 20 


Res. $3.15. Non-res 
n $2 Shed. ~ 
” 
Salmon 
Perch, Pickerel 
or Muskellunge, 
Horned Pout, 
Crappie, Shad, 


women $1.25. Non-res 
15 
Northern 
Yellow 
Calico 
Sunfish 
Apr. 15 
Apr. 15 


cacseseeese Meal . 
pends A Ju Consult 


«& 
Black, Oswego, Rock, White, 
andCalico Bass, Crappie:June 15 
White and Yellow Perch, Cat 
“ tish, Sucker, Carp, Eel 
Perch 


Bass Division of Fish 





Res. & 
Trout st 
Great Le 

wate 


ske 
Nort 
Black 
sluegi 
Lake 
Other 
Trout lal 
Trout 


Nort 
Black 


Other 
ill othe 


Trout 
Muske 
Nort 
Black 
Bluegi 
Other 
4ll other 


Nort 
Other 


Trout 


Black, 
Blueg 
Other 


Res 





Non Tes reciprocal, min 
i 


“1. ocal exceptions 


10 


3, 6-d day 3 $1 50. 


Trout, 


MICHIGAN 


amp $1 additional 


Muske 


Sunfish 


Highway M-4¢ 


Trout stree 


Northern 


MINNESOTA 


fishing $1.50 


Trenton 7 


—June 10 
—~Nov. 30 
‘Sept. 30* 

Nov. 30 


Jan. 7—Jan. 29, °51 


Nov. 30 


Special seasons for Delaware River and 
and Game 





$1.50. Non-res. $3, 10-day $2 


mp NEW MEXICOt 
Re r Non-res 
Trout, Salmon.... 
Other gamefish 


$5, ay 
kes and their connecting seahisksnente 
rs 
Sept. 10 


llunge 


Apr 


. BL 
15* & 
Nov, 30* 





NEW YORK 


Res. hunting & 
Non-res. fishing 


Mar. 31* 
Dec. 31 
Mar. 3! 


hern Pike.......... 
Bass 


ssooees fishing $3.75, fishi 
ll, Suntish 75 


: $5.50, 3-day $2.75 
Trout Oct. 9 Striped Bass, Lake or Sea Stur 
gamefish All year geon, White Perch... 

"8 Bullhead, Yellow Perch 

Lake Trout pr. 29-—-Sept. 10 Whitefish or 
llunge Wall-eye \Orike 

hern Pike... ay 15 
Bass, Bluegill 


Otsego 
Jan. 1 
Chinook 
Salmon Apr. 1 
Lake Trout, “Whitefish... Apr. 1 
frout Apr. 8 
Pike Perch (Wall eye or Ye llow 
Pike, or Blue Pike Perch), 
Pickerel, Northern Pike....May 1 
slack B July 1 
Muskalonge July 1 
Short-nose 1 


Sept. 10° Landlocked Salmon, 


June 25 
.Apr. 29 


10 
10 


Sept 
gamefish Sept 


lakes north of 


pr. 2¢ 
Pike 
lay } 
.June 
June 


Ap 
llunge Wall-eye 
hern Pike 
Bass 
ll, Sunfish 
gcamefish 
lakes south of 


July 1 


Sturgeon.. 
All year]}NORTH CAROLINA 

Res. hunting & fishing $4.10; 
$3.10, county $1.10, 1-day 60c. Non 
10*}ing $6.10, 5-day $2.60, 1-day $1.10 


Trout apr. 15 
Other Seqeuenaeseses 


Sept 
Dec 


June 25 
; June 25 
Wall-eye Pike 
June 25—-Mar 


gametish 
hern Pike 15* 


Sept 


fishing, 


ng $2.25 


All year 


. All year* 


Oct. 31 


Sept 
Sept 


10 
10* 
10* 


Mar. 1* 
Nov. 30* 
Dec. 1* 
Apr. 30 


state 
res. fish 
31* 
year 


Aug 
All 





gametish June 25—Mar. 31* 


NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. 50c. Non-res 
Perch, Crappie 
Trout reer S 
Northern Pike Wall-eye 
Pike BOER May 16 
Suntish June 16 


ms 


Lake $3 


Mus “s llunge 
all-eye 
29—Sept 


7. Jan, 1 
A 10 

Bass Bluegill 
Sept 
Sept 


10 Ba 
gamefish 10 " 


Nov 
Sept 


Oct 
Oct 





streams 
OHIO 
Res. $1.10. Non-res. $3.25, 
Trout ‘ Apr 
Black Bass 
Inland Fishing District: June 16 
Lake Erie Fishing 
trict d 
r gamefish 


10-day 
15 


Bass 
ll, Sunfis h. 
‘soni h 


fishing $4 
Apr 29 ‘Sept 


Non-res 
except Lake Trout 





15} Oth 


consult state fish and game department. 


Subject to change 


$1.10 
Sept 


15 


30* 


Apr 


May 


OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, 
Non-res. fishing $5, 10-day 

All gamefish.... 


fishir 


OREGON 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, 
res. fishing $15, 7-day $5 
Striped Bass, Shad, Perch........... 
Steelhead and Salmon more. than 
= Black Bass, Sunfish 
Crappie, Bream, 
Trout, Salmon, Steelhead, 
Jack Salmon less than 
Coastal waters Apr 
Other waters May Oo 


PENNSYLVANIA 

Res. $2.10. Non-res. 

5-day $2.10 
Brown, 


fishing $4 


reciprocal, min 
Rainbow 
Apr. 15 
es ike Perch or W all- 
Pickerel, Northern 
Muskellunge 
Lake or Salmon Trout 
Other gamefish 
Note Special 


and 


seasons for Del aware 

_Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake 

Warning: All fishing prohibited from March 
1 to 5 a. m. April 15 except in rivers, 
lakes or ponds NOT stocked with ‘rou 


RHODE ISLAND 
Res, $2.25. Non-res 
6-day $1.50 

Striped Bass....... 

White Perch Yellow or ‘Striped 

Perch ‘ 
Trout pabpaanpoadposerigts 
Black Bass, Pickerel... 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. $1.10. Non-res 
Trout 
Other g 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $5, 10-day $3 
Crappie, Wall-eyed Pike, North- 
ern Pike or Pickerel, Rock 
and Silver Bass, Perch, Bull- 
head, Bluegill, Suntish....May 1 
Black Bass 
Designated counties........ 
Designated counties 
Trout 





reciprocal, min 





$10.25 


gamefish. 





-May 1 
June 15 
.May 1—? 





TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & fishing *?; 
Non-res. fishing $5, 3-¢ 
TE TIOAEG; «sasacieatecesasnavanensonensiapsvess Mar. 1 
Black Bass, Rock Bass 
I, _ ee 3 
Str ee 
Other aaah, 


fishing, 1-day 5 
$1 


Oct 





TEXAS 
Res. $1.65. Non-res 
All gamefish.. 


UTAH 
Res. $3 
aC ee 
Trout, Salmon, 
fish... 
Bass, © rappie 
Perch 
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Non-res. $5. 
White- 
June 17——-O 


Grayling 


Sunfish. 
May 15-—0Oct 





VERMONT 
Res. $1.75 
3-day $2 
Pike Perch 
Lake ‘Trout, 
mon... 
Trout 
Smelt. 
Musk alonge 
_Blac 4 eee 


VIRGINIA 
Res state, 
ing $1 
Trout 
Black Bass, 88 
Westof Blue Ridge Mts. 
Eastof Blue Ridge Mts.. 
Wall-eye Pike or Pike Perch 
Westof Blue Ridge Mts.....June 20 
East of Blue Ridge Mts......... 
gamefish ieaheadudes 


WASHINGTON 
tes $5. Non-res. $10, 
of Oregon and Idaho, 

Trout, Bass 
Lowland lakes.. Apr. 16—Oct 
Streams and high akes in 
eastern Washington....May 21 
Streams and high lakes in 
western Washington....May 21 

Steelhead and Whitefish 

Winter seasons... 


$5.25, 


Pickerel........ May 1 
Landlocked  Sal- 
a 


Non-res 14-day 
Mar 


Aug 
Aug 





fishing $3; county, 
Non-res. fishing $10 
Apr 


fishing & ! 


June 20 
June 20 





10-day $1.50 


reciprocal) 


Sept 


Oct 





o4*|— 





All year 
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WEST VIRGINIA 

Res. hunting and fishing $3, 

res. fishing $10 
srook Brown, 

Trout 

Rock Bass 


fishin 


and Rainbow 
White and 

Crappie Bluegill, 

Muske llunge, Wall-eye, 

nel and Blue Catfish, White or 

Ye ‘How Sucker, Redhorse : June 17 
Black and Kentucky Bas: June 17 


WISCONSIN 
Res. $1. Non-res. $4; 10-day, 
Lake Trout pr. I 


(C ontinued ¢ on page 57) 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 


or a man 
who’s_ inter- 
. ested in ob- 


serving and writ- 
ing about wildlife, 
Neil M. Lindsey 
is in a Swell spot. 
Grizzlies root 
around in his 
backyard. Moose, 
deer, black bears, 
coyotes, and less- | 
er game forage near his home. Goats | 
winter in the towering peaks. There are | 
huge rainbows in the lake at his front 
door, and waterfowl nest around the 
shoreline. 

There’s a reason! Since 1921 Lind- 
sey’s home has been a remote, moun-| 
tainous 40 acres in the southern interior 
of British Columbia. Born in California, 
he decided to turn an early interest in 
wildlife into a career. And to become | 
a field naturalist he figured the best | 
training would be living near game. So 
he went north and built himself a 
homestead. 

Running a trapline gave him a first- 
hand introduction to fur bearers; he 
also operated a small fishing lodge and, 
fora few seasons, was a guide. 

Finally, with all the facts he needed, 
Lindsey began to write. ‘Grizzlies 
Helped Me,” in this issue, is unusual 
and it’s really authentic. Much of it 
was written as the action occurred. The 
bears were in full view—only 200 yards 
away—through the big window that 
was located beside the writing desk. 


beautifully 
L engraved 
4. & diploma 


says Mark Mau 
is a lawyer. But 
he preferred to 
write. So he bur- 
ied the sheepskin 
in atrunk and got 
a newspaper job. 

In 1941 the war 
sidetracked a ca- 
Teer in journalism. And after four 
years in the Army, Mau headed for the 
Woods and lakes of northern Minnesota. 
He had decided, finally, that the best 
career is a little farming and a lot of 
fishing and hunting. 

Naturally, the yen for writing again 
fol a grip on him. And, Mau reports, 
that’s how come he turned out a fishing | 
yarn. A good story it is, too, as you'll | 
discover when you read “Plink—That’s | 
Paul: Plunk—That’s Me!” 
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YOU WON'T GET ANYWHERE UNLESS YOU START 








WHEN vm Exide. ....You START 


Up at dawn, all set for that long-planned vacation trip... 


and the car won’t start. 


Don’t let this happen to you. Buy starting assurance... 


buy an Exide. 


Remember, a single starting failure can be far more costly 
than the little extra you pay for 
a trustworthy Exide Battery. 


Depend on the Exide Dealer for 
good products, good service. 


1888...DEPENDABLE BATTERIES FOR 62 YEARS...1950 


“Exide” Reg. Trade-mark U, S. Pat. Of. 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY COMPANY, Philadelphia 32 


Exide Batteries of Canada, Limited, Toronto 
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A sun-dappled lake in northern Idaho 
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BOBWHITES 


\$carce now b 


SEE AIRS oh RS 


fel Siok th the ledger.Thy sy 
fot Aa OF Mad news: about thelittle qifil. We many 
“face that fact, for it demonstrates conclusively-thal there's 
/-a@ big ‘job to} be done.| Fortunately there is’ good news’ om the): 
credit side of the ledger. Wildlife authorities are cqming up 
with heartening evidence that the bobwhite population ean 
.not only be ‘maintained but probably increased. [t's going 
\to be a man-size job. And doing it will; require the/ assistance 
of you gunners who prize the bobwhite as America’s No. 1 
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gamebird. First, let’s consider some 
rather grim facts collected by Phil 
Goodrum of the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service: 

The bobwhite range extends over 
forty states; and of them, twenty-four 
have fewer quail than they had ten 
years ago; seven have about the same 
number; and eight (only one of them 
an “important”’ quail state) have more. 


estocking Isn’t the Answer 
Restocking I 


Of the forty range states, thirty-odd 
have enough quail to maintain open 
seasons; in twenty-one, the bobwhite 
is the top gamebird. Of these twenty- 
one states, seventeen have fewer quail 
than in 1939; three have about the same 
number; and only one has more. 

Of the states which maintained open 
seasons, more than half have had to 
shorten seasons or reduce bag limits 
(or both) within the last ten years be- 
cause of a dwindling quail population. 

There has been a vast expenditure of 
sportsmen’s license dollars in restock- 
ing, yet the national bobwhite popula- 
‘tion is considerably smaller than it was 
ten years ago. Between 1939 and 1948, 
at least thirty states restocked quail, 
most of them pen-reared birds costing 
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ILLUSTRATED 


as much as $3 for each of the birds. 

It is estimated that our average 
opening-day bobwhite population is 60 
million birds—-only one bird for every 
fourteen acres of quail range. Esti- 
mated annual kill is 11 million birds. 

Now, Goodrum hasn’t come up with 
any sure-fire panacea for saving the 
bobwhite. But he has produced some 
evidence which should be food for 
thought. 

For one thing, he has found that 
hunting has not been the decisive fac- 
tor in the bobwhite decline, even though 
there are now many more quail hunters 
than there were before the war. Most 
of the increased pressure has been in 
the ‘“‘good” quail states, which are best 
able to withstand it. In several of them, 
it has not increased the annual kill 
greatly, because escape cover has 
grown so dense that neither gunners nor 
dogs can work it effectively. And in 
eight of the poorer quail states, the in- 
creasing scarcity discouraged many 
gunners into quitting. 

How has restocking worked? There 
is plenty of convincing evidence that 
most ventures have been costly fail- 
ures, and that the money spent on them 
could have produced a lot more bob- 
whites if used in other ways. The mis- 


A good many farmers will b< 
willing to co-operate becaus: 
they like quail hunting toc 


BY FRANK HUBBARD 


take has been in releasing farm-reared 
or imported birds on areas incapable of 
supporting them. 

No one knows just what happened to 
all the farm-reared birds which have 
been released in the wild, only to dis- 
appear, but the game technicians of 
several states have come up with some 
pretty good clues. Let’s examine them 


The Vanishing Bands 


In 1941-42 the Virginia game com- 
mission shot off all the bobwhites 
seventy-three—on three test areas and 
restocked them with an equal number 
of banded pen-reared birds. In the fall 
of 1942 these areas were again shot 
out and eighty-seven quail killed. Onl) 
one was banded! 

On another Virginia experimental 
area, which had no native quail but was 
suitable for them, ten pairs of banded 
pen-reared birds were released in the 
spring. That fall all the bobwhites on 
the area, and for half a mile around it 
were shot—six all told. Not one was 
banded. 

The Kentucky game commission 
found that out of every 100 pen-reared 
quail it released, fifteen disappeared 
during the first week and seventy-two 
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thin two months, and that only eight 

ould be accounted for after four 

onths. It also found that only thirty- 
sight out of 100 game-farm birds could 
ir would) fly when released, and that 
nly 3 out of 100 could fly as much as 
ifty feet. 

In Boone County, Mo., a three-year 
tudy was made on two 2,000-acre 
areas. On one, enough artificially prop- 
agated quail were released each spring 
to more than double the native breed- 
ing stock. No birds were released on 
the other area. Each fall the unstocked 
area had more birds on it than the 
stocked one, and on the stocked area 
the annual increase was exactly what 
would have been expected if no stock- 
ing had been done. 

In Pennsylvania, heavy stocking of 
game-farm quail on one area resulted 
in no increase in its population, while 
on a near-by check area (where no 
stocking was done but the native birds 
were effectively protected) there was a 
substantial increase in the number of 
bobwhites. 

Die-hard believers in restocking 
and there are plenty of them—argue 
that these experiments merely prove 
that stocked quail don’t always stay 
put. They contend that many of the 
birds fly into near-by areas where they 
breed and increase the overall bobwhite 
population. 


Some Expensive Disappointments 


There are no reliable figures measur- 
ing the exact results of state-wide or 
other large-scale restocking, but a very 
large majority of quail-management 
specialists have been convinced by hard 
experience that it is a waste of money 
and effort. 

Most of the available evidence points 
that way. For example, Alabama’s con- 
servation department reared and re- 
leased 41,000 bobwhites in a dozen 
years without noticeably increasing the 
quail population. Several other states 
that have attempted to bolster quail 


Farm-bred birds, unable to 
fend for themselves, face 
almost certain destruction 
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hunting by doing extensive ‘‘mainte- 
nance stocking” with game-farm or 
imported birds have suffered similar 
expensive disappointments. 

Nevertheless, seventeen states con- 
tinued to stock quail last year. Game 
officials of several admit privately that 
they did it against their judgment to 
satisfy license buyers. Others still are 
firm believers in the practice. Florida, 
for instance, released 30,000 Mexican 
bobwhites in the spring of 1948 (at a 
cost of $2 a bird) and would have 
stocked 40,000 more this year if the 
Mexican government hadn't banned 
their export. And it can’t be denied that 
Florida’s quail shooting has picked up 
amazingly in the past few seasons. 
West Virginia, New Jersey, Delaware, 
Maryland, Virginia, Indiana, Illinois, 
and Kansas are among the other states 
which continue to release considerable 
numbers of game-farm or imported 
birds each spring or summer. 

Why are most quail-restocking ven- 
tures failures? Apparently because 
very few of the game-farm birds live 
long enough in the wild to reproduce 
their kind. Dr. Clarence Cottam, assist- 
ant director of the U. S. Fish and Wild- 
life Service, estimates that even in 
suitable environment less than 30 per- 
cent of gamebirds live more than a 
year—and that the loss is much heavier 
among pen-reared birds turned out to 
shift for themselves. 

Game-farm quail are highly suscep- 
tible to various poultry diseases, and 
may transmit them to the wild birds in 
the area on which they are stocked. 
They also are soft touches for preda- 
tors. Incapable of taking care of them- 
selves, they naturally suffer much 
heavier losses than do the native birds. 
Despite that, areas on which even 
native bobwhites haven't been able to 
live are often stocked with game-farm 
or imported birds. 

Some quail-management experts who 
are believers in  restocking—among 
them, M. D. Hart and I. T. Quinn, of 
the Virginia game commission—attrib- 


ute the failure of many restocking 
ventures to the fact that farm-bred 
birds are released without any prepa- 
ration for their new way of life in the 
wild. If restocking, they say, were re- 
stricted to areas on which the birds’ 
food and cover needs had been provided 
for in advance the results would be 
infinitely better. 


Fifty Coveys—Instead of Two 


While comparatively little restock- 
ing with live-trapped native quail has 
been done, the results of a number of 
small-scale operations have been highly 
encouraging. The King Ranch in Texas, 
for example, had an area which for 
thirty years hadn’t produced enough 
bobwhites to justify shooting and which 
in 1946 had only two coveys on it. It 
was stocked with 200  live-trapped 
birds from near-by areas. Now it has 
at least fifty coveys. This is terrain 
that provides the bobwhites with all 
their living needs, but which, for one 
reason or another, had few birds. The 
game-transplanting technique is routine 
management practice on the huge cattle 
ranch, which has been “managed” into 
a sportsman’s dream come true. 

The game commissions of practically 
all the states that have suffered a loss 
of bobwhites think that widespread 
changes in the use of agricultural land 
and in farming methods have been the 
No. 1 cause of the steady decline in our 
national quail population through the 
last ten years. 

Expanded crop production of the last 
decade has put almost every suitable 
acre in the country to work. With agri- 
cultural mechanization, the trend is 
toward larger farms composed mostly 
of big, open fields. In some regions new 
crops, less favorable to game than the 
old stand-bys, are being grown. In 
many farming districts hedgerows, 

(continued on page 88) 
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As he hit the ground I fired my 
second barrel of weak 7's. But 
he kept moving toward the grass 


rr Y 


...plus 


The poachers had put on 
a hit-and-run attack, ruining our 
hunt. Or so it seemed until George 


played a strong hunch 
by GERALD R. HUNTER 


t exactly 5 a.m. I stopped under the 
blackness of a live-oak tree at the 
gate of an old Florida cattle 


RKEY POTLUCK 


one 


ranch. Barking “catch” dogs catapulted 
at me from every direction in a bed- 
lam of mongrel noise. 

I gingerly proffered my foot through 
the car door. After a couple of sniffs 
the beasts decided it smelled gamy and 
woodsy enough to let me get to the 
gate and hail the rambling house, which, 
unfortunately, did not ramble quite to 
the gate. There was only one dog inside 
that gate—a stiff-legged bulldog. Again 
I hailed, sudden memories of other 
opening days and other turkey hunts 
flashing pleasantly through my mind. 

(continued on page 64) 
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The warden looked out on the stream. “The big brownie,” he said, “lives up at the bend” 


When the guardian of the fish takes 


you in tow, leads you to an elegant stream, and 


then gives you flies—you 


‘an bet your life that 


there’s a trout in the brushpile! 


by N. Rk. CASILLO 


-egion are the fishermen who have 
set out to design the perfect trout 
fly. And, generally speaking, the 

weirder the creation, the greater their 
enthusiasm. A tyer, convinced that his 
fly really has the stuff, persists in using 
it even when common sense tells him 
that conditions for it are well-nigh im- 
possible. 

Fortunately, nobody so far has cre- 
ated the perfect fly, and it seems un- 
likely that anyone ever will. I say 
“fortunately” because I don’t like to 
contemplate the havoc such a fly would 
wreak on fish, fishing, and fishermen 

After all, uncertainty is the greatest 
attraction in fly fishing. Cold-blooded 
logic has no place in it. A man can 
study a pool thoroughly, noting the 
clarity of the water, its depth, the in- 
sects in the air, and whatnot. Then he 
can put together a fly that logically 
should be sure-fire. Maybe it will work 
and maybe it won't. It all depends on 
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how the trout feel that day, and they’re 
not logical. ' 

Not long ago I watched two anglers 
compare flies near a good stretch of 
water. The lures couldn’t have been 
more dissimilar. Yet each fisherman had 
perfectly sound reasons why his fly was 
the “logical” one, and why the other 
one wasn’t. Then both proceeded to 
catch equally good strings of fish. It 
happens every day. Yet most anglers 
have seen days when only one type of 
fly would produce, no matter who cast 
it 

What does all this prove? Only this 
you can't prove anything about fly fish- 
ing. Take the case of the warden. 

A couple of days after the Pennsyl- 
vania season opened, George Short and 
I encountered the fish warden. Now, 
most wardens are accommodating, éven 
thoughtful, when considering the rights 
and privileges of fishermen. However, 
when you run across one who goes so 


far as to tell you where a really big 
trout is hanging out, and even accom- 
panies you to the spot, you really have 
a jewel. 

Well, on this particular day the ward- 
en led George and me to the edge of an 
unfamiliar stream, pointed to a stretch 
of water, and said that a heck of a big 
brown lived under a certain pile ol 
driftwood up at the bend. 

“Furthermore,.”’ he continued, ‘you 
can pick up any number of smaller fish 
all along there under those hemlocks 

“Brother, this is really trout water!’ 
murmured George. 

“Lets get going,’ I urged. 

“O.K.,’’ said the warden. ‘‘Come with 
me. I'll show you a good place to start 

He led us past a game refuge, through 
a shining stand of aspen, and paused 
in a grove of hemlock and beech. The 
stream gabbled near by. 

“There, you can start in where that 
little feeder comes into the mail 
stream,” he said. ‘‘And here are the fli¢ 
you should use. They never miss.’’ Wit! 
that he opened a tin box and gave u 
each three _ flies--tiny, nondescript 
nymphs. “They're wonderful,” he sai 
“T've taken brookies and speckles an 
rainbows with them.” 

For a long moment I gazed at thi 
freakish creations with my _ mout! 
hanging open. They were all alike an 
all impossible. George, quite the gentle 
man, showed his appreciation by ben 
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ing one of the nondescripts onto his 
leader. I did likewise, but reluctantly. 

‘By the way,” said the warden, “if 
you want to try for some speckles, that 
feeder Over there is alive with them.”’ 

“That’s my meat,” grinned George 
and was on his way. 

I entered the water a short distance 
above the mouth of the feeder and 
selected the tail of a magnificent pool 
for preliminary operations. A few fish 
were dimpling the placid surface. I 
noticed that the warm sun had induced 
a variety of insect creepers to emerge. 
Especially abundant were some grayish- 
black duns. 

While getting into position I did some 
hard and fast thinking about the ward- 
en’s fly. It looked like something that 
the cat had dragged in—and chewed on 
for an hour or so. Besides that, it was 
the smallest fly I had ever seen, dressed 
on a hook that could best be handled 
with a pair of watchmaker’s forceps. 
“None of that for me,’’ I thought, and 
when the warden wasn’t looking I fur- 
tively snipped it off my leader and 
affixed a natural bucktail streamer in 
its place. 

After a couple of false casts I flicked 
the streamer under the shade of the 
nearest hemlock. The surface dimpling 
ceased at once. The fish may have been 
frightened by this manna from the 
skies, but since you can never fathom 
the capriciousness of a trout I per- 
mitted the lure to remain motionless for 
a moment or two before I began the 
retrieve. 

I had scarcely dragged the bucktail 
an inch when I heard a muffled plop 
and it disappeared. I gave a whoop of 
delight. The warden smiled happily. 
“Those little nymphs never fail,” he 
said after I had ereeled a _ ten-inch 
brownie. My conscience bothered me a 
little, but not too much. 

George emerged from a fringe of 
bushes at the mouth of the feeder to 
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\fier a couple of false casts I flicked the streamer out on 
the pool. Waiting for it was a hungry, pugnacious beownie 
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see what was going on. “Sounds like 
someone’s caught a fish,” he said. I was 
in the midst of a cast so I made no 
reply. And the warden’s attempt to ex- 
plain was interrupted by another whoop. 
The streamer had connected again. 

“Th-that’s what’s going on,” the 
warden stammered happily. “Well, fel- 
lows,” he added, “I’ve got to leave for 
a while. See you later!” 

After I had creeled the fish George 
came alongside and said: ‘Hey, have 
you been using that messy little 
midget!”’ 

“Take a look,” I grinned and held out 
my leader. 

George grinned too. ‘I thought so,”’ 
he said. ‘“You’re double-crossing the 
warden!”’ 


A Plan to Trip the Brown 


At noon, when we rejoined our new 
friend at the bend, we had accounted 
for four fish apiece. None ran over 
eleven inches, but they were the best- 
conditioned trout I’d ever seen. And 
they were not taken on the midget 
nymphs. 

While eating lunch the warden out- 
lined a plan calculated to trip up the 
wary old brown. “Every time I've 
hooked him,’ he explained, ‘“‘he tears 
back under that pile of snags. If you 
could hold him clear in that fast water 
over there for even a few minutes, you’d 
have him stumped.”’ 

“Phen you have hooked him?" asked 
George. 

“Three times in the last two years. 
And he tore loose every time. This 
fellow is no ordinary trout.”’ 

“What did he fall for?” 

“The nymph, of course.” 

“Oh!’’ we chorused, without enthusi- 
asm. 

“Just float the nymph down through 
that swift flow so it will pass between 
the hide-out and the bank. When he 











the head of the run. 


nails it—and he will—snub the line and 
hold him there. The current will do the 
rest.”’ 

The set-up was a perfect one for the 
big fish. The stream, for some sixty or 
seventy feet before it swept around the 
bend, converged to about a fourth of its 
width, so that the flow was heavy and 
fast. However, it was snagless right 
down to the pile of drift, and that fact 
made the warden’'s plan look feasible. 

George and I drew lots for the first 
try. He won and went about the busi- 
ness of checking his tackle. 

“Don’t you think it would be better 
later in the day?” I asked. 

The warden reflected for a moment. 
“Well, if he was an ordinary fish I'd say 
yes. But it’s been my experience that 
he’ll rise most any time. Last time out, 
I hooked him around noon, and it was 
even brighter than it is now.” 

George, meantime, had moved cau- 
tiously up to the head of the sluicelike 
run and was inspecting his terminal 
tackle. 

“Say,” I said slyly to the warden, 
“you ought to check that nymph to see 
if he’s got it tied on right.” 

He waded up to have a look and im- 
mediately spotted the streamer. “Hey,” 
he said, ‘“what’s that you've got on?” 

“That? Oh, that’s a Red Dog,” 
mumbled George. Then he added defi- 
antly, “Just the ticket for the shade 
under those hemlocks.”’ 

The warden showed his disappoint- 
ment. “Won't do,” he said. “That thing 
most likely would scare the fish out of 
these parts. Try the nymph,” he urged. 
“If it doesn’t click there'll be no harm 
done.” 

I controlled my mirth while George 
made the change. “Do you think he'll 
even see this?’’ he asked peering at the 
puny nymph. “It’s real dark under 
those trees.” 

The warden gave him a chilly glance. 

(continued on page 66) 


Having double-crossed the warden, George started toward 
4 


But a second double-cross was afoot 
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CROBAT 


STRATED BY BOB KUH 


.. With White Whiskers 


white goat of the Rockies, was 

many years ago. I was young 
then and worldly wise. I could see, from 
the valley below, twenty or thirty white 
forms moving about on a steep cliff. 
So precipitous was the mountainside, 
that I was sure one or more of the 
white acrobats must eventually make a 
misstep and come tumbling down. All 
I had to do was wait and I'd have a nice 
white robe. Not only did I wait many 
hours that day, but I’ve waited many 
years since and have still to see the 
time when a mountain goat, unless in- 
jured or in bad health, loses his footing. 

The natural hewitat of Rocky Moun- 
tain goats is usually the highest and 
roughest mountains in their district. 
While at times they may feed or travel 
on the low, round mountains, they are 
really out of their element there. As 
soon as possible they’ll return to the 
rough cliffs and ledges where they feel 
more secure and where, in that pre- 
carious terrain, they leap and frolic 
about like happy children in their own 
familiar playground. 

Many goat hunters believe that a 
man, with his superior brain, and the 
use of his feet, hands, (and teeth), 
should be abie to climb even better than 
a goat. But he doesn’t—because he has 
too much imagination. Apparently the 
goat thinks nothing of slipping, of 
broken bones, or of death from falling, 
and thus is able to concentrate on his 
footing. Man, though, is plagued with 
the constant fear of hurtling over the 
edge of the cliffs. Or he imagines him- 
self falling through the air and land- 
ing, all bruised and broken, upon the 
rocks thousands of feet below. Profes- 
sional mountain climbers are able to 
overcome this handicap and can climb 
as well if not better than a mountain 
goat. But the average hunter, with his 
mortal fears and lack of training, is 
no match for them. 

Some hunters have a tough time 
stalking mountain goats—-and just as 
tough a time killing them after they’re 
wounded. The very nature of the ter- 
rain, the steep cliffs and ledges, the 
sharp rocks and wind-swept peaks, 
not to mention the rarefied air, is 
enough to discourage even a stroll in 
such surroundings. When the hunter 
‘must keep out of sight of wary game 
and, at the same time, scale mile-high 
peaks, any advance becomes doubly dif- 
ficult. No wonder even the experienced 
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Vl y introduction to Oreamnos, the 
V 
i. 


All about mountain goats and 
how—and how not—to hunt them. 
Authentic lore, fascinating detail 
based on many years of experience 


in northern British Columbia 


GOLATA 


by FRANK 


hunter finds goat stalking a very 
rugged deal. 

It needn’t be too tough, though, if 
you follow a few simple rules. The 
principal one is this: When goats bed 
down so high on a steep mountain that 
they are beyond reach of even the 
surest climbers, pass them by. Look for 
others that are more accessible. Then 
maneuver into reasonable range. 

Some say that a tough old billy is 
hard to kill, but I have not found this 
so. The modern high-powered rifle and a 
bullet placed in the proper spot will stop 
the best of them. Although I do not 
consider myself an expert rifle shot I 
have killed many big billies with an old 
.30/30 and to date have never had to 
fire a second shot. Nor have I lost a 
single goat which has been hit. 


A Trophy Beyond Reach 


Of course, the most important re- 
quirement is to be where goats are. But 
that’s never been much of a problem for 
me. The Bluebell at the headwaters of 
the Sikanni River in northern British 
Columbia is a region famous for moun- 
tain goats. From our hunting camp in 
the valley below, it’s not unusual to see 
as many as thirty goats in sight at any 
time during the day. Heavy hunting 
during the fall season doesn’t seem to 
have any effect on the apparently un- 
limited supply. Perhaps that’s because 
the mountain terrain is extremely 
rough and there are many remote areas 
Where the goats are perfectly safe 
from their enemies. They retreat to 
these hide-outs after a shot or two is 
fired—and reappear hours later when 
all danger seems to have passed. 

A goat taking refuge on such a moun- 
tain can put a lot of steep rock between 
him and the hunter. Even if the hunter 
can get within rifle range and shoot 
the animal, it’s very unlikely he will 


ever claim his prize. Either he won't 
be able to reach the goat, or it will 
tumble from its high perch and smash 
on jagged rocks below. 

A couple of friends of mine learned 
that lesson the hard way. They shot a 
goat some distance above them and the 
carcass lodged in the rocks. They 
scrambled up, hand over foot, with the 
going getting tougher with every step. 
At last they were almost within reach 
of their prize. A mere twenty feet sep- 
arated them. But try as they might 
they could not advance another inch. 
There was nothing to cling to, nothing 
in which to dig their toes. 

After ruefully staring at the motion- 
less mound of white fur, they decided 
to give it up as a bad job and return 
at once to safer terrain. They turned, 
looked down the mountain—and got a 
terrific shock. They had been so keen to 
get their goat and so intent on their 
tooting that they had forgotten it’s 
always easier to go up a steep place 
than to go down. Now they realized 
they were trapped; they could not 
return, 

They were stranded on a narrow 
ledge hundreds of feet above safety. 
Night was falling and a cold wind 
blustered against them. They could ex- 
pect no outside help before morning, 
and to remain on a ledge too narrow 
to seat them was impossible. 

They had to think and act quickly 
and above all not get panicky. Holding 
on with one hand they stripped off 
their packsacks. Then, using their pants 
and heavy shirts, they improvised 
ropes. With scant inches of protruding 
rock to hold onto, and a long, long drop 
beneath them, they began the perilous 
descent. The crude ropes helped them 
over the worst places as they groped 
and clawed for handholds. 

Finally they reached safe ground, 
shivering from the cold, and completely 
unnerved. Looking up, they made an 
oath never to shoot at another goat 
unless they were absolutely sure of easy 
footing to the carcass and back to safe 
ground. 

Once I tried to reach a goat that was 
shot, but still kicking and struggling 

(continued on page 101) 
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They couldn’t reach the goat. geet 
And then the real shocker—they couldn't 


retreat. They were trapped on the ledge! 
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The meat-gorged bears 
nosed around a bit on 


the little plateau be- -— 


fore settling down for 
their morning siesta 
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Helped Me 


Highly unusual? That’s what an astonished 


Canadian thought when three bruins went to work for him. 


The trio, plus two blacks and a dead horse, add up to a 


breezy, out-of-the-ordinary story! 


! 


he & aniesry 


onsider yourself lucky if your fish- 

ing and hunting lie at the end of 

a hundred-mile drive. Five hun- 
dred may be even better. Keep it that 
way, safe in the knowledge that the 
best in outdoor sport comes in small, 
voluntary doses. True, that knowledge 
may cramp your ambitions a bit. But 
that’s as nothing compared with the 
grief you are being spared. Having 
suffered much, I know. You see, I have 
the stuff practically on my doorstep, 
here in the Coast Range of British 
Columbia, and it really gets underfoot! 
Take, for instance, that miserable 
dilemma I found myself in not long 
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ago. It was a typical situation: I was 
stuck with a dead horse. Worse still, 
said horse was lying almost fully sub- 
merged at the edge of a small lake 
walled by a steeply pitched mountain- 
side. A scant 200 yards away, on the 
opposite shore, my home buildings lay 
sprawled across a U-shaped chunk 
hewn from the wilderness. Come warm 
weather, the decomposing carcass 
some ten inches of it exposed to the 
sun—-would, I knew, be anything but 
a bed of violets. By one means or an- 
other, I had to dispose of it. Besides, 
I'd given my word to Sam. 

The horse had been one of his pack 


; as atin ol 
ae PEP 








all 
Re 


animals, stricken on the trail by pa- 
ralysis. Seeing the commotion, I had 
rowed across. ‘Anything I can do for 
you, Sam ?”’ 

“Yes. In fact, I was just coming 
around to ask you to shoot this horse 
for me—don’t like doing it myself. 
Nothing else we can do. I’ve had sev- 
eral others go the same way in the last 
couple of years.” 

The pack trail, cut into the steep 
hillside, was about fifteen feet above 
the water’s edge. The stricken horse, 
trying to struggle to its feet, had over- 
balanced and toppled inte the lake. I 
put it out of its misery. 

That was in late October, a week or 
two before freeze-up. We figured, of 
course, that coyotes, wolves, and other 
varmints would clean up the carcass 
pretty well during the coming winter 
At any rate, I told Sam that I would 
dispose of it. Meantime, I threw a 
layer of brush and rocks over the ex- 
posed portion. 

Well, ice formed early, followed by 
heavy snow which grew in depth 
throughout the winter. Coyotes and 
wolves remained in the country below 
me. Now it was spring-—and the car- 
cass lay untouched. I thought of haul 
ing it up on shore and burying it, bul 
even a block and tackle couldn’t budge 
that 1,200-pound, water-soaked hulk 
Then I considered removing it piece b) 
piece, butchering it where it lay, but 
the water was too icy to work in 
Brother, I felt like the Ancient Mariner 
with the albatross slung around his 
neck. 

One day, though, I noticed that th 
brush over the carcass had been pulle 
away-—-apparently by a bear. Till then 
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On the opposite side of the lake, my home buildings lay sprawled in a U-shaped clearing that I had hewn from the wilderness 


that was one bet I’d somehow. over- 
looked. And it was a natural! Fresh 
from their winter dens, hungry as 
wolves, the local bears were bound to 
polish off that horse in jigtime. But 
before I’d finished shaking hands with 
myself, I suddenly remembered the 
Spawning trout--and my elation per- 
ished like snow under the spring sun! 

t's like this: About 150 yards be- 
low my place the narrowing lake 
pinches to an end, where it is drained 
hy a small creek. There, in May, rain- 
how trout migrate by the hundred to 
spawn. Because of the scant flow dur- 
Ing the early part of the run, the fish 
have difficulty in maneuvering about, 
finding scarcely enough water to cover 
themselves--especially the big three 
ind four-pounders. Of course, this is 
a perfect set-up for the black bears of 
the vicinity, which congregate in the 
Spring to gorge on the spawning trout. 
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At least they did until I built my home 
there twenty-odd years ago. 

Every season since, I've patrolled the 
creek during the spawning period to 
protect the breeding fish. Yet no mat- 
ter how many bears I knock off each 
year, there is always a fresh batch 
the following spring to take their place 

and the end isn’t yet in sight. 

Anyhow, that was the situation. And 
if your figuring tallies with mine, the 
pesky bears could be expected to divide 
their attention between the two feed- 
ing grounds—-topping off a meal of fish 
with one of horse, or vice versa. Much 
as I wanted that confounded carcass 
out of the way, I somehow couldn't 
bring myself to sacrificing maybe a 
couple of hundred of those big tackle- 
bustin’ rainbows. What one hungry 
bear can do on that trout-filled creek 
during the peak of the run is enough 
to make even a less ardent angler than 


I break down and weep copious tears. 
Moreover, because I live right on the 
spot, the local boys sort of expect me 
to keep an eye on such things. 

In time, the first spawners arrived 
Soon thereafter bear tracks appeared 
along the water’s edge. Judging from 
the sign, there were two blackies on 
the job, one somewhat larger than the 
other. A partly eaten fish here,.a pile 
of spewed roe there, marked the first 
depredations. Though I stalked and 
waited patiently, both brutes artfully 
eluded me—-coming always at a time 
when I was at home. I kept a weather 
eye on the carcass, figuring they might 
show up there. They didn’t. Just when 
I'd about exhausted every strategem to 
lay them by the heels, action occurred 
or the far shoreline -but not the kind 
I had expected! 

I had just got up one morning and, 

(continued on page 87) 
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GRAMPUS... 


A picture-book stream 
looked like a bust—till we broke 
a jinx and hooked onto trout that 


had rockets in their tails! 
by BEN EAST 


scale, full-blown jinx in a choice 

piece of trout country? Ever 
fish streams where you knew from the 
looks of things there should be a good 
trout behind every rock, and where you 
had plenty of reliable testimony from 
residents to back your hunch, only to 
find the water as innocent of fish— 
hungry, co-operative, pugnacious fish, 
that is—as your bathtub back home? 


): you ever buck a first-class, big- 


Mac probed under the rocks and finally came up with 
a flat, ugly-looking creature—and a triumphant grin 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
JOHN NEWTON HOWITT 


It has happened to me in heavily 
fished country where there was a beat- 
en, well-worn path along the bank of 
every creek. It has also happened in 
far-off, remote places where no other 
fisherman had wet a line in years. It 
happens to every man who surrenders 
himself to the mystic enchantment of 
trout water—but each time it happens 
to you it’s a heck of an experience. 

It was happening to Mac and me 
that hot, early-summer day in the 
Great. Smoky Mountains of eastern 
Tennessee, and we weren’t liking it 
one little bit! 

We were in the Great Smoky Moun- 
tains National Park for a long week- 
end to try those wild, rock-shredded 
mountain streams, and to contrast them 
with the clear, cedar-bordered creeks 
we knew in Michigan and Wisconsin. 
We wanted to learn for ourselves 
whether a foot-long rainbow caught in 


the shadow of the blue-hazed Smoki: 
is the same bucking, tail-dancing, ma‘ 
dervish of a fish as a rainbow of like 
size from a dark pool within hearin 
of the Lake Superior surf. 

But all we had learned so far was that 
a trout’s will is his own. He rises when 
he feels like it and sulks when he prv- 
fers, and when he chooses to sulk there 
isn’t much anybody can do about it. 

For two days the trout of Ramses 
Prong and Roaring Fork, in the moun- 
tains above Gatlinburg, had sat tight 
in their watery lairs, refusing dry flies, 
wet flies, and nymphs with a stead- 
fastness that was maddening. In the 
two days we hadn’t taken enough fish 
between us to cover the bottom of a 
one-man skillet, and those we had taken 
were so small that Mac commented bit- 
terly they should have stayed in kinder- 
garten another year! 

Finally the truth forced itself upon 
us. We had come the long way down to 
Tennessee on an important mission— 
and somewhere along the road Lady 
Luck had put the Indian sign on us, but 
good. We’d both had the same thing 
happen often enough before to know 
what it meant. We might as well sit 
down and smoke our pipes with tran- 
quility and resignation, and forget 
about Smoky Mountain trout. 

We came down from Roaring Fork 
the second night resigned but resentful. 
We had taken a total catch of five trout 
that day, barely legal keepers. After 
supper we dropped in to relate our tale 
of woe to the park ranger. 

He heard us through with a sympa- 
thetic grin, but he didn’t agree with 
our size-up of the situation. ‘I don’t 
reckon you're really jinxed,’ he pro- 
tested. “Maybe you just need a change 
of scenery. Why don’t you drive over 

(continued on page 61) 
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It was now or never! 
I sighted on the twelve-pointer; 
my eyes blurred, the rifle barrel 


wavered. And then... . 


by JOHN GARTNER 


’ § \here's magic in deer hunting. Any 
kind of deer hunting. Forays fot 
the wily white-tail in the East, 

desert mule deer among the cactus and 

sagebrush of the Southwest, and big 
muleys in the pine forests of the West, 
have an appeal all their own. But for 
real magic I'll take the live oak and 
pine-forested hills of north-coastal Cali- 
fornia, home of the Columbia black-tail 

Mendocino County, along the Pacific 
ccast eighty miles or so north of San 

Francisco, is the place. Even the name 

has a strange sort of fascination. After 

that memorable hunt last September I] 

was sure the Indians who lived there 

in earlier times had cast a spell upon it. 

The name itself isn’t Indian; it is a 

form of the Spanish word ‘‘Mendoza.”’ 

Perhaps the Indian-Spanish combina- 
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tion distilled that extraordinary brew. 

Much of the county is private land 
and has not been overhunted. But the 
heavy concentration of deer—greater 
than ranch livestock in spots—has been 
making huge inroads on the available 
forage and ranchers have been open- 
ing their ranges to hunters. 

Long shadows of late afternoon lay 
about us as we jeeped our way over 
the hill out of the Redwood Highway 
canyon, just north of Laytonville, and 
rolled over the chute-the-chute trail to 
the ranch-house headquarters of the 
Grothe brothers’ 10,000-acre spread. 
Paul Grothe met us. 

“Four miles up the road you'll find 
a double gate,” he said. “The key is 
hanging on the fourth fence post to the 
right. Drive in about three miles and 
there's a nice camping spot with a good 
spring. Lots of deer in there. Look for 
‘em under the oaks eating the leaves.” 

There was magic on all sides in that 
still-primitive fastness as we billy- 
goated over a trail suitable only for a 
jeep. Scarcely had we rounded the turn 
of the first hill and taken to the ridge 
when we saw our first deer. Three does 
looked at us intently for a moment and 
then melted into the shadows. 

Before we reached the campsite, in a 
small flat at the base of a ridge, we 
had seen thirty-two does and fawns. 


The farther we invaded that ridge top, 
which seemed to reach off toward the 
blue mists of the evening ocean, the 
less concern the deer showed for our 
jeep with the incongruous boat lashed 
on top of it. Perhaps there were bucks 
standing in the heavy brush and won- 
dering what strange thing had come 
to visit them. But careful scrutiny with 
binoculars at several stops failed t 
locate any bucks. The does lifted their 
forefeet daintily and nonchalantly went 
about their evening feeding. 

At camp we found a rough board 
table, benches, a rock fireplace, and 
good water. As we cooked supper we 
discussed plans for the morrow. Bill 
offered a suggestion. 

“Bucks are kind of like royalty,” he 
said. ‘They like the high places where 
they can look down on the common 
ordinary run. If you can crawl out o! 
that sleeping bag before daylight and 
take out along yonder ridge, you might 
see something interesting.” 

“You must have read my mind,” J 
answered. ‘‘But how about you?” 

Bill grinned. ‘You're the hunter. I'll 
stay here and cook breakfast. Be back 
at nine o'clock. If you don’t connect 
by then you'll have to kick ‘em out 
because they'll be bedded down for the 
day.” 

It was getting nippy when we doused 
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the fire and crawled into the snug jeep 
beds. Bill was snoring almost instantly 
but I lay awake as though under a 
spell. Here we were practically alone 
in an almost primitive area where the 
deer, does at least, were as uninhibited 
is house cats. All this within a few 
miles of the heavily traveled Redwood 
Highway. I looked out where the full 
noon patterned its silver light through 
the oak leaves. To me there was plenty 
of magic in that moonlight. 


Stilhunting—With Static! 


I awoke with a start. Daylight was 
coming out of the mist banks as I 
buttoned up my wool shirt against the 
September morning chill and broke out 
my Model 94 Winchester. I filled the 
magazine and levered a cartridge into 
the chamber. This was hunting coun- 
try. There might be a five-pointer at 
the ridge top right now. 

As I walked, the crackle of fallen oak 
leaves seemed like the magnified static 
of a hundred radios playing at once. I 
stopped and frowned. No use stillhunt- 
ing this stuff. Any buck within 200 
yards had his ears up or was high- 
tailing it the other way. Then I noted 
a road trail, extending on around the 
point of the ridge. I could move along 
it without undue noise. 

Over the ridge, I came upon an open 
valley extending for perhaps half a 
mile. Near its center was a grove of 
oaks and in the half-light I thought I 
could make out the forms of several 
deer. I slipped down to one knee and 
focused the binoculars. I always use 
them. Too often that horn you see on 
a deer is just a branch of the shrub 
behind a doe! 

The objects were deer but even with 
glasses the light was too dim to make 
out whether or not there were any 
horns. Suddenly, from downhill on the 
left, I heard a rustling in the leaves. I 
moved my head slowly, scanning the 
ravine bottom. Nothing there. The 
rustling came again, higher up. Like 
magic the shadowy outlines of four 
deer loomed up. Three does and one 
fawn, totally oblivious of me not 100 
feet away. The morning breeze, grow- 
ing stronger, was in my face. I cussed 
a little. Where in heck were the bucks? 

Then I remembered. Bucks like to 
Stay high. On top of the ridges. Slow- 
ly turning my head to the right I swept 
the jumble of brush. And there he was! 
A forkhorn standing alertly, ears up, 
not fifty yards away. 


There’s Always Tomorrow 


I had to turn to shoot and figured 
the best way would be to stand up slow- 
ly, turning as I rose. I was halfway 
up when the buck broke and cleared a 
fallen pine at one bound. I tried to se- 
lect an opening ahead for a snapshot 
but there wasn’t any. In my opinion 
no hunter should take a jump-shot un- 
less he has a good chance to make a 
kill. Besides, wasn’t there a whole band 
of deer down in the meadow? 

The freshening breeze in my face 
brought the smell of field clover as I 
Stood figuring my next move. It would 
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be necessary to go down the trail for 
100 yards before there was open grass 
for a quiet stalk. Maybe it was still 
dark enough to walk unobgerved. 

The light seemed to jump from the 
east as I moved. The meadow grass 
was brown and dry and, @vhen I was 
still 400 yards from the feeding animals, 
I stopped for another look: Seven deer 
loomed in the glasses; got one had 
horns. For several minutes I glassed 
the meadow’s edge, studying every 
manzanita and buckthorn bush, only to 
find two more does. 

My watch indicated 8 ‘o’clock so I 
sat in the lee of a big rock for a rest 
and a smoke. As I relaxed I felt again 
the witchery of the place, The alone- 
ness, the solitude, the quiet seemed to 
blow over me and I was at peace with 
myself and the world. As for the bucks. 
Well, I'd get ’em. If not today, why 
tomorrow or the next day. 

When the sun slipped over the low 
cloud banks its warmth flowed through 
me. Made me hungry, too. Bill had 
said breakfast would be at 9. 

Walking back, I noted a herd of 
cattle half a mile off to the left clus- 


tered around a white object. The 
glasses picked out a salt lump. I men- 
tally filed the information; deer like 
salt, too. 

Bill was sitting in the sun when I 
returned to camp so I decided to walk 
right on past just to see if he would 
notice. 

He never turned even though I 
walked about fifty yards on down the 
trail with my eyes pulled sideways to 
check his action. I chuckled to myself 
and stopped to go back. 


Bill Gets a Shock 


Then, not twenty-five yards away, 
in a small glade of young trees, I saw 
five deer. Three were does. My heart 
jumped when I noted spike horns on 
the fourth. Then my blood tingled and 
my muscles shook. The fifth was a 
forkhorn feeding away on the leaves 
as unconcernedly as though in a zoo. 

At my shot the deer gave one jump 
and fell. Almost simultaneously came 
a surprised roar from Bill. ‘““What the 
heck’s going on over there ?”’ 

(continued on page 38) 
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Several times I snapped up my rifle. But, always, the deer in the sights was a doe 


he 
com 
‘nde 
Camp in the oak grove was mighty fine—all it lacked was a couple of good trophies 
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HE JUST 
MOVES IN 


Lots of hearty laughs 
and some rip-roaring action, too, 


when a canny, masked opportunist 


blithely uses his wits and claws 


to solve a housing shortage 


| he farmer’s wife swung the broom 
and brought it down on the defiant 
little animal under the window. 
Her aim was perfect but the target sur- 
prisingly resilient. The broom bounced. 
An angry growl sent her jumping back 
as a baby coon rolled under the lilac 
bush. 

Hardly recovered from the shock of 
such bravado from a thing so tiny, she 
turned to recover-her weapon and was 
confronted by another little black-mask, 
back arched and tail fuzzed, between 
her and the broom. She shrieked for 
help. 

Her husband came on the run, as- 
sured her that young coons weren't 
dangerous, and asked where they came 
from. The woman didn’t know and 
didn’t care. All she wanted was to get 
rid of them to save life and limb and 
her chicken feed, which had been van- 
ishing far faster than her pullets could 
put it away unaided. 

While they watched, the youngster 
near the broom unfluffed his battle flag 
and took three hops to climb a twenty- 
inch maple which stood eight feet from 
the side of the house. When he reached 
the first fork, as high as the eaves, he 
dived into a hole invisible from the 
ground. His brother emerged from the 
bush and followed hot on his heels. 

The house, on U.S. Highway 36, is 
just fourteen miles west of Indianapolis, 
Ind. The den tree is a bare thirty yards 


* 
& @e The 


holiow in a tree. But sometimes he picks 
awoodchuck hole, a culvert 


raccoon’s ideal home is a 


orachurch! 


AUGUST, 1950 


from the edge of the road. Young coons 
have been hatched in this hollow for 
several years. Only the misfortune of 
having their mother killed by a car 
drove the little ones to forage unsuper- 
vised and reveal their presence to their 
closest neighbors. 

I'll never know why the farmer never 
caught on when an old hound bayed 
under his window two or three times 
each fall for the past few years-—-and 
was called off by an angry voice from 
a near-by field. The fact remains, the 
den was ideally located near an excel- 
lent food and water supply. Nothing in 
the domestic line more formidable than 
a farm cat challenged the nocturnal 
kingdom over which the adult coons 
ruled after lights were out in the 
living room. 


An Adaptable Animal 


The raccoon, perhaps the most singu- 
lar of American game animals, is ex- 
tremely adaptable to new or changing 
habitat. Even the fox and coyote can’t 
acclimate themselves to the degree the 
coon is able to achieve. The coon is an 
opportunist. He has to be, since he 
builds no home of his own, not even a 
leaf or shuck to snug up his bed, and 
he’s found in every state in the union. 
Through it all he remains a wild, wary 
creature fighting wickedly when forced, 
but preferring to move in silence and 
avoid trouble. 

His ideal home is a hollow in some 
tree deep in the woods but, like most 
ideals, it isn’t always attained. Some 
of the places he’s been found have 
brought many a chuckle as well as pro- 
found respect for his ability to beat 
the housing shortage, no matter how 
tough. 

Even in areas where normal denning 
places are plentiful a wise old ringtail 
will often avail himself of an apart- 
ment in a particularly inaccessible or 
unlikely spot. Two coons of my ac- 
quaintance demonstrated their ability 
to meet local conditions during the war. 
One of them lived out the duration in 
an atmosphere of international flavor. 

A large farm area was comman- 
deered near Bethany, Ohio, for the 


great imland site of the Office of War 
Information’s Voice of America. In 
clearing the ground, considerable earth 
and vegetation were moved. On the 
edge of a small grove was a giant 
white oak, smack in the way of con- 
struction for the “loudest voice in the 
world.”” The oak, though alive and 
sound at the butt, was practically de- 
void of limbs. Near the top was an 
ancient hole, the size of a gallon pail, 
leading into a deep nest. The bark 
around its edges was worn smooth by 
many generations of coon claws. 

I recall a sharp emotion of regret 
when the construction crew sent the 
ragged trunk crashing to the ground. In 
happier days local night hunters had 
pushed many a coon up that tree to 
safety. At the time of the cutting a 
huge old boar was snoozing comfortably 
within the hollow. He'd been its occu- 
pant, repelling all comers, for several 
seasons. 

The old fellow rode his tree to the 
ground, doubtless somewhat shaken by 
the experience but too wise to try a 
dash across the bulldozer-leveled spot 
where the top landed. Sometime after 
the good cut was taken from the lower 
trunk, but before the worthless top was 
dragged off next day to be burned, he 
sneaked out. His tracks were plain on 
the freshly gouged earth. 

In the face of the frantic activity of 
men and machines, you'd think one so 
wise and well along in the ‘“‘coon’s age”’ 
scale would have lit out for a more 
secluded spot. If he did, it wasn’t for 
long. A few days later I chanced to 
glance up into a weathered ash that 
had somehow escaped the bulldozer. I 
thought there was fur in the hollow 
where part of the trunk was split off. 
Up I went to have a look. 

There was our friend, blissfully 
slumbering in a foot-deep cup, so big 
and fat his curled back showed above 
the opening, rising and falling in regu- 
lar rhythm with his untroubled sleep. 
All this, mind you, within 200 yards 
of constructon work for the biggest in- 
ternational radio building then in ex- 
istence. 

The tower area covered a square 
mile. The nerve center, including the 
building, fenced and brightly lighted at 
night, took in some three or four acres. 

One of the guards on his rounds re- 
ported seeing a big coon disappearing 
into the shadows. I checked the ash 
in a day or so but the poorly suited 
den had been abandoned. Yet the coon 

or his tracks—-continued to be seen 
around the tight fence where he 
searched for crumbs and chance tid- 
bits. 

Save for myself, and a certain neg- 
lected hound dog forced to spend most 
of his days on a chain near by, no 
one knew where that canny old boar 
finally took up permanent residence. 
The weeds and grass of summer had 
grown up to cover the ends of a small 
culvert under the main drive 100 feet 
in front of the formidable, triple-locked 
gate leading into the great house of 
voltage and secrecy. The tube’s builders 
had provided for rainstorms which 
never came. So the old coon took over 

(continued on page 84) 
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You're Wrong 
About GAR 


All right, he’s a repulsive slob 
sit, ] 






and a shameless predator: But he’s the 
fightingest critter that ever assaulied 


tackle—and good to eat, too! 





With those ugly teeth a 
gar can rip a line to 
pieces—not to mention 
a careless man’s hand 
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he time was early June, the day hour and seven lure-changes later I shock nearly threw me out of the boat, 
- . 5 . 

after my vacation started. The began to harbor some doubts about my but I wasn’t so stunned that I'd let a 

place was the Ochlockonee River, night-before figuring, and suggested $30 fly rod get away without a fight. 





a beautiful, brooding stream which we switch to our fly rods. That, I as- Waving one hand wildly for balance I 
sells out of the sand hills of south sured Art, couldn't fail. Being the dropped to my knees and snatched for 
Georgia and slithers like a ribbon of smarter of the two, he figured differ- the rod with the other hand. My fingers 
black blood across the Florida pan- ently, but agreed to handle the boat closed around the butt and I heaved 
handle and into Apalachee Bay. The cc- for me. Art was right. An hour more _ back frantically. All I did was clout 
casion was a bass-fishing expedition, of steady casting netted me one hand- Art soundly across the collar bone. 
but that seems kind of dim and distant ful of eelgrass and half a catalpa leaf, There was nothing but a dead rod in 
now. I always remember it as the day each the result of a slightly misplaced my hand. It was over as abruptly as it 
I became a heretic-—-in the eyes of fly. started. I hauled in my line. It was 
) average trophy-loving sports angler, “I hate to say this,’’ Art finally ob- severed right at the fly. 
that is. served, “but it would appear to me that I was disappointed, but excited. We'd 
’s the I suppose, I'd still be a thoroughly all the little basses have definitely de- got some action at last. 
conventional fisherman, carefully toe- cided against a diet of fishhooks today. “Boy!” I yodeled. ‘‘Did you see that?” 
aulted ing the chalk line of custom, if it Shall we fold our tents and silently “Sure did,” Art grinned. “Bet it was 
hadn’t been for Art Keller. I never steal away to the nearest beer empori- a good-size gar.” 
could quite figure Art. He didn’t act or um, or shall we just fold our tents?” “Gar, my eye! Man, you're crazy! 
: talk like an outdoorsman, and basically “Neither!” I am never a patient fish- That was a jackfish from who laid the 
I guess he wasn’t. His interest in fish erman but sometimes I can be a deter- chunk, and I’m the man that’s going to 
and fishing was largely academic, and mined one. ‘‘We came here to get fish, catch him.” 
with him new-fangled angling theories and fish we’re gonna get!” Art just grinned while I feverishly 
sprouted like beans in a rain barrel. Art shrugged resignedly, and I shook rigged up another fly. On the fourth 
But he could bring home his share of out my casting arm and took a fresh cast I connected again. It was the same 
bass. grip on my rod. story, only this time I managed to hold 
Art was with me on that particular onto my rod. In five seconds the fly was 
morning. We had got off to an early Action With a New Twist gone and I was fighting an empty line 
start, and there was just a hint of gray But that five seconds was enough. Just 
in the east when we unloaded Art’s “Shove on downstream a ways, and as the line parted, an ugly black snout 
dinky two-man skiff and wrestled it I'll try a few licks there,’ I told him. slashed a swift arc above the surface, 
down the steep banks of the Ochlocko- Art dutifully dug in with the oars. then disappeared again in a swirl of 
nee. By the time solid daylight began The water was shallower now, and I. water. Art was right. It was a gar! 
oozing over the rim of green bay trees’ thought I might at least snag a stump- That was the crowning insult. After a 
which screened the river, we had been knocker. It would be better than no _ fishless morning I had finally connected 
hard at it for more than two hours. fish. I whipped the long rod impatiently and with what? A lousy, stinking, 


On paper the night before, I'd figured and set my sights along the fringe of mud-eating gar. I was thoroughly dis- 
it for a perfect bass-fishing day. And a dead willow that had toppled into the gusted with myself, the Ochlockonee 
I was right—-on paper. The river was river. The fly hit true, skimmed the River, and fishing in general. 





on the rise, but a nice gentle rise, and water nicely, then abruptly balked. 3ut Art was beginning to perk up. 
the water was pleasantly cool for June. Figuring I'd hit a submerged twig, I “Say, we must be in a regular nest 
Not taking any chances, I’d even gave the line a sharp tug. of gar. Maybe we won't have to go 
checked the moon-—-and it was just There was a wild, convulsive thrash home skunked after all.” 

right. Yes, everything was perfect. on the end of the line. My rod gave a I gave the man a look of shocked dis- 
There was only one slight hitch; we quick shimmy of warning and then, belief. Me fish for gar? Me, a dyed-in- 
weren't catching any fish. like a live thing, lurched right out of the-wool sports angler who even took 


We had started off bait-casting. An my hand! I was standing, and the (Continued on page 79) 













The right pressure, applied at the 
right time, will bring this river- 
bottom slugger bursting up for air 
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Boulders as big as a bear’s backside were tumbling 
down the mountainside. And the cause of the bomb- 
ing was a nitwit standing on the rim of a cliff 









Witp NIMRODS 
| Have Met 





A humorous but pointed 
account of featherbrains who go 
into the woods with a gun and no 


idea of what it’s all about 


by S. OMAR BARKER 


sneak-footing around a steep, aspen-thicketed hill- 

side in hopes that any king-size bucks in that part 
of New Mexico wouldn’t overhear the creaking of my 
middle-aged knee joints, when suddenly I heard a heavy 
thump, followed by a crash through the quaking asps 
that would have wakened old Rip Van Winkle. Unac- 
customed as I am to getting run over by elephants, I'll 
admit it scared the holy tizzick out of me—until I saw 
what it was. Then it scared me still worse. 

Bingitty-bangitty-bumpitty-boom down the mountain- 
side, not fifty feet ahead of me, rolled a boulder as big 
as the backside of a bear. Hardly had this one gone 
slambanging down into the canyon, when another came 
clattering after it. 

I always say that if you don’t like it here, why don't 
you go back where you came from? So I did—and fast. 
But not too fast to note that the cause of this boulder- 
bombing operation was a red-shirted hunter up on the 
rim of a little cliff. Maybe he was just one of those 
chronic adolescents who like to roll rocks, or perhaps he 
was bouncing boulders down the mountain in the hope 
of jumping out a mule deer buck to shoot at. I couldn't 
say, but I suspect it was the latter. 

I sorely hankered to ping a bullet playfully off the 
cliff face a yard or so under his feet just to remind him 
that there were other hunters in the woods—hunters 
whose wives would hate to have them brought home in 
a sack after being knocked to smithereens by a gaily 
bouncing boulder. But you know how it is: the fact that 
this nimrod walked on his hind legs made him a member 
of the human race; and like most seasoned outdoorsmen 
who know how unpredictable a glancing bullet can be, 
I sure do hate to shoot a rifle even in the general direc- 
tion of a man. 

So instead, as soon as I found a pine big enough to 
hide behind, I let fly a couple of shots into the air and 
yelled a few of those mild cusswords all outdoorsmen are 
familiar with. Believe it or suck eggs, that boulder- 
bouncing hunter’s reaction—as well as I could make out 
at a distance—was to take an eager, ready-to-shoot 
stance, peering over the cliff as if he thought somebody 
had just missed a buck and was generously yelling at 
him to shoot it as it ran past! 

Oh, well. 

My horse, tethered over the ridge, looked surprised to 
see me hotfooting it back to him so early—and with no 
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deer blood on my hands. I climbed on him and took out 
to ‘inish that day’s hunting in some other neck of the 
woods. 

Sometimes I get to thinking I’ll just trade in my old 
.30 30 on a yo-yo. Still and all, I’ve never actually been 
shot at for a buck—yet. And to sort of counterbalance 
the perilous, or at least annoying, antics of some wild 
nimrods I have met, there is always the warm recollec- 
tion of the many others who are not only gentlemen in 
the woods, but whose hunting behavior is often so careful 
and conscientious as to merit special admiration. 

Like an old bulgy-belt I know whose avoirdupois 
makes him what we sometimes call a tail-bone hunter: 
one Who does most of his nimrodding sitting down wait- 
ing for a buck to blunder past. One day while pressing 
the print of his south end into an old rotten log and 
hopefully scanning the surrounding area with field 
glasses, this friend of mine happened to spy some trouble 
that didn’t necessarily concern him. 

On a bench clear across a deep canyon some other 
hunter had left his horse tied to a tree with the saddle 
on—-and the cinch too loose. When my friend caught the 
picture in his binoculars the saddle had somehow got 
turned under the horse’s belly and the poor frightened 
pony was trying to kick the leathery hell out of it and 
bust his tie rope at the same time. 

Anybody who has ever handled horses in woodsy moun- 
tains would know that this pony was in a fuzz-tailed fix. 
If he should bust loose with the saddle still belly-slung, 
panic might cause him not only to leave his rider afoot 
and ruin a saddle, but also to get himself badly hurt. 

For my heavyweight friend to give up his tail-bone 
buck hunt, climb down one snowy mountainside and half- 
way up another to take care of trouble caused by a total 
stranger’s own carelessness, was a chore that could 
easily have put him in bed with an overstrained sacroiliac. 
When he got there the horse was down, with one hind 
foot hung in the stirrup leathers and a darned good 
chance to choke to death. By the time my obese friend 
got it straightened out and quieted down, the best part 
of his own hunting day was gone—-and so was his limited 
supply of wind and leg energy. My friend has always 
claimed that he did it for the horse and to hell with the 
hunter. But anyhow he did it. 


The Case of the Silly Sprinter 


One of the wildest nimrods I ever met was a young 
sprout who jumped a ten-pointer, missed him, and then, 
apparently with some notion in his noggin that he could 
run the buck down, took out after him at a high lope. 
One trouble was, of course, that the buck could outrun 
him. Another was that the buck knew where he was 
going and the brash young nimrod, out on his first hunt, 
didn't. A third trouble was that the buck was used to 
jumping logfalls on a snowy steep without snagging a 
loot in them. 

Whether this junior nimrod also barked on the trail I 
io not know, but after running himself almost to ex- 
haustion on the snow prints of the buck—-or maybe some 
other deer—he snagged his foot in a logfall and prac- 
ucally busted himself. When he got up he had a twisted 
ankle and no idea of where he was. Of course he didn’t 
know where the buck was either, but by now that didn’t 
matter. 

What did matter was that the cold, somber darkness 
of the timbered mountains, which has a habit of coming 
on soon after sundown, made it impossible for him to 
back-track, even if he could have used his swollen ankle. 
Also, which is not unusual, soon after dark there started 
to feather down one of those belly-dragging snows that 
the high New Mexico Rockies are often heir to. 

You woodsmen can guess the sequel. When this young 

(continued on page 82) 
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Having quafted some redeye, the two merry-andrews 
started their hunt by ringing my bell at 2:45 a.m. 
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This junior jerk got a notion he could catch a run- 


ning buck. But all he caught was his foot in a log- 
fall—and a night alone in a Rocky Mountain blizzard 
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I'd come to the wilds N 
Ww 
to fish; all Paul did was to go 
bang-bang with his darn pistol. 
What a help that was! 
Three meal-size northerns on 
my stringer—no more, no 
less. “Now isn’t that’ the 
limit!” IT demanded ruefully 
oo 2 
eaving the canoe up on my shoul-_ this Minnesota north-woods lake, and but not Paul, with his irrepressible yen Ba 
ders, I struck out on the trail I'd done it over his objection. for plinking. It had got so that even Ps 
that led back to the car. “I can’t I heard a shot and a moment later when he deigned to hold a rod for a bit, & 
take any more of this,” I said to Paul. Paul remarked that he'd nicked a tree he insisted on shooting the fish even 
He just stood aside and let me pass; knot. “It’s all of fifty yards,” he said. after it was netted. And this trip, which 
the way he was grinning didn’t ease my He and his yen for that target pistol took place a couple of seasons ago, ‘Ne 
disgust. ‘‘Want me to give youa hand?” of _his! hadn't even wet a line. 
.I heard him say, as he ambled along “I hope,” I said, trying not to let my An hour later, tired and sweating. I & 
behind. temper make it too sharp, “that you mounted the canoe on the car whilt . 
“Not for a million,” I said. You see, shoot yourself in the foot.” Paul stretched out as if to snooze. He - 
it was my idea to tote the canoe out to I'd come to the wilderness to fish; was punishing me, he explained. “Next 
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ime take my advic,” he went on. 
Leave that canoe home and buckle on 
our pistol. If—like today—the fish 
on’t hit, you can have fun plinking.” 
I wiped the sweat off my whiskers 
ind looked at the canoe’s graceful 
ines. I’d hand-built it years before; I 
vouldn’t dream of fishing from any- 
hing else. Paul has had a strong dis- 
ike for it ever since the time he stood 
ip in it to shoot. The canoe had rolled; 
i'd paddled him ashore to dry off. Ever 
since, he’s been partial to something 
the size of houseboats. 

I sat down on a log. 
limit yet,’’ I said. 

“Ha!"’ Paul replied. 

I didn’t like that “ha” of his. “If I 
don't,” I said, ‘I'll never bring the canoe 
again.” 

Paul sat up, interested. 

“But if I do catch the limit,” I said, 
getting an idea, ‘‘you leave that damn 
gun home on future fishing trips.” 

“Ha!” Paul replied. ‘It’s a bet!” 

It happened just like that. I did some 
serious thinking; it was already after- 
noon, and we were due home that night. 
I mentally mapped the lakes I knew, 
seeking one we could take in on the 
way back. I'd catch the limit; Paul 
would have to leave his gun behind in 
the future, and that would make him 
a good fishing companion once more. 

Our route lay straight south, but at 
Grand Rapids we turned west; beyond 
Deer River we turned off the highway 
and shortly rocked to a stop on the 
silvery sand of Little Winnie. Of all 
the lakes, this was my favorite in a 
pinch; Winnie has never let me down. 
It is good for wall-eyes and northerns 
and crappies and muskies, and its inlet 
and outlet is the mighty Mississippi. 
Not so mighty here, though; not here 
where it’s got its roots. 


“T’ll catch my 






























There were other cars, and people 
fishing, some of whom were sitting on 
the dry sand in the reeds; the 5-o’clock 
sun winked and blinked on little wave- 
lets caused by a gentle breeze which 
was pleasantly cool to the skin. I 
itched to get my lure into that water. 

A fellow beached his boat near by. 
“How's it go?" I asked him. 

He shipped his oars and got out. “It’s 
been worse,” he said noncommittally. 

“‘He means,” Paul said, grinning at 
me, ‘‘that it could be better. And you've 
got a limit to catch.”’ 


A Big Family to Feed 


“With me,” the fellow said, backing 
his trailer down to the boat, “it’s got to 
be the limit or my family ain’t well 
fed.”’ He untied a rope at the stern and 
pulled up a mixed string, mostly wall- 
eyes and northerns. 

“What did you use?” I asked. 

““Minnows,” he replied. 

“Any luck on plugs?” 

“Nope. In July you got to fish deep. 
From a boat.’’ 

I didn’t have any minnows, but I had 
some deep-riding plugs and I had the 
canoe. ‘‘Come on, Paul,’’ I said, untying 
the canoe. 

“You fish, I'll 

I was ready to 
when I noticed it—a nasty gash in the 
canvas sheathing. This was serious be- 
cause my canoe has no cedar plank- 


snooze,’ Paul said. 


retort something 


ing, just a strong grade of canvas 
stretched over ribbands. “Paul,” I 
said, ‘“‘look!”’ 

He grinned. “Ha!” There was that 


darn “ha” again. ‘““Now,”’ he said, “you'll 
have to fish afoot. And don’t forget, 


you've got a limit to catch.” 
True enough, if I took time to patch 
the canoe, 


there’d be no time left for 


» 
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The chap held 
up a big mixed 
string, 

wall-eye 





fishing. Paul made me mad; he took 
advantage of every predicament, and 
all the predicaments so far were mine. 
Half suspecting that he was responsible 
for this latest one, I said angrily, “I 
bet you made that hole!” 

That did it; Paul just walked away. 
I should never have said what I did, but 
dog-gone it he’d made me mad. Or was 
it the thought of losing that ill-advised 
wager and having to leave the canoe 
at home on future fishing trips? Right 
then I felt as if I wanted te punch an- 
other hole in that canoe as I watched 
Paul disaprear around a bend of the 
shoreline. I got all mixed up; I didn’t 
know what I was mad at any more 

I yanked out the pair of hip boots 
I always keep tucked in the car trunk 
and tugged them on. The vision of the 
fellow’s big string was a _ torment. 
That’s what I had to catch to get the 
limit. How could I, in the couple of 
hours daylight that were left? 

Snapping on a plug, I waded out to 
the drop-off and sailed the plug. It 
plopped and I let it sink. I started to 
work it in. Nothing. I cast again. 
Same thing, nothing. I moved up, cast 
out. Plop wham! 

I forgot my troubles. The crank 
yanked loose from my fingers and the 
reel spool buzzed. I brought my thumb 
down to brake it and the line went 
tight. Whoosh! The water broke; the 
big pike cleared the water a foot; shook 
his great head like a mad bull and 
flopped back with a snapping twist. The 
line draped loosely from the tip of my 
rod and it was all over. I had a cold 


feeling that I was being punished 
fish aren’t caught just to win fool 
wagers. 

I looked out over the lake, at the 


dark-green fringe of trees on the far 
shore. The clear water lapped against 


mostly 


pike 





Knowing only too well what was at stake, I waded to the drop-off and started casting 
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every month. Being a guide, | get to try a lot of them 
out. Couple of months ago, a feller in the city sent me up 
a collapsible rubber canoe he invented and asked me to 
give her a good testing. Worked pretty well. Gave me some 
trouble at first, but not after I got the hang of her. 

You fellers know Bill Johnson, him that guides over 
around Saranac? Bill’s a gambling fool—he’ll bet on any- 
thing. Well, Bill comes over one day and sees my rubber 
canoe. 

“Huh!” he says. ‘‘Ain’t wuth a hoot!” 

“Huh yourself!” IT says. “Its a good craft. Fast too. 
Faster’n that beat-up shell you push around!” 

“For money?” 

“For money! Bet you five bucks I can beat you across 
the pond above the old beaver dam.” 

“Done!” he says. And he goes home and fetches back 
his canoe. 

Well, we put our canoes on the pond and took our places. 
First man to set foot on the opposite shore was to be the 
winner. “Go!” I says, and off we went. 

I pulled ahead of Bill at the start but in a little while the 
going got hard. The canoe seemed to drag—it was like 
trying to paddle up Niagara Falls. Then Bill caught up 
with me and started to pass me by. But I really got my 
paddle going and managed to keep up with him. 

Well, we hit the opposite shore in a dead heat. Both of 
us stepped out of the canoes at the same instant. But as 
I did, mine swished from under me and snapped back to 
the other shore! 

Bill—the skunk—had tied it fast before we started the 
race. And if that canoe hadn’t stretched, P'd have lost my 


bet!—William A. Miles. 


— like there’s a new gadget invented for sportsmen 
uw 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 
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my boots with limpid rhythm. |] 
breathed the delicate fresh-water tang 
the feel of the lake, the smell of th: 
water, the blend of its color with th: 
distant shoreline and sky. And I apol 
gized to the powers that be for wantin; 
to catch the limit. Just enough for ; 
meal, I temporized; just a couple. 

I reeled in, moved on along the edg 
of the drop-off. Relieved of the tensio: 
I'd been under, I began casting wit 
honest pleasure. The first fish was 
small northern. Too small, I decide 
and was about to slip him back int 
the water. Bang! Shortly, anoth¢ 
bang! That was Paul shooting; it d 
stroyed my new-found peace of mind. 

In the sand back from the water 
edge there was a hollow about six fe« 
in diameter, filled with seepage. 
slipped the fish into the shallow po: 
and set to work with fresh resolv: 
For better or worse, I had to save m 
privilege of taking the canoe on futur 
fishing trips. I had to get a limit. Th 
fish would stay alive in the seepage, and 
I could return most of them to the lak: 
after showing my catch to Paul. 

An hour later Paul came up. ‘How is 
it?” he asked. 

“All right,’’ I said. ‘And Paul, I’m 
sorry about accusing you of making 
that rip in the canoe.” 

Paul looked at me. ‘The way you 
talk,” he said, “you must have your 
limit. Have you?” 

“I got three northerns in a hollow up 
the shore a ways, and———”’ 

“That’s what I figured,’’ Paul inter- 
rupted with a touch of sarcasm. ‘Three 
northerns and so you apologize!” 

It’s funny about such things; Paul 
was right, and I didn’t get it, because 
my mind was still on the big string 
that fellow had. 

“So you got the limit,” Paul said, 
“and I’m to leave my plinker home?” 

“That new law!” I shouted, reeling in. 
“That new reduced limit for northerns! 
The big mixed string that fellow had 
made me forget about the new 

“Do I have to leave my plinker 
home?” Paul asked, as we _ started 
toward the hollow. 

“Why,” I wondered aloud, ‘‘did they 
cut the limit-on northerns way down 
to three and leave wall-eyes at eight? 
Seems to me——” 

“Do I have to leave my plinker 
home?” Paul repeated. 

“There are more northerns than wall- 
eyes,’’ I said. “It doesn’t seem right, 
somehow.” We stopped beside the hol- 
low containing the fish. 

“Now look,” Paul said, eyeing me 
with a stare very similar to the fish I 
was stringing. “Do I or don’t I have 
to leave my gun home?” 

The sun was reaching long, golden 
fingers from under the edge of the 
world, giving the lake a shimmering 
good night. I laid the string of thre 
meal-size northerns out in front of me 
on the wet sand. ‘Isn’t that the limit!’ 
I said. ‘I plumb forgot.” 

“I’m damned if I'll leave my plinker 
home,” Paul declared. ‘Not for a guy 
who forgets his limits!’’ 

And that’s how it happens that Paul 
still takes his shootin’ iron whenever 
we go fishing. THE END 
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ichigan Sportsmen, 


Dramatizing Pledge 


ampaign, Present Plaque to President 





Miss Janet Ensing, Michigan’s conservation courier, and Governor Williams present wood carving of Pledge to the President 


A great state-wide program 
built up around the Conservation 
Pledge focuses national attention 


on the drive to save our resources 


r 


he people of Michigan send you 
this symbol of our belief that 
America must safeguard its nat- 
ural resources. We hope it will inspire 
the entire nation to think as we do!” 

That was the challenging message 
relayed from millions of Michigan citi- 
zens to President Truman recently as 
he accepted a hand-carved reproduction 
of America’s Conservation Pledge for 
display in the White House. The cere- 
mony climaxed a campaign in which 
Michigan United Conservation Clubs, 
using the Pledge as a guide, proved that 
Spor'smen can take leadership—and 
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get results—in the vital task of educa- 
tion for conservation. 

The goal of the 100,000 members of 
the clubs was to bring the Pledge to 
every citizen of Michigan during ob- 
servance of National Wildlife Restora- 
tion Week. And, in the words of Harry 
R. Gaines, secretary of the group, the 
project came closé to 100 percent suc- 
cess. Working through state agencies 
and civic organizations, the sportsmen 
placed tens of thousands of Pledge 
copies in schoolrooms and public places. 

To dramatize their objective, the 
sportsmen came up with the idea of 
having a young conservationist present 
President Truman with a Pledge repro- 
duction. The plaque was made under 
supervision of Alois Lang of Grand 
Rapids, a master carver and a cousin 
of Anton Lang, world famous a genera- 
tion ago for his portrayal of Christ 
in the Oberammergau Passion Play. 
Then, after a state-wide competition, 


Miss Janet Ensing, a Detroit zoologist, 
was selected as Michigan's official cour- 
ier. She was presented to Mr. Truman 
by Governor G. Mennen Williams, of 
Michigan, who earlier had adopted the 
Pledge for his state. 

The project was the greatest single 
campaign since OUTDOOR LIFE presented 
the Pledge to the nation in 1946. And 
the President, expressing his apprecia- 
tion for the plaque, focused national 
attention on the thirty-word creed. 

But the most significant result was 
the response of millions of Michigan 
residents. A district representative of 
the Michigan United Conservation 
Clubs summed it up: ‘People are re- 
citing the Pledge everywhere. And the 
campaign will continue because the 
Pledge highlights the need for conser- 
vation. Sportsmen have proved, very 
dramatically, that this vitally impor- 
tant educational work must—and can 

be done.” THE END 
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Unable to fight) back, 
saw themselves despoiled by a 


called 


But Chief Nicolai 


then 


the Indians 


ruthless trapper. 


upon an ancestor, 


and weird things began to happen 


by FRANK 


. 


’ B Nhe first time I dog-sledded into the 
wilds of the upper Kuskokwim 
River more than a quarter century 

ago it seemed to me that it must surely 

be the greatest game field in all Amer- 
ica. It was so far off the beaten track 
of Alaska travel that few people had 
ever visited the place. It was remote, 
primitive, a paradise for wildlife. 
Huge dark moose plowed furrows 
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through the loose, snow 
in the willows and 
the river bottoms. Hordes of silvery- 
necked caribou—-uncounted in their 
thousands—-dug for gray reindeer moss 
on the wind-swept plateaus that form 
the shelf from which rises the mighty 
Alaska Range. Like a painted backdrop 
were the snow-plastered peaks that lift 
tier on tier to where Mt. McKinley 


powder-puff 
black spruces of 


which the Indians called Denali, “H 
of the Sun”--towers higher into 
rarefied air than any other summit 
land on the continent. On the les 
crests bands of snow-white, am! 
horned mountain sheep moved agai 
the blue skyline. 

In the starlit winter nights the e¢ 
howls of black and gray timber wo! 
filled the air with their hair-lift 
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A fantastic creature, 
a thing that might 
have been sculptured 
out of drifted snow, 
stood watching him 


music. The marten, or American sable, 
With its soft, glistening fur, abounded 
inthis pocket of hills. Wolverine, lynx, 
tter, beaver, mink-—-these too were 
there, and plenty of silver, cross, and 
red foxes. 

The headwaters of the Kuskokwim 
River embraced a wilderness made for 
4Mman with the love of adventure in his 
veins. There was everything there for 
4 man who hankered for the north 
woods and could not be satisfied with 
anything less. 

In summer the icy streams were filled 
With grayling, pike, red-spotted char, 
salmon, and whitefish. There were bear 
tracks on every sandbar. The willow 
thickets—denser than a man _ could 
penetrate without wielding an ax to 
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swarmed with grouse 
and ptarmigan. At the peak of their 
ten-year cycles the snowshoe hares 
sometimes ran more than 100 to the 
acre. Ducks, geese, little brown cranes, 
and whistling swans clamored inces- 
santly over a man’s head as he poled his 
narrow boat across the vast marshes 
that came down to meet the river. 

It was a man’s country! It beat 
anything else I ever saw in all my 
Alaska ramblings. And in the region 
was spawned one of the oddest stories 
that ever found its way into my note- 
books—the case of a man consumed by 
his own greed. Much of the story I saw 
with my own eyes, or heard from the 
white-haired trader. Some of it was 
told to me by the little Indian chief, 
Nicolai. Important pieces of the story 
are in the court records at Fairbanks 
and Nenana. The tale begins to unfold 
in the September following my first 
VISIE..... 

The last stern-wheeler of the season 
dumped its miscellaneous cargo of flour, 
sugar, tea, tinned goods, and hardware 
on the cutbank in front of Pop Nolan's 
trading post and wasted no time in get- 
ting started on its way again. From the 
pilothouse of the old wood burner Cap’n 
Slack waved his hand. The craft backed 


clear the way 


out into the river; there was a mush- 
room of steam as it hooted a dismal 
good-by from mid-current, and then it 
went huffing and chuffing down around 
the big bend on its long journey to salt 
water. Once more mild-mannered Pop 
Nolan remained with his few Indian 
trappers in this remote village. Once 
again he faced a long winter of doling 
out supplies, taking furs the 
counter in exchange, and acting as 
friendly adviser to these simple people. 

But this year there was a difference. 
Pop was not the only white man in the 
post. Another had come into the coun- 
try on this final trip of the stern- 
wheeler. And when Pop sized up the 
newcomer he wasn’t at all sure that he 
liked what he saw. 

The stranger stood alongside his duf- 
fel on the riverbank as though to guard 
it from the curious Indians. One look at 
the equipment told Pop that here was 
an experienced woodsman. From blanket 
roll to outboard-motored river boat, the 
equipment was that of a man who knew 
what he had to have to travel the back 
country for months on end. The new 
white man was heavy and muscular in 
build, swarthy of complexion, with a 
pair of red-brown, eyes. 

His unfriendly, manner 
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across 


close-set 


suspicious 





bothered Pop Nolan. The trader had 
half a notion to tell the fellow that he 
was among honest people; that in the 
thirty-five years he’d lived on this high 
bank of the Kuskokwim no Indian had 
ever taken a penny’s worth of stock. 
Instead he walked over, offered his 
hand, and bade the stranger we!come. 

“If you're staying over winter, I'll 
be glad to help you locate a cabin.’’ The 
white-haired trader looked around at 
the Indians in their moose-hide moc- 
casins and colorful mackinaw jackets. 
His blue eyes rested on a small middle- 
aged native. ‘“‘“Maybe Chief Nicolai here 
will let you use one of his cabins.” 

“Don't want any truck with siwashes,”’ 
broke in the stranger curtly. His roving, 
small eyes were cold as ice and his 
voice heavy with foreign accent. “Them 
and me don't mix. I'll do business with 
a white man, or nobody.”’ 

That night Grisso——-that’s the name 
I'll give him--—slept in the back room 
of the trading post. Behind Pop Nolan’s 
hospitality in this instance was a nat- 
ural curiosity to learn more about this 
surly stranger. Grisso did not reveal 


The Indians stood spellbound as Nicolai 


much. He said he was a trapper. He 
spoke vaguely of Yukon Territory and 
places along the Alaska boundary, but 
offered next to nothing about his past 
life. His main theme was his ability to 
catch more furs than a dozen Indians. 

“You and me can make some easy 
money,” he told the trader after a while. 
“Work with me and we'll clean up 
plenty.’’ And then Grisso played one of 
his cards. He wanted the storekeeper 
to sketch the locations of the best trap- 
lines in the area. 


Grisso Outsmarts the Indians 


Pop Nolan shook his head. His hope 
that the stranger might be a gold pros- 
pector faded. ‘‘No chance, Grisso. These 
Indians are using every incn of the 
country. There’s no open spots left for 
anybody.” 

Pop's fingers shook a little as he 
touched a flaring match to his bowl of 
whittled plug. This man made him 
uneasy. He was a troublemaker. 

“You picked a poor place to winter,” 
continued Nolan, hoping to talk the fel- 


oe Ap 


low into floating down the river with hi 
outfit before ice sealed him in for tt 
next eight months. Pop decided to te 
a deliberate lie to accomplish his pur 
pose. 

“No fur sign this fall,” he bega 
“It’s going to be a lean winter.” Throug 
his smoke screen Pop studied Gris 
carefully. His next statement was fa 
tual. “Only furs of any consequence 
beaver and marten——are protected by 
close season.” 

“That’s what I heard down the ri\ 
—that stuff about a close season,” 
answered. “That’s why I’m _her 
Grisso’s stained teeth were revealed 
an unpleasant attempt at a smi 
“That’s all I want to know, old-tim: 
I’ll find out for myself where to strir 
out my traps.” 

Next day as Grisso visited around t 
village, ostensibly to buy some nati\ 
sewed moccasins and knitted socks, he 
went out of his way to be sociable. And 
that night when the Indians gathered in 
Pop Nolan's trading post for their usual 
round of talk, Grisso cunningly drew 
them out as to favored fur and game 


told the tale of the phantom moose. But Grisso laughed in scorn 
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pockets. It was a complete reversal of 
his rude behavior toward the Indians, 
ani. Pop guessed the reason for it. Fail- 
ing to learn about good fur-trapping 
locations from Nolan, the burly stranger 
was Slyly .wheedling the information, 
bit by bit, out of the natives and filing 
it away in his dark mind. Pop realized 
he had made an error in taking this 
stranger into his quarters, for the In- 
dians had interpreted the action as a 
stainp of approval by the white man 
whom they had learned to trust. 

Meanwhile, Grisso nodded agreeably 
as the Indians told of their various ex- 
periences. He even professed to believe 
Chief Nicolai’s tale about the white 
moose. 

Every winter, related the slight, five- 
foot chief, a white moose had visited his 
cabin on the Whisky-jack Fork. It came 
down from the sky in the first big snow- 
storm, said Chief Nicolai soberly, and 
it went up in the clouds again when the 
first goose flew north through the 
mountains in the spring. 

It was an old story to the Indians, 
and although no other man among them 
had ever laid eyes on the strange crea- 
ture, its existence was never questioned. 
They agreed that perhaps only Chief 
Nicolai’s eyes were sharp enough to see 
such an animal against the snow. At 
any rate the tale was implicitly believed 
by every Indian on the Kuskokwim. 

Grisso was amused by the story. In 
his heavy, accented voice he asked, 
with clumsy attempt at humor, “Why 
you don’t shoot this moose?” 

Chief Nicolai’s black eyes widened 
at the horrible thought. ‘No man take 
life of snow moose,” he pronounced 
slowly in his deep voice. 

“And why not?” insisted Grisso. 

It was then that the chief added with 
somber dignity, ‘“Me think white moose 
my grandfather.” 

All the other Indians bowed their 
heads in solemn approval. Pop Nolan 
listened; said nothing. That the de- 
ceased forefathers of these Indians 
sometimes appeared to return in the 
forms of mammals, birds, or fish was 
such a familiar folk story to the white- 
haired trader that he had long ago 
ceased to question it. 


The Raider Starts Upriver 


Thirty-five years of living with these 
primitive people, absorbing their cus- 
toms and sharing in their feelings 
Well, you began to see things their way. 
You began to appreciate the way they 
could foretell rich or barren fur years. 
You accepted their prediction of mild or 
severe winters without question. You 
srew to believe in their customs and 
traditions. 

It was not in him to cast doubts on 
the faiths of these dusky children, and 
he hoped that Grisso would be chari- 
table enough to go along with the 
chiet's tale. But no. Having pumped the 
Indians for all he could about their 
trapping sites, Grisso’s mood suddenly 
reverted, 

“That white moose, he better keep out 
of m. sight.” Grisso directed his remark 
to Chief Nicolai, though it was pur- 
poseiy loud enough for all to hear. “I 
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With a rifle held on him, the chief had no choice but to leave 


would like to have this hide of your 
grandfather. It would bring plenty of 
dollars in trade.” 

It nearly precipitated a riot. There 
was no denying the blustering courage 
of the swarthy newcomer. His mirth- 
less laugh was nerve-rasping as the 
Indians gabbled among themselves over 
the insult. It was at this point, so the 
records show, that Pop Nolan stepped 
into the breach and ordered Grisso out 
of the store. Perhaps realizing what his 
refusal might mean, the _ interloper 
agreed to leave. For the time being, 
further trouble was averted. But it was 
only a temporary respite. 

That night Grisso pitched his tent on 
the riverbank, and when Pop Nolan 
looked out through the open door of his 
store next morning the stranger was 
gone. To his sharp disappointment, 
Pop learned from a watching Indian 
that the sound of the river boat had 
faded away not downriver, but up. In 
his long, narrow boat Grisso had car- 
ried away a winter supply of food, an 
extraordinary amount of rifle ammuni- 
tion, steel traps, five sled dogs, and 
numerous other items. Pop guessed that 
Grisso would now scout a good trap- 
line while the river was still open, and 
build a cabin on it before the snows 
came. 

But Grisso’s schemes were bolder. 
The white-haired trader had _ under- 
estimated the vileness of the man. In- 
stead of locating a line of his own, 
Grisso proceeded directly to Chief Nico- 
lai’s winter quarters on the Whisky- 
jack Fork and, after looking the area 
over with a practiced eye, decided to go 
no farther. Within half a mile of the 
chief's log cabin, Grisso built one of 
his own. In a few days he had located 
most of the blazes that marked the 
Indian’s line and had chipped fresh ones 
in flagrant violation of the other's rec- 
ognized rights. It was rank disregard 
of the unwritten law that a man will 
respect the prior rights of earlier trap- 
pers. 

Pop Nolan knew nothing of all this 
until the Christmas—New Year season, 
when the Indians who had gone out with 
their dog sleds in early November re- 
turned for a week of celebration, gift 
exchanging, and _ social life known 
among them as the potlatch. Last of 


the dusky trappers to return was Chief 
Nicolai. His face was like a thunder- 
cloud when he walked into the trading 
post, shook the frost from his wolf- 
trimmed parka, and asked Pop Nolan 
for a private talk. 

“That man-—-your friend—is on my 
line on the Whisky-jack,”’ intoned the 
chief gravely, measuring each word 
“When I go back, maybe I kill him.” 
There was no doubting his determina- 
tion. “But first I talk with you. Al- 
ways, you have told me right things. 
Now, what you say?” 


Nicolai Loses His Lines 


“I say never to kill except in self- 
defense,” replied Pop without hesitation. 
“Tell me what happened between you 
and this man you call my friend, but 
who I say has the heart of a wolf.” 

The account that Nicolai gave Pop 
was not the first instance of its kind to 
come to his attention. At other long- 
separated intervals in the past, pale- 
skinned outlaws had come brawling 
into the region to usurp Indian trap- 
lines. There was no regulation against 
it. The Territory of Alaska had no 
system for registering traplines in the 
names of individuals; therefore, neither 
Indians nor white trappers could exer- 
cise any form of legal ownership on the 
public domain. There was only the un- 
written code of the north woods that 
trappers, regardless of race, would re- 
spect the established rights of others 

Where a line had been staked and 
shelters built along the route, all other 
trappers usually would stay clear. They 
would find another place to string their 
traps and snares, or they would buy 
the cabins and blazed line from the man 
recognized as the owner. But once in a 
while there would be someone like this 
man Grisso. 

Pop Nolan’s blue eyes sparked with 
anger when the chief told him what had 
happened. Grisso had deliberately way- 
laid Nicolai as the Indian chief drove 
his dog team up the river ice. He had 
held a rifle on him and ordered him to 
leave the valley. 

“You left?’’ inquired Nolan. 
an obvious question. 

“T go. Sure.” Chief Nicolai was mak- 
ing an honest effort to control his feel- 
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ings. ‘I go because I see crazy look in 
that man’s face, and because Indian 
want no trouble with white people’s 
law.” 

Grimly, Pop recognized this as in 
keeping with the philosophy he had 
been instilling into these people for 


many years. 

Then Chief Nicolai surprised Pop by 
producing a fair catch of furs. “I go 
to my other line,” he explained. ‘One 
place hidden in mountains that no white 
man ever find. I have plenty to settle 
my grub bill on books.” 

It was not the temporary loss of his 
trapline, nor the fact that he could not 
reach his own cabin without coming 
within range of Grisso’s rifle, that wor- 
ried Nicolai. His greatest concern was 
over the possible fate of his ‘“grand- 
father,’’ the white moose. 

“Tf anything happen to moose from 
sky ’ The chief could think of no 
words to express his intentions. 

Clever, Wanton. Without Mercy 

Pop Nolan could only wait for further 
developments. After the potlatch he 


watched Chief Nicolai and the other 
Indians drive away into the white 
hills. Except for the usual complement 


of children and puppies, and a few old 
natives gnarled with age like trees at 
timberline, Pop was alone in the post; 
waiting for the trouble he knew was 
brewing. 

Meanwhile, Grisso was enjoying one 
of the most profitable winters of his 
vagrant life. His stolen marten line 
along the ridgetops was yielding several 
snuff-colored pelts daily. It mattered 
not that a close season had been es- 
tablished by the Alaska Game Commis- 
sion to permit badly needed breeding 
stocks to replenish themselves; Grisso 
took heavy toll that testified to his skill 
as a poacher. Cleverly he singed a 
spruce grouse Over an open fire until 
the charred feathers gave off a pene- 
trating odor. Then he slashed the body 
with his knife and, as its hot body 
juices welled out, dragged the mutilated 
fowl behind him while he snowshoed 
along the blazed line. At the base of 
each hollow tree he tore off a small 
piece of the burnt grouse, tossed it well 
back into the dark recess, then set his 
steel trap where the marten could not 
fail to step onto the pan when its nose 
drew it toward the bait. 

Among the willow thickets in the 
bottom lands, Grisso hung snares made 
from twisted picture-cord wire, low 
enough for snowshoe hares to bob under, 
high enough to strangle the big arctic 
lynx. To attract these valuable, tassel 
eared cats from afar, Grisso tied the 
shiny tops of tin cans and bits of glit- 
tering metal foil where they would re- 
volve in the wind and flash in the red 
winter sunlight. 

He was a clever one, that thick- 
voiced Grisso; clever and wanton and 
without mercy. His dogs gorged them- 
selves and grew savage on the excessive 
numbers of caribou and mountain sheep 
he slaughtered. From the thick rump 
fat of the caribou and the white gut 
tallow of the sheep, Grisso cut many 
cubes the size of his finger tip. He 
made a slit in each cube with his razor- 
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sharp knife, sprinkled white shiny crys- 
tals from a brown vial into the slits, 
and pinched the cubes together again. 
Around his growing kills of big game 
Grisso tossed a handful of these cubes 
on the bloody snow. 

It was one of the most detestable 
violations in the game code, as Grisso 
well knew. Soon the frozen carcasses of 
strychnine-killed foxes, twisted in the 
agonies of death by poison, were his to 
add to the growing bunches of furs 
hanging from the ceiling of his cabin 
on picture-cord wire to escape the rav- 
ages of shrews. 

Where the falling waters of the main 
river in winter left tunnels along the 
overhanging shore ice, Grisso set a line 
of steel traps baited with whitefish 
taken in a woven willow-root trap he 
had appropriated from Chief Nicolai’s 
high-pole cache. He noted abundant 
beaver sign everywhere and made his 
schemes for a record take—not by la- 
borious chopping of holes in the four- 
foot-thick ice, but by shooting with 
rifle when the river break-up in May 
brought the beavers swimming to the 
surface. Wasteful? Yes. You lost half 
of all you shot, maybe, but still it 
was quicker and easier than trapping 
through the winter ice. 

Toward the rightful claimant of this 
fur and game paradise, Grisso felt only 
contempt. His cabin, cunningly built 
on a point to command a far sweep 
downriver, guarded him against any 
possible surprise attack by the Indians. 
His meat-fed malamutes, savage as tim- 
ber wolves, were chained where they 
were sure to pick up the scent of any 
other human. Long and deliberately 
trained to hate the smell of Indians 
yarticularly, they would attack in a 
pack if he turned them loose. 

On top of these precautions, Grisso’s 
experiences in other parts of the sub- 
arctic told him that none of these 
Indians wanted any quarrel with an 
aggressive white man, and would en- 
dure a lot of abuse before taking retalia- 
tory measures, 

He had planned crookedly but well, 
that Grisso. Of the several outlaws that 
invaded the beautiful reaches of the 
upper Kuskokwim in Pop Nolan's time 
this swarthy foreigner was certainly the 
most skilled, the most ruthless. His 
slaughter of game was unapproached 
by any other violator. His fur catch 


was greater than that of any other 
trapper Pop had ever known. For a 


time it seemed that every illegal move 
he made was rewarded with good re- 
sults. 








it now, it seem 
certain inciden 


Looking back on 
evident that if one 
had not occurred, Grisso would hav: 
cleaned up a small fortune on Chie 
Nicolai’s trapline. This incident cam: 
without warning. There was nothing 
to tell Grisso that the tide of his luc] 
had turned. Apparently he. had n 
the slightest premonition of misfor 
tune when he fired the shot that kill 
the white moose. 

Grisso was plodding back from tt 
marten line on his webs one afternoo: 
cutting down from the ridge past Chi 
Nicolai’s deserted cabin, when his sm 
darting eyes suddenly became fixed ar 
staring and his heart set to poundi 
violently. A fantastic creature, a thing 
that might have been sculptured o 
of drifted snow, stood watching hi 
through eyes like flaming rubies. Fa: 
ears, pink in the backlight of the aft- 
ernoon sun, pointed alertly forwar 
Above them, symmetrical palmed ant- 
lers stood out clean-cut as ivory carv- 


ings. 
There was no fear in the gaze of this 
magnificent beast. The only other 


human that had ever looked upon it had 
been a friend. With a toss of its long 
head, it greeted this newcomer to its 
wild range. 

For a moment Grisso almost believed 
he was seeing a ghost—the ‘“grand- 
father” of little Chief Nicolai. Then, 
as the snow-white animal stepped ahead 
into the full light of the winter sun, he 
knew it for what it was, a pure albino 
bull moose. It was a sight that few men 
had ever looked upon. 


Grisso Makes a Slip 


The bull stamped its forefoot in the 
snow while spurts of vapor jetted from 
its nostrils. It watched Grisso unafraid 
while the renegade, who had now re- 
covered from his astonishment, slipped 
the cumbersome fur mitts from _ his 
hands and tapped the receiver sight of 
his rifle to free it of frost. The safety 
clicked off loudly in the stillness and, 
butcher that he was, Grisso still could 
not control the trembling in his knees 
or prevent the rifle sights from waver- 
ing. 

But at thirty yards the milk-white 
bull was too big a target to miss. At 
the whiplash report that went echoing 
through the ravine the huge animal 
stumbled to its knees, bled there stead- 
ily for a moment or two, coughed 
weakly, then fell on its side as the 
last of its lifeblood gushed out to 
crimson the snow. In this respect its 
death was no different than that 
any other moose. 

Full realizing the cash value of his 
extraordinary trophy, Grisso snow- 
shoed quickly across the river to his 
cabin and returned with a steel tape 
Expertly he measured the animal as it 
lay in the snow so that its hide cou 
later be re-created in correct propor- 
tions as a mounted show piece. Then 
with nerves still jumpy, he began the 
slow, tedious job of removing the hi 
in below-zero temperature. He began 
by slitting the skin up the inside of each 
leg to join another cut that extended up 
the belly from base of tail to brisket 
Then he made an additional incision 
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Then, while he was freeing the white hide from the antler. 


from the top of the shoulder-forward to 
a Y forking out to each antler. 

It was while Grisso was 
the white hide from the burr of one 
antler that his knife slipped and gashed 
deeply into the palm of his left hand. 
The flow of blood from the wound 
was only partly stanched by the dirty 
bandanna handkerchief that 
Wrapped around it as he hurried to 
complete the flaying before the giant 
Carcass froze. He had already set his 
price on the rare trophy. It would be 
an even $1,000. 

For the next three days his traps and 
hares and poison pills went untended 
as Grisso labored over the heavy hide 
n iis cabin. He spared no pains to do 
a perfect job. The trophy was shaved 
of every bit of flesh and thoroughly 
Cleinsed by repeated ann'ications of dry 
Snow on the brittle wi:ite hairs. With 


Grisso 


nm 
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freeing 


his limited amount of table salt, Grisso 
rubbed the soft areas around eyes, ears, 
lips, and nostrils. Where the hocks 
joined the pearl-colored hoofs he packed 
the tissues full of salt. 

His injured hand had swollen badly, 
and on the day that he made another 
and final round of the trapline he real- 
ized the wound needed immediate at- 
tention. Grisso didn’t know it, but this 
was a turning point in his ugly career. 
When he hitched up his dog team, 
loaded with furs and the moose trophy, 
and started for Pop Nolan's place he 
was already riding the ebb tide of his 
luck. But all Grisso knew was that he 
was suffering from a badly infected 
hand, and that he needed help. 

When Grisso drove his savage team 
up the cutbank in front of the trading 
post, the storekeeper came out intend- 
ing to order the renegade on his way. 





the knife slipped 


em 


and gashed deeply into his hand 


But Pop wasn't the kind to turn against 
any man in need. When he saw the 
bandaged hand he again invited Grisso 
to share his bachelor quarters while he 
did his best with the festering wound 
He made no mention of Grisso’s heavy 
fur catch, although one look at the 
bulky load told him that the swarthy 
foreigner’s raid into Chief Nicolai’s 
trapping country had paid him well. 

It was not until the third day 
that Grisso, whose hand was showing 
marked improvement under Pop’s doc- 
toring, revealed the contents of his fur 
sacks. Waiting until the post was clear 
of natives, Grisso dumped out on the 
floor the largest one-man catch that 
Nolan had ever seen. There were many 
fine fox pelts, including several perfect 
silvers, and an exceedingly large num- 
ber of silky marten pelts. 

Finally Grisso lifted a  canvas- 
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The lanky stranger showed his badge. ‘‘O.K., Grisso,” he said, “VI take that hide!” 


wrapped bundle off the dog sled and 
showed Pop Nolan the albino bull moose. 

“T think I know who will pay more,” 
said Grisso ingratiatingly, “but to you 
I will sell the white moose for $1,000.” 

The white-haired trader was both 
shocked and sickened at the sight. Grim- 
lipped, he pondered on the effect this 
trophy would have on his friend Chief 
Nicolai if he ever found out about it. 
His reply to Grisso was to the point. 

“T want no part of this deal, Grisso, 
nor of you!”” Pop was actually ashamed 
that he shared with this renegade the 
quality of having a white skin. ‘‘Every- 
thing you have here you stole from the 
Indians, or broke the law to get.” 

He paced up and down the dimly lit, 
log-walled room of the post, filled with 
disgust, his temper boiling. 

“Get out!”’ he heard himself shouting. 
“Get out of my place and out of the 
country.” He moved to his gunrack 
and lifted a loaded carbine from its 
pegs. 

For one surprised moment the reddish 
pupils of Grisso’s small, close-set eyes 
were like hot pinpoints. Then the big 
trapper backed away. His heavy shoul- 
ders shrugged in a careless gesture of 
resignation. “It is, after all, your busi- 
ness if you do not want to make money,” 
said Grisso. “If you will help me with 
my team, there is yet time to make 
twenty miles on the trail to Nenana.” 

Just before he left, Grisso made a 
final statement: 

“You are a foolish old man. You are 
saying to yourself, ‘If I will not buy 
Grisso’s furs he will not stay in this 
country and I will be alone with my 
Indians again.’ The big man showed 
his yellow teeth in what was meant to 
be a smile. ‘“‘But you are wrong. I will 
come back.” 

He pulled his marten-fur cap down 
over his ears. With his wolfskin mitts 
*e grasped a heavy dog whip and 
cracked it like a gunshot over his 
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growling malamutes and added taunt- 
ingly, ‘Tell the little chief to stay away 
from my trapline.” 

It was the last time Pop Nolan ever 
saw the man who killed the white 
moose, 

A week later Grisso reached the vil- 
lage of Nenana, where the government- 
owned railroad to Fairbanks came 
through from the port of Seward, 400 
miles south. Taking only a pair of lynx 
skins with him, Grisso called on the one 
fur buyer in the village. Though the 
price offered did not meet his expecta- 
tions, he sold the two gray furs for 
enouyh money to pay the missionary 
doctor for lancing his puffed hand, and 
for train fare. 

“Come back tomorrow,” warned the 
doctor. ‘This hand is in bad shape and 
might get worse.” 


” 


Another Blow Falls 


But Grisso had other plans. After 
storing his furs at the local hotel and 
arranging to have his dogs cared for 
during his absence, he bought a round 
trip ticket to Fairbanks, which he had 
never visited, and boarded the twice- 
weekly train. At that time Fairbanks, 
with a population of about 3,000, was 
one of the largest cities in Alaska. It 
boasted several fur dealers and—of 
special interest to Grisso—-a trader in 
curios. Though he was not aware of 
the fact, Fairbanks was also head- 
quarters for one of the four game 
wardens in the Territory. 

Alec MacGonnigle, the curio dealer, 
was openly skeptical when the swarthy 
trapper told him about the white moose. 
“I'd hae to see it first,’’ he said cautious- 
ly. 

Grisso brought the canvas bundle into 
the back room and behind locked doors 
revealed his rare trophy. 

The Scot whistled his astonishment. 
'Tis the greatest sight I ever saw in 





the form of a moose,” he admitted 
“What air ye planning to do wi’ it?” 

“Sell it. It’s worth more, but you can 
have it for $1,000.” 

“But mon,’”’ expostulated the Scot 
“really, it canna be done. Dinna ye ken? 
The new law allows no part of a gam: 
animal to be sold.” 

The news hit Grisso like a blow wit! 
a blunt club. His temples pounded in :; 
surge of senseless fury and the ache ir 
his left hand all at once became almos 
unbearable. Another man refusing t 
touch the albino moose! 

“Don’t tell me about laws,” yelle 
Grisso in his thick foreign tongu: 
“That's the way you dealers make a li\ 
ing cheating the law.” His ton 
changed abruptly. It was desperaté 
pleading. “Give me $500!” 

Did I say that Grisso’s luck ha 
started to run out on him? Tight 
mouthed with indignation, Alec Ma: 
Gonnigle unlocked the door of the back 
room and led Grisso to the front of th: 
store. Directly across the narrow street 
was the lobby of the Nordale Hotel; and 
resting in an easy-chair in the all-but- 
empty lobby, serenely chewing tobacco 
was a lanky six-footer garbed in a 
dark-green suit with a cruiser jacket. 

“There’s ye mon,” declared the Scot, 
his face a ruddy mask. “I hae no doot 
he'll be glad to take the hide off y« 
hands.’’ 

Grisso didn’t like MacGonnigle’s atti- 
tude. He trusted no man. But the urge 
to rid himself of this white moose was 
all at once more than he could deny. 
The thing had brought him nothing but 
trouble. The curse of Chief Nicolai was 
on it. No longer did the killing of this 
rare beast seem like a siily superstition 
to Grisso. He had but to close his own 
small eyes to see again the ruby-red 
orbs of the snow moose looking at him 
without fear. No other wild animal had 
ever gazed at him that way. Grisso’s 
right hand came away from his fore- 
head wet with perspiration, and he felt 
shooting pains race up his infected 
left arm. 

He decided to risk a meeting with the 
man in the hotel lobby. 

When Grisso carried the big bundle 
past the tall figure slouched in the chair 
he imagined he could feel the languid 
gray eyes burning into his back as they 
X-rayed the canvas. But when he re- 
turned empty-handed from his room a 
few minutes later the drowsy character 
roused himself only to the extent of 
eyeing the brass spittoon just long 
enough to make a perfect hit. Grisso 
gingerly took a chair alongside, warily 
waiting for the other to make the first 
move. But the rawboned lounger 
yawned and seemed on the point of 
dozing again. 

His suspicions allayed, Grisso broke 
the ice. ‘‘MacGonnigle sent me,” he 
opened cautiously. 

The tall man regarded him with what 
appeared to be only casual interest 
“Mac is my friend,"’ he replied slow]: 
“What's on your mind?” 

At Grisso’s invitation the two men 
went up to his room. And there the 
despoiler of Indian traplines was «n 
easy subject for the unhurried, expert 
probing of the man in the forest-green 
clothing. In his anxiety to unburden 
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imself of the white moose, Grisso not 
nly supplied a fairly complete story 

when, how, and where it had been 
illed, but bragged about the way he 
id bluffed Chief Nicolai out of his fur 
rea. He went on to hint that if the 
ian in the green suit bought his moose 
‘ophy there might be other bargains to 
low. 


The Trap Snaps Shut 


teminded of his accent, Grisso ad- 
iitted that he was not a citizen of the 
nited States and that he did not have 
the special $100 license required of 
aliens. 

Then, for the third time, he unroped 
the canvas bundle and spread the white 
ide and ivorylike antlers out for in- 
spection. “There it is,” said 
agerly. ‘You will take it ?” 

It was at this moment that the lanky 
isitor rolled back the lapel of his wool 
jacket to reveal the badge of his office. 

“O.K., Grisso,” he declared easily. ‘I'll 
take it.” 

The trial was brief. Following Grisso’s 
plea of guilty, the white-moose trophy 
was ordered confiscated. Unable to pay 
the $500 fine imposed, Grisso was on the 
point of being sentenced to serve time 
instead, at the rate of $2 a day, when 
the tall officer interceded. 


Grisso 
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“Could you raise this amount if the 
judge let you out on bail?” Grisso was 
asked. 

“Sure. I do it quick,” he said, leaping 
at the chance. 

Taking the train on its return trip 
to the coast, Grisso got off at Nenana, 
where he had stored his furs. His left 
arm was a swollen pulp of stabbing 
pains by this time, but in spite of it the 
renegade trapper tried a desperate 
move. Waiting until after darkness had 
fallen, he made his way to where his 
dogs were stabled, harnessed them to 
the loaded sled, and prepared for flight. 

It was no use. Grisso heard his name 
being called and swung around to face 
the tall warden from Fairbanks. His 
own furs damned him with their prima 
facie evidence of illegal trapping. Be- 
sides losing them, Grisso incurred an- 
other fine so heavy that he was forced 
to sell sled, dogs, and equipment to pay 
even part of it. In passing sentence the 
judge stipulated that at the end of his 
jail term Grisso was to be deported to 
the land of his birth. But the final blow 
was the worst. 

“An Eye for an Eye...” 

It came after the missionary doctor 
who had lanced his hand a few days 
earlier came for another examination. 








“Tl give this to you straight,” he 
told Grisso. ‘Remember, I told you 
this hand might get worse. It is worse 
I am afraid we shall have to amputate.”’ 

Late that spring Chief Nicolai drove 
his dog team to his log cabin on Whisky- 
jack Fork and, after setting his own 
place in order, snowshoed silently across 
the river to the site of Grisso's opera- 
tions. The place was a shambles. All the 
meat and other foodstuffs abandoned by 
Grisso had attracted other plunderers. 
Wolverines had ripped the place apart 
There was not a sack, carton, or can 
that had not been shredded or punc- 
tured by these furred gluttons of the 
north woods. 

For a long time Nicolai stood on his 
snowshoes, quietly surveying the scene. 
The warm sun of late April shone down 
on him through the tall spruces, and 
from high overhead came the first faint 
call of wild geese coming north through 
the mountains. After a while the In- 
dian’s black eyes traced a fresh moose 
track past the front of the cabin ruins 
The tracks led down the bank to the 
glare ice of the river and vanished. 

Nicolai’s lips moved as he lifted his 
face to the clouds. ‘‘Moose from sky 
grandfather—-you fixed this white man 
good,” said the little chief. 


Ii END 





Outside the ravaged cabin, Nicolai paused in the warmth of the April sun. From overhead came the cry of migrating geese 
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Tyinc A Trout FLy 


Walter Flesher. expert tyer of Phoenix, Ariz.. 


demonstrates the entire process 


from start to finish 


Photographs by CHARLES C. NIEHUIS 


Tying a Western Bee (a version of the McGinty), 

Flesher first locks the hook in his vise, getting a firm 
grip on the bend just above the barb. Now he starts a basic 
wrap of the working thread, beginning in the center of 
the shank and working forward to the eye. The hook 
used is a Mustad sproat with a tapered eye. 


. . < 


The second stage of the wrap is from the eye backward 

along the shank to the beginning of the bend of the 
hook. The wrap continues around the bend to a point where 
the thread, wken pulled at right angles to the shank, is in 
line with the barb of the hook as shown here. 
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Now the tail of the fly is put on. This can be made up 
e of hairs from a small mammal, three or four swords 
from a feather, a bit of yarn, or almost anything. Its 
proper length depends on the size of the hook. Here 
Flesher shows a simple way of gauging tail length, holding 
a spray of feather fibers parallel to the hook shank; the 
tail should be as long as the distance from the eye of the 
hook to the beginning of the bend. 


A. Holding the measured spray in his left hand, he a - 
taches it to the shank just above the bend, using 4 
series of wraps. A half hitch will make it secure. 
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™ This photograph shows a technique used by expert fly 
> tyers to maintain tension on the working thread while 
forming and securing the half hitch. With the thumb and 
forefinger held tightly together above the shank, the thread 
is pulled up between them while the half hitch is formed 
and pulled tight. This keeps the working thread tight 
around the hook, ensures that the half hitch settles in the 
right place, and prevents the tail from creeping around 
and out of position. 


Then the yellow is held in the same manner and a wrap 
is made with the black chenille. 


lade up 
swords 
ig. Its 

Here 
holding 
nk; the 
» of the _— - , , 

The material that is to form the body of the fly is now This produces alternating bands of yellow and black 

6 attached by a series of wraps of the working thread, along the shank of the hook. The two lengths of che- 
which is wound around the shank to where the body will nille are tied off with the working thread by a wrap or two 
end. Fly bodies are made of chenille, tinsel, or colored and a half hitch or two, 
yarns. In this case black and yellow chenille will be used 
to form alternate stripes around and along the shank, imi- 
tating the fuzzy body of a bee. 


» 


he al- * RR oN a 
, Pf’ First the black chenille is held off at an angle and a 


? 


using 


| After the ties are made, surplus chenille is trimmed 
neatly away from the shank of the hook. The tyer 
@ wrap is made with the yellow. must be careful not to cut the working thread. 
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The next step is to select hackle of proper length. 
] When the feather is bent, as shown above, with the 
midrib next to the eve of the hook, the individual spears or 
swords of the feather should stick out as far as the begin- 
ning of the bend. (Hackle for wet flies can be longer than 
this, and soft; for dry flies it should be stiff and glossy, 
from an old rooster.) 


rs Now the butt of the feather rib is secured to the 
] @i Shank of the hook by a few wraps and the working 
thread is carried out to the eye by progressive wrapping 
and secured with two half hitches. 


| 6) The tyer may use one, two, or even three hackle 
Bey feathers, depending on the thickness of hackle de- 
sired. (Asa general rule, wet flies have sparse hackle col- 
lars, dry flies thicker ones.) Here the hackle wrap is begun 
by holding the left forefinger against the rib and turning 
the hackle on the far side of the rib away from the shank. 
The rib is wound around the shank in progressive turns 
until the desired thickness of hackle is obtained. 
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The working thread again comes into play to secure 
] the end of the hackle feather after it has been wound 
around the shank. Surplus feather is trimmed away, care 
being taken not to cut the working thread. 


pm Here and in the next photograph is shown an easy 
] ee) way of tying the half hitch that is used to secure the 
tail, body, hackle, and wingss of the fly. The working thread 
is pulled down and looped around the drst two fingers of 
the right hand. The left hand, keeping the tension, crosses 
the thread over the secured end. 


_ As the right hand is rotated to wrap the workil 
| 6 thread around the shank, its middle finger comes 
under the crossed thread and holds it against the hook. T 
left hand pulls down the formed loop, which is put arou 
the shank as it closes. Two half hitches will secure t 
working thread. 
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The next step is to select the wings of the fly from 
l matching feathers. Wing feathers of waterfowl are 
preferred; matching feathers come from the same position 
on opposite wings of the same bird. If matching feathers 
are not available, almost the same effect can be obtained 
by selecting two feathers in which the double curve of the 
swords is approximately the same. 


] A portion is cut from each feather, and the two are 
held so that the natural curve of the swords spreads 
the wings apart as shown above. 


19 The tyer places the wings on the fly in this position. 
¥ Again the standard of length is the distance from 
the eye of the hook to the end of the body. 
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) Now the wing tips are transferred to the left hand 
pa and held firmly against the forefinger by the tightly 
stretched working thread as the wrap is begun. 


6 Here the tyer must pull the thread down carefully, 
? 1 to avoid moving the wings out of position. Several 
more turns are made and the wings secured with half 
hitches. 


pe He trims off the surplus material, again being care- 
ji de 2fUl nOt to cut the working thread since the final tie 
is yet to be made with a whip-end finish. This gives the fly 
the desirable small, neat head. 
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”) 3 A tiny drop of cement fixes the head of the fly. Here 9A. Here’s the finished fly: the Western Bee, a favorite 
aie} it is important not to build up the head or spread ja pattern for trout and also for bluegills, crappies, and 
the cement to the hackle. The fine point of a stripped other panfish. Note the realistic appearance of the lure. 
feather rib holds just the right amount of adhesive. What fish wouldn’t fall for it? 


¥ 
2 


i. 

PRY 

: eT ue 
) ™@ And here is the expert fly tyer whose skilled hands produced this masterpiece of deception: Walter Flesher 
aie) Phoenix, Ariz., a real master at a most exacting craft! THE 
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Here. in a notable series 


of photographs, you are privileged 


. . . ee 
to witness a wildlife “ceremony 


that few persons ever see 


rgvhe mating-season “booming” of 
our largest grouse, the sage cock, 
is a phenomenon witnessed by few 
persons, since it occurs in desert coun- 
try, and then only at dawn and dusk. 
Because of the poor light—-and the 
birds’ shyness—-few photographers 
manage to take pictures of the ‘‘cere- 
mony.” Those below are not only rare 
but remarkably clear. 
The booming period, which may last 
a month, begins in late March in the 





mm 
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i 
Within minutes the booming ground is filled with male y 
J and female grouse participating in the mass courtship ‘ 
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With the gray light of dawn, grouse come out of nowhere 
to meet on the booming ground. This is the first arrival 


DESERT LOVE SONG 


ORMOND 


OGRAPHS BY ELLY Di 


Idaho desert. Each morning—and fre- 
quently in the evening—large numbers 
of grouse congregate in the eerie half- 
light of their favorite booming ground. 
Then the males put on a weird court- 
ship. 

Each cock inflates air sacs under his 
skin and puffs out his feathers until he 
seems twice his normal size. Mean- 
while he emits a series of sounds, much 
like that of water being poured from a 
bottle. When all the males have joined 
the chorus, strutting about and beating 
their wings, the din can be heard at a 
considerable distance. 

Eventually each hen chooses a mate 
(although this may not happen for 
days) by sidling up to the spot where 
he is booming. Frequently a male will 
collect two or three hens, but he keeps 
right on booming for more. And some- 








IRE: 


At sunup all the grouse disappear into the sagebrush. 
Last to go is a luckless male who has attracted no hens 


mind, 
deserting one male for another. The re- 


times a hen will change her 
jected one merely lets her go. But if 
another cock encroaches on his patch 
of booming ground, a short, vicious 
fight is likely to follow. 

At sunrise (or at nightfall in the 
evening) the birds end their ceremony 
and disappear into the surrounding 
sagebrush, where actual mating takes 
place sometime during the month-long 
season. 

When preoccupied with their boom- 
ing, the sage grouse seem relatively un- 
wary. But during the daylight hours 
they take to the protection of the brush, 
and their plumage matches it so well 
they are practically invisible at only a 
few yards’ distance. Half an hour after 
sunup a casual passer-by wouldn't sus- 
pect there was one within miles. 


R 


ie 
ea 


2 Here three males—each on his own carefully guarded bit 
of earth—are booming out a chorus to attract the hens 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 


FLASH FLOOD : - TOLD THIS WAY 


by C. E. Henry, Wheatland, Wyo. 








BESIDE THE LOG- WE HAD BEEN GIVEN PERMISSION TO 
GING ROAD ONTHE FISH, WITH THE UNDERSTANDING THAT 
SOUTH FORK OF IT WAS AT OUR OWN RISK 
THE COOS RIVERIN | | bags 
z a A 
os = 


ee 


_ SOUTHERN OREGON 
\ WAS THIS SIGN YZ 


+ 
ed 


oN. Bg 
No 4 




















1 COMLDN'T GO BACK— TOO FAR. 
ADED FOR THE OTHER BANK 
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IT WAS 4 MILES —2 HOURS THROUGH 
THICK BRUSH AND BOULDERS TO THE 

BRIDGE, THE CAR, THE FAMILY—-AND FOOD 
RSET, 
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My rod arched and the line whipsawed the water as he took off. What a fight! 
And what a prize when we netted him. But best prize of all was 


the wonderful movies my husband had made. He’d caught all 
the high spots of that battle royal with our Cine-Kodak Camera. 


Youre sure of all the action...all the color... with a 


Cine-Kodak Movie Camera 


Cine-Kodak Magazine 8 Camera has the 

balance and feel of a custom-built fly rod... ——— 

- 7 Kodascope Eight-7! Projector 

is as sweet to handle. Makes wonderful (shown with camera) has pow- 

movies in full color or black-and-white, erful 750-watt lamp, fast f/1.6 

indoors or out. Loads in 3 seconds flat— lens; costs only $97.50. Cine-Kodak 
: ; ; Eight Film starts as low as $2.85 

no threading. Fine, fast f/1.9 Lumenized =~ (processing included). Many 

lens; built-in exposure guide; 4 speeds A « \ Kodak dealers offer convenient time 

including “slow motion.” Wide-angle and ail : payments on cameras and projectors, 

telephoto accessory lenses available. 

$147.50. Other Cine-Kodak Cameras, 

from $79. Prices include Federal Tax. 

At your Kodak dealer’s. 

Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 
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Spinning for bass calls for a 
short, fairly stiff rod. In fact, 
six feet or less seems a good bet 


for all-round fixed-spool work 


hen I first tried spinning for 
\\ bass with a fixed-spool reel, I 

used a lightweight 714-ft. spin- 
ning rod. It didn’t work out very well, 
being too limber to set the hooks in 
fair-size, tough-mouthed bass. Occa- 
sionally I landed one, of course, but 
most fish larger than 2 lb._-and some as 
small as 1% lb.—-pulled out the hook 
or threw it. This happened even when I 
was playing the fish hard so there 
couldn’t be a bit of slack line. It also 
occurred when I played them cauti- 
ously. The hook just didn’t go in over 
the barb. 

That was many years ago, and since 
then I have tried rods of various lengtiis, 
weights, and actions. One of the best 
was a 614-ft. split bamboo I had got 
for casting 14-oz. lures with a free- 
spool bait-casting reel. It weighed 4% 
oz. Overall, much of the weight being 
in the independent grasp with its heavy 
nickel-silver reel seat and ferrule. This 
rod worked very nicely with the bait- 
casting reel and with lures from 4 
to 1% oz. 


Accurate Cast, Sure Hoohing 


At first I used the spinning reel on 
the old reel seat (it was not offset), 
but this didn’t feel too good. Also, I 
started off using the old first guide, 
which was entirely too small for spin- 
ning. However, it did perform better on 
bass than my longer, more limber spin- 
ning rods. Then the conversion handles 
appeared on the market, and with one 
of these and some larger guides the rod 
did right well. Still, there was some- 
thing about the action and the feel to 
my wrist that kept me from getting 
enthusiastic about it. Time after time 
I returned to the 7 and 71-ft. regula- 
tion spinning rods, despite the fact that 
the shorter job was superior when it 
came to accuracy in the cast and sure- 
ness in hooking bass. 

Several times I have expressed the 
opinion that a rod of 6-ft. length or 
even less, with the right weight and 
action, would make a swell all-round 
spinning job. The more I have tried 
different lengths and weights, the more 
‘I have been convinced that this was a 
sound idea. I know that I found myself 
using a low-priced 6!.-ft. metal rod a 
good part of the time. It tired me less 
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than the others and was more accurate 

that is, for me—simply because I 
could follow the lure as I could not do 
with the longer rods. Of course, this is 
perhaps due to my eyesight and the 
way I cast, but there may be many 
others like me in this respect. 

Anyway, just before leaving on my 
fall trip last year I was given a 6-ft. 
split-bamboo spinning rod to try out 
one designed for bass and for use with 
lures of 4 to 1% oz. It weighed 3%, oz. 
overall and was meant for handling 
good-size fish under conditions where 
it takes strong-arm tactics to hook and 
land them. I tried it out in the back- 
yard before I left home, and it seemed 
to be just the rod I’d been wanting all 
these years. 

Since trout fishing was scheduled for 
the first 3 weeks of the trip, it seemed 
that this rod would be sidetracked that 
long. But it had intrigued me so much 
in the practice casts that I used it for 
trout instead of the longer and more 
limber rods I had taken along for that 
purpose, and I was so pleased with its 
performance that I didn’t use any other 
spinning rod in trout fishing for the 
rest of the season. 

One of my trout stops was Sault Sie. 


... RAY BERGMAN, Editor 





Marie, Mich. A year before, I had been 
enthusiastic over the possibilities of 
fishing in the Soo rapids, and wanted to 
give it another try. But there wasn’t 
any fishing in the rapids—or at least 
I didn’t have any. Too many of the 
dam gates were open, and you could 
hardly get to the places where the 
trout usually hung out. I did get out 
there a couple of times, but I didn’t 
have even a Strike. 


Fishing from the Mound 


Some good fish had been caught with 
natural bait from the lower end of a 
great mound of earth thrown up in 
construction work. So one afternoon | 
fished along the entire length of this 
man-made ridge, using spinning lures 
with spinning tackle, but without get- 
ting a single strike. Because of the 
extreme speed and depth of the water 
I found it impossible, except in a few 
spots, to handle a lure effectively. Cer- 
tain heavy-tackle combinations might 
have produced, however. When I got 
to the end of the mound where the 
bait fishermen had been taking their 
fish, I worked hard for at least an hour. 
I changed lures many times and found 


Homemade Fish Well Also Serves as a Minnow Trap 


/ /hen the fishing is good I frequent- 
ly have occasion to release a part 

of my catch at the end of the day, since 
I take home only what I can eat. That 
being the case, I built the fishing well 
sketched below. It’s a portable affair 
that I carry in the back of my car and 







STRAP~IRON HOOKS 


LID BUTTON 






BRONZE 


8 
Muah 


WIRE MESH 


hook onto a boat transom whenever I 
need it. It keeps fish alive all day. 

Since I fish with minnows from time 
to time I frequently leave the well in 
the water all night, for those holes in 
its sides make it a very effective min- 
now trap.—Joseph Mileschuk. 
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‘some currents where I could also fish 
ep with them, but I didn’t get even 
touch. 

Since I was not expected at the next 
place for several days, I  enthusi- 
Tr astically accepted an invitation to try 
some bass fishing with Larry Aubry, 
who had a home and a guest cabin on 
Sugar Island and a waterfront on St. 
Mary’s River in excellent smallmouth- 
bass territory. But, as so often happens, 
fishing was then about as bad as it 


Once Again Dependable 
CHAMPIONS 









ve could be. ~ 
te “Artificials et ig Larry told ey 
, me the evening I arrived, as we planned ) 4 
és the next re fishing. “Got to use (ME 10\ P , P 
| minnows and worms.” 
= Of course, I knew I’d use worms and Win In Indianapolis 
he minnows if I had to; in fact, I like that 
st sort of fishing. But that wasn’t going 
n't to stop me from trying out the new “H00” M | R 
spinning rod on bass. ] e ace 
The next day, September 30, dawned 
balmy and beautiful. The barometer 
read 29.80 when we started out, and 
ith there wasn’t a breath of wind. We 


is fished all the best holes upstream for 
: a couple of miles. I had one fish follow 





ye a small yellow plug, while Larry had 
his one take a swipe at a live minnow but 
res failed to connect. That was all the 
ret - action for the morning. 
the We started out again about 2:45 p.m. 
ter The barometer had jumped above 30. | 
Few It was still calm, with a gentle easterly 
— wind now and then rippling the water. 
ght } The air was pleasantly warm but in- 
got vigorating. Larry headed for the place 
the where we had interested the two fish, 
ae and we got down to work about: 3:15. 
sae: I'm giving times and conditions in de- 
und tail so that readers who are interested 

in such things can check up on their 

formulas. 

I rigged up my fly rod for minnow 

fishing and adjusted it for the right 
ar I depth. Then I started casting with the 
y. spinning rod, using the little yellow 
‘ime plug that had intrigued a fish that ‘ 
1 in morning. Soon I was fast to a good one. 
s in Larry took in my minnow and got the 
nin- net ready, momentarily forgetting his 

own line. Just then he got a strike, but 

his line rubbed against the anchor rope 

and the fish let go. My bass was finally 

boated, a nice smallmouth weighing 

better than 3 lb. 

Larry Was Intrigued 
An hour passed, Larry fishing now 

with minnows and again with worms, 
— while I tried one mca et lure after Once again the checkered flag brought a Johnny Parsons, winner, and 1949 AAA 
Be another. Larry had minnow trouble, Champion-equipped car into the winner’s Champion, set a new record with an 
ae fish continually nibbling at his bait circle in the 1950 Indianapolis Speedway average speed of 124.002 miles per hour 
— until they killed it but never taking Classic, for the 19th time. Seven out ofthe for the 345 miles “sed the oe short 
a with an honest tug so he could hook first ten cars used dependable Champions. _ by rain. Johnny always uses ampions. 
al them. I got about five strikes but didn’t 
= connect with anything, though some 

felt like fairly decent fish. Then, at 





—— 4:25, I picked up a small one. 

By this time Larry was _ intrigued 
With the spinning outfit, since it was 
the first time he had ever seen one 
used properly, and suggested moving in 
a bit so I could reach a bed of luxuri- ; 
ant weeds with my lures. I thought it If you tested spark plugs as exhaustively as the 
age igus ’ nie i race driver, you, too, would know that Champions 
vas a good idea and put on a new fish- insure the utmost in performance, quality, and 
like spoon I had never used before. dependability. The vast majority of these experts 
After missing two fish I connected with use dependable Champion Spark Plugs. 
a pretty good northern pike. A fresh aes 
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Se Ty 
® You just know she has him at the head of 
her list. He’s got Pipe Appeal! And you can 
guess he’s got mild, rich-tasting Prince 
Albert in 4/s pipe! Crimp cut P.A.is Ameri- 
ca’s largest-selling smoking tobacco! 

Get Prince Albert — choice tobacco spe- 
cially treated to insure against tongue bite. 


R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co., 
Winston-Salem, N.C, 





PAS CRIMP 
| CUT MAKES IT 
EASY TO ROLL 
A FINE 
| CIGARETTE! 





a aS 


| old and 
| had used back around 1911. But this 










| it got really rough and nasty. We stuck 


it out until the sun ducked behind the 
trees, but didn’t get any more action. 
The barometer read 30.01 when we got 
in. 

Next morning it was blowing strong 
and cold from the east-northeast, and 
we didn’t feel like facing the river until 
about 2 p.m. It was still rough, but 
the sun had been on the job and the 
chill was out of the air. We went di- 
rectly to a place that Larry later 
named “Bergman’s Hole” because it 


| was there that the spinning outfit defi- 
| nitely “wiped the eyes’ of live bait. In 
| fact, the only good bass caught during 


this period were taken there—and that 
includes perhaps a dozen other fisher- 
men in the vicinity. 

Well, at 2:30 I started right in with 
the spinning rod, using the little yellow 
plug. This, incidentally, was a jointed 
plastic job built on the principle of two 
famous bait-casting plugs I 


little fellow was light in weight and 
yet heavy enough.to cast nicely with 


| the spinning outfit. It also cleared snags 
/and rocks very readily. 


On my second cast with it this day 
I hooked a nice fish. The 6-ft. rod was 
living up to my expectations, casting 
lures well and showing enough back- 
bone to set the hook when a fish really 
got it in his mouth. 

Enthusiastic at this immediate suc- 
cess, Larry and I really went to work. 
By this time he was completely sold 
on the spinning outfit and the artifi- 
cials. ‘“‘Wish I’d seen that thing used 
before this by someone who knew how 
to handle it,’ he said. “I’d have had 
one long ago, but I got the idea they 
weren’t any good.” 

Still, with me fishing steadily, part 
of the time with the spinning lures and 
part with minnows, and Larry using all 
his skill with natural bait, we never got 
another touch until a little after 4 p.m. 
At that time the wind subsided, drop- 
ping 50 percent or more. 


Running Out of Ideas 


First Larry took a fair-size fish on 
a minnow, and I missed a strike on a 
spoon. Then I got a heavy strike on the 
wabbling, darting, minnowlike spoon 
that had taken the northern the pre- 
vious day. I thought I’d missed it, but 
it turned out that I’d lost the lure. The 
fish, I believe, was a pike. I didn't 
strike hard, but the line parted like 
cheese. (I wasn’t using a wire leader.) 
After that, using various. spinning 
lures, I got a number of strikes and 
missed most of them, getting only one 
small bass. In the meantime Larry was 
getting almost the same treatment but 
finally hooked a large sucker. 

I had almost run out of ideas. Only 
a few unused lures lay in my box, and 
I’d raked every foot of water within 
casting reach except a_ fast-moving 
rapids just upstream. This looked most 
enticing, but I had fished it only with 
lightweight sinking lures and floating 
bugs. I was afraid of getting hung up 
with heavy lures. 

In my box was a heavy, queer-look- 
ing lure that was supposed to imitate 
a squid (small salt-water cuttlefish). 


For fresh-water fishing I had dyed th: 
white rubber body a bloody red and t! 
arms (which were at the head of t! 
lure) a deep yellow. 

Looking at the intriguing rapids u 
stream, I reached a decision. There 
must be a good fish in there, and what 
if I did lose the lure? It hadn’t won 
any place in my esteem, since I hadn't 
used it. It would sink quickly, and 
there was only one hook to worry 
about. The worst that could happen 
was the loss of an untried bait. 


I Always Strike Hard 


I made half a dozen or more casts 
well up into the rapids, retrieving 
slowly enough to feel bottom every 
few feet. Nothing happened, except that 
the lure snagged momentarily several! 
times, and I was about to quit when it 
seemed to me that I caught solidly on 
bottom. Experience has taught me al- 
ways to strike hard whenever I feel 
anything, whether or not I think it’s 
a fish. I did it this time, but the feeling 
was that of a snag. Nevertheless I 
kept a good pressure on the rod. 

“Guess I’ve hooked bottom,” I said. 
But Larry was looking at the water 
and at my line from a different angle. 
“No,” he said, “it’s a fish and a good 
one. I can tell by the way your line is 
acting.” 

He was right. A few seconds later 
the “bottom” turned into a fighting, 
jumping bass, and later we had the 
pleasure of admiring another splendid 
smallmouth as it lay in the net, safely 
in the boat. Incidentally, that queer- 
looking lure did right well by us and 
has won a permanent place in my box: 

The overall fishing on St. Mary’s 
River proved two things. First, that 
the 6-ft. rod could handle the condi- 
tions there as well as those in trout 
ponds. It could cast %-oz. lures well 
enough for most conditions and 14 -0z. 
lures very nicely indeed, while %-oz. 
lures went traveling out for almost 
incredible distances unless you held 
them back. Second, it would set the 
hook consistently in a bass’s mouth. It 
was all right for playing fish, too, but 
this water wasn’t heavy or strong 
enough to tell what it would do under 
teugh conditions. 

I was counting on this rod for use in 
the heavy waters just below Wilson 
Dam in Alabama, but it got broken 
while I was in Wisconsin. Not on a 
fish, but on a steep stairway leading 
up the embankment from a lake. The 
guide was carrying it, along with tackle 
boxes and other gear, when it slipped 
down and caught on a step. So, when I 
reached the T.V.A. waters I had to go 
back to one of my older and more 
limber rods. After losing one good bass 
on this, I returned to the bait caster 
and a 25-lb.-test line. 

But an 8-lb.-test braided line did quite 
well in Wilson Lake the only afternoon 
that I used it. Even so, I know I lost 
two good fish because the rod was too 
limber and lacked force to send the 
hooks home. This happened when I 
was using a lure with rather coarse 
hooks. I’m sure the stiffer 6-ft. rod 
would have done a better job.—Ray 
Bergman. 
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FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 10) 


WISCONSIN (cont'd) 
Trout, except Lake Trout: Apr. 29—Sept. 17* 
White, Rock, Silver, Calico, and 

Strawberry Bass, Crappie 

Sunfishes, Bluegill, Roach, 

Perch, Bullhead............/ Apr. 29—Mar. 15 
Catfish... : May 13—Noy. 1* 
Walleye or Sauger Pike, N 

ern Pike or Pickerel...... May 13—Jan. 15* 
Muskellunge........... ssssessereceeese My 25—Nov. 1 
Black Bass. . June 20—Jan. 15* 

Note: Special boundary waters. 














WYOMING 

Res. $1.50. Non-res. $10, 5-day $5, 2-day $2 
All gamefish.............ccccccssssess May 1—Oct. 31* 

ALBERTA 


Res. trout waters $2.25, 3-day $1—license 
not required in non-trout waters. Non-res. all 
waters $2.25, 3-day $1 
Trout, Grayling, Rocky Mountain 
Whitefish 
Seasons between..................May 1—Oct l 
Lake Trout.....................M«May 16—Sept. 15* 
Pike Pickerel, Perch, 
Goldeye ‘ .. May 16—-Mar. 31* 





BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $7; non-res. Canadian 
$3.50 





NOI a rice csthnverniccectinssisiocriacsobainsintoe OEE 
Trout 
Tidal waters........... venssivncemedee SEGRE" 
Nontidal waters Mar. 1—Nov. 30* 
Black Bass July 1—Mar. 31* 
MANITOBA 


Res. license not required. Non-res. $5.50 
family $8 
Lake Trout, Speckled Trout 
North of 53rd Parallel: Apr. 15- Sept. 15 
South of 53rd Parallel: Apr. 15. Sept. 24 
Pickerel or Wall-eye, Pik« 
Perch, Goldeye, Mooneye, Sau 


ger, Maskinonge......... May $ -Oct. 31 
Arctic Grayling...................Jdune 16—Oct. 31 
Black Bass seaes July 1--Oct. 31 

Note: Special licenses for winter angling, 


Nov. 11—Feb. 15 
NEW BRUNSWICK 





Res, $1.25. Non-res. family $16. family 7-day 
$5.50 
Striped Bass All year 
Landlocked Salmon Rainbow 
Trout, Black Bass Apr. 1—Sept. 30 
Speckled or Brook Trout....Apr. 1—Sept. 30* 
Atlantic Salmon........... May 24—Sept. 30* 
NEWFOUNDLAND 


Res. salmon $2. Non-res. $25, 14-day $10, 
1-day $2 
Atlantic Salmon, Sea 
TEMUNNEE vss vsusssivcoovnien 
Rainbow Trout 
Other Trout.. 


NOVA SCOTIA 


Res. license not required. Non-res. $5 


o—Sept. 15 
1—Nov. 30 
15 Sept. 15 











Striped Bass..... All year 
Grey Trout =n Apr. 1—Sept. 15 
Atlantic Salmon.................Apr. 1—Aug. 31* 
Speckled Trout Landlocked 
LE eee Apr. 15—Sept. 15 
Bain bOW TROUG ...ccscesescssncesnece July 1—Oct. 3 
ONTARIO 


Res. license not required. Non-res. $6.50, 
family $9 
Trout, except Lake Trout....May 1—Sept. 15 
Northern Pike, Wall-eye Pike or 


Yellow Pickerel......... May 15—-Mar. 31* 
Black Bass assasessanouse July 1—Oct. 15* 
Maskinonge are July 1—Oct. 1* 
Sturgeon 

Great Lakes All year 

Rest of province July 1—May 31* 
Lake Trout Nov. 6—Oct. 5* 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. $1*. Non-res. $2*, 7-day $1* 
Speckledor Brook Trout....Apr. 16—Sept. 15* 


Atlantic Salmon....................May 24—Oct. 15 
Rainbow Trout........ July 1—Oct, 31* 
QUEBEC 


Res. $1. Non-res. all fish $15, 3-day $5: all 
fish except Atlantic Salmon, season 5 


Northern Pike, Eel All year 
Whitefish Jan. 1—Nov. 9 & 
Dec. 1—Nov, 9. °51 


Speckled, Brown, Quebee Red, 

Sea, and Grey Trout....Apr. 19—Sept. 20 
Landlocked and Sebago Salmon 

Ouananiche i May 1—Sept. 30 
Atlantic Salmon... May 1—Aug. 31 
Wall-eye Pike or Pickerel: May 16—-Apr. 15* 


Sturgeon... , June 1 Apr. 30 
Rainbow Trout June 16—Sept. 30 
Black Bass Muskellunge 
Crappie June 16—Oct. 15* 
_ Smelt July 1--Mar. 31 
SASKATCHEWAN 


Res. all waters $2, all except trout and gray- 
ling waters $1. Non-res. all waters $6, all ex- 
cept trout and grayling waters $3 





All zamefish May 16——-Mar. 31 
YUKON 
Res. $1. Non-res. $2 

Tullibee Jan, 1--Oct. 14 & 


Dec. 16-——Oct } r1 
Whitefish, Lake Trout or Salmor 


Trout Jan, 1—-Sept. 14 & 
Dec. 1—Sept. 14, °5 

Greyling.......... 5 Feb, 1—Nov. 30 
Speckled Trout Apr. 1-—Oct. 31 


Pickerel, Goldeye, Pike, Mullet 
Mast inonge............::000--... ay 16—Apr. 14 
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All Russelures & Color 


Jackets are electroplated in THE ALL-METAL 
Snichoce® testrenqamll ADJUSTABLE 


Colors: Silver, — . one * yr Venate), | 
>: aay wi FOR TROUT, BASS, 
Stach, ail sas ALL GAME FISH 







CASTING MODELS Models for 


poor easting + Spinning - Trolling FLYROD - TROLLING - CASTING - SPINNING 


Approx. Weight 










































































Model Twithout] with | eccae | 
No. y e ° 
|" _| dacket | sacket Acclaimed by Fishermen Everywhere! 
154 174 oz. 1/y oz. $1 = ae * 
2. Mess Saenr ts Mr.C.F.Caruth, Jr., of the Powell Sup- 
Actual 25 eal Ee ply Co., Gatesville, Texas, displays a 
CASTING fine catch of bass taken on Russelures. 
MODEL above, Set of 6, $1.80 He writes, “I caught more white bass on 
No. 21 COLOR JACKETS AVAILASLE FOR the flyrod size Gold Russelure 
dachew CASTING MODELS ONLY 2 =” than any 3 of the 40 or 50 fish- 
c > ¢ avyt’’ 
*Fair = ing that day! 
Trade ¥ \ Take a tip from Mr. Caruth 
PricesAj Jackets easy to attach or wal 


4 & take RUSSELURES along 
on your next fishing trip — 


‘emove—No tools needed UY 
yALSO AVAILABLE THE FISH LIKE THEM, TOO! 














| TROLLING MODELS | a ' 
reget Tn see | ee | venee | eee | Sold at Leading Dealers 
° spa 428 “+ eet “<— FREE FOLDER 
a eet al oe aa sae 
[3% | 1%" | 75e | 2% | aa” | $1 | RUSSELURE ‘MFG. CO., INC. 
alee is te.) : 





Dept. 26, 2514 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 7 


RUSSELURE Pat’d.U.S.A.No. 2484747 (Other Patents pending) 
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It takes an oil made specific- 
ally for outboards to keep 
them in tip-top shape with 

clean combustion cham- 
bers, plugs and rings... 
and with free-running 
valves and pistons. 
That’s why owners who 
know their outboards 

ask for and always in- 

sist on Duplex Out- 
board Special Motor 

Oil. 


ROYAL BUCK 


(continued from page 27) 


I chuckled as Bill came over and we 
examined the forky. It was nice and 


|fat. “Saw him up on the sidehill this 


morning,” Bill said. ‘‘But how come 
you didn’t walk in with a big one on 
your shoulders?” 

“Getting lazy like you,” I said. 
“Figured it would be better to shoot 
him in camp.” 

Bill grinned. ‘‘Better come and eat 
your breakfast before you dress him 
out. It’s been ready for ten minutes.” 

After breakfast, when the deer had 
been dressed, sacked, and hung, I re- 
laxed again. There was very little wind 
and the sun was almost hot. Bill 
pointed to the oak under which we 
were camped. There, in a crack in the 
trunk, two buck horns were embedded. 
“Somebody around here killed more 
than a forky,” Bill said. “Maybe you 
ought to pat ’em for luck.” 

“This is magicland,” I said. “I'll get 
a big one, maybe a five or six-pointer 
before we leave.” 

Bill just grunted. 

That evening I tried the road up 
which we had driven, figuring I could 
walk more quietly there than anywhere 
else and that a big buck could be 
dressed on the spot and picked up in 
the jeep on the way out. 

There is little enough twilight in the 
West when the sun sets behind the 
ocean horizon, but the trail was in 
shade even before sunset. There was 
sorcery in the soft sigh of the wind 
rustling the oak leaves as I walked. 
Huge virgin pines stood sentinel here 
and there among the oaks and brush. 

Ten times I came to attention when 
brown forms moved in the timber. And 
ten times I relaxed when I discovered 
the quarry to be a doe. I began to won- 
der if the place contained any bucks at 
all. 

It was dark before I got back. Bill 
was waiting. ‘‘Where to in the morn- 
ing?” he inquired. 

“The ridge.” 

Before daylight I was on the ridge. 





I cussed the dry leaves as I walked. It 
was almost windless and half a dozen 
times I heard scamperings ahead which 
I felt certain were bucks probably be- 
cause another half a dozen times I had 
seen anterless animals meandering 
among the trees. Most deer hunters will 
agree with me that bucks have an un- 
canny instinct for flight, even in the 
close season. 

“Pick a high point,” I said to myself. 
“And wait ’em out.” 

I waited and so did the bucks. It was 
10 o’clock when I got back to camp. 
While sleeping after breakfast I was 
awakened by the sound of a motor. A 
jeep load of four men and two boys 
rolled up and stopped. 

“Doing any good ?”’ one of them asked. 

I pointed to the forky hanging in 
plain sight. “Millions of does. Darn 
few bucks.”’ 

“We've got a spot up here we're go- 
ing to work over. See you in a couple 
of hours.”’ 

Sure enough in about an hour we 
heard a fusillade of shots. I looked at 


Bill questioningly. ‘‘Easy,” he sai, 
“They’re using the boys to drive the 
canyon while they park on some van- 
tage point near its head.” 

Thirty minutes later they came back 
with a five-pointer slung over the hood 
of the jeep. “The boys kicked up three 
but we only got one,” the driver said. 

“Up on the ridge?” I asked. 

“Over by the water hole by the big 
rock. That canyon’s full of ’em.” 

After they had gone I looked at Bill. 
“They got theirs with an army. I’m 
going to get mine stillhunting.” 

“That’s right,” Bill cracked. “Two 
hours and they’ve got a five-pointer 
Two days and you're still looking for 
one.” 

Maybe so. But I still had a lot ot 
confidence. I’d get a six-pointer. To 
night or tomorrow. 

Something told me to take to th 
lower trail again that evening. There 
was a quality about that walk that was 
different. Sometimes I thought it was 
the red-and-green bark of the madrono 
that grew in profusion on the sidehil! 
Other times I was sure it was the 
magnificent vista of mist and moun- 
tains shading and darkening as the 
light slipped away. And then again I 
was convinced it was just plain magi: 


Plenty of Scenery—No Deer 


But my hunch was wrong that eve- 
ning. There were does by the dozen 
but not a sign of a buck. Back in 
camp, I went to sleep watching the 
patterned moonlight and got up in the 
morning to spend the day hunting 
around the rock water hole, the salt 
lick, the scrub oak ridges, and the spot 
burns where fresh green growth was 
showing. 

By early evening the magic had even 
gotten to Bill. “Sure hate to leave this 
place,” he remarked. “It’s mighty rest- 
ful. But we’ve got to get back tomor- 
row night. That means leaving at 
sunup.” , 

I nodded, picked up my gun, went 
to the buck horns in the tree, kissed 
one while patting the other, and started 
the walk down the trail. It had be- 
come a habit, if a habit can be estab- 
lished in three days. I had walked 
perhaps a mile and a half before I 
turned to retrace my steps. 

There was even more appeal in the 
shroud mists to the west that evening. 
The colors were changing with stun- 
ning frequency and I was unconscious- 
ly comparing the view with other mag- 
nificent vistas that lingered in my 
memory. Grand Canyon. Lake Louise. 
Columbia River. This wasn’t, the guide- 
books say, in the same class as those 
others. Perhaps it got to me so strong- 
ly because it was all mine and I had 
a gun in my hand. Any hunter knows 
what I mean. 

I was puffing a little after climbing 
a hill over a ridge point and as I paused 
a moment to look down at the path 1 
heard a sort of a buzzing off to the 
left. I immediately thought, ‘Rattler!’ 
and jumped sideways. Close inspection 
showed no sign of a snake. Then the 
sound came again, not so much a buzz- 
ing but a snorting whistle. 

Then I knew. Deer! Fifty yards 
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down the slope, head high and hoofs 
pawing the ground, was a tremendous 
buck, raging mad at my invasion of 
his domain. He stood there, defiant 
in the gathering dusk. 

don’t know for sure what hap- 
pened. I was winded and breathless 
from the climb. Perhaps I was still un- 
der the hypnotic influence of the moun- 
tain mists. I had enough presence of 
mind to count the points, six on each 
antler. It was ages while I cocked the 
hammer. I raised the rifle to my shoul- 
der and my eyes blurred. I half low- 
ered the gun and tried to blink away 
the cloud from my vision. 

When I could see again the buck had 
stopped snorting and pawing. It was 
now or never. I raised the rifle again. 
A pounding in my chest kept knocking 
the barrel out of the sighting line. I 
took a deep breath and leveled. 

But the buck was gone! Like a 
wraith in the mist he vanished into the 
blackness of the forest. I lowered the 
gun and sat down, still shaking. 

Later, Bill tried to tell me I had a 
plain, old-fashioned case of buck fever. 
But I know better. It was nothing but 
Mendocino magic. THE END 


New Reel Attachment Uses 
Oil to Reduce Backlash 





new antibacklash attachment for 

fishing reels helps check spool 
overrun by means of oil pressure, and 
at the same time acts to keep the reel 
permanently lubricated. It is an oil- 
filled hub which can be adjusted by 
hand to apply any pressure desired on 
the spool’s action, and it may be in- 
Stalled easily, as shown in the picture. 
At present the attachment can be fitted 
only to certain types of reels but later 
it will be made for others. 

The idea behind the attachment is, 
of course, to eliminate the need for 
thumbing the reel during the cast. 
However, unlike some other antiback- 
lash devices, it does not involve friction 
between two metal parts. Furthermore, 
the oil in the hub exerts a pressure on 
the spool proportionate to the spool’s 
speed—just as the caster does with his 
thumb. When the spool is spinning 
fastest (at the beginning of the cast), 
it is also under the greatest oil pres- 
Sure. The force of the oil pressure de- 
Creases toward the end of the cast as 
the plug and spool slow down. Auto- 
mobile crankcase oil is used in the 
device, the grade of oil depending upon 
the pressure desired and the climate. 

No special tools are needed to attach 
or service the hub. 
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Write your 
“fishiest” fish story 
in 150 words or 
less! Send with 1 
SUNSET LINE label 
to P. O. Box 412, 
San Francisco 1, 
Calif. That’s all 
there is to it. Send 
as many entries as 
you wish! 
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PUT YOUR $2 ON PERMALURE TO WIN! This magnificent entry in the Internation a a ne r- 
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CANTEEN 


—sure cure for 
dog days in 














FIFTEEN FEET LONG—Yet can be carried 
inside your car. 





BEST QUALITY JAPANESE BAMBOO— live 
Flexible joints, string wrapped and enam- s 
eled. Tapered like a flyrod, 11 oz. or less. bait! 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE — Get one for DEALERS Keepsworms craw. 
JOBBERS ers, crabs, helgra 
each member of the family. WANTED ites. ertek 


ere 


Extra 


per pole. Will send post- 
paid anywhere in U.S.A. 


Patented combination metal-bound double-wall fibre board 
construction. Light weight, strong over and special 
Canteen moss furnished. 


| THR EE ) M me 2 Ibo « Model ¢ Model D 








SIZES x14"x6”" 14°x14"x6 
shide into 2 three foot West of $1. 85 | pp. $2.95 pp. $4.65 pp. 
"Conon no need to strep Ro es ) $2.05 pp. $3.25 pp. $5.25 pp. 


pole 


MARV CONN SALES BOX 644 MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


If your d rie lirect riving h nea 
THE CANTEEN ‘COMPANY, “OBERLIN, OHIO 
| Also made in Canada by Superior Products, Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 
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ATHLETE’ 
FOOT? 


Use 
America’s 


No. | Stand-by 
Absorbine Jr. 


*When Athlete’s Foot 
misery strikes—reach 
for Absorbine Jr.! 

It kills all the 
Athiete’s Foot fungi 
it can reach. In 
scientific clinical 
tests, 3 out of 4 cases 
responded favorably. 


Get Absorbine Jr. 
wherever drugs are sold 
oe SL.20 @ ODttle... 
Introductory Size 15¢. 


W. F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 


Absorbineur. 


=ERESEEK announces 


ROLL-DOWN WINDOWS IN 


NEW 
SUPER 
LINE 


See the newest addi- 
tions to the Crosley 
line, SUPER models of 
all passenger cars. New 
conventional roll - down 
windows to double the 
ventilation area. Fold-up 
rear seats. Smart chrome 
trim. New upholstery 
improvements with finer 
construction, custom de- 
tails and tailoring, full 
interior finish. Converti- 
ble also has top zipper 
opening in rear. 












Super Sports. Two pas- 
senger, a new thrill in 
motoring. Now with 
folding top, zipper side 
curtains, complete plas- 
tic leather cockpit edge 
trim and liner, matching 
the red upholstery— 
PLUS all the famous 
standard features of the 
Crosley HOTSHOT. 


Also see improved Crosley trucks 
—Pick-up and Panel Delivery. 
Resident salesmen wanted! Write 





for details. 
FREE: Latest 1950 
Write Crosley Motors, 
Inc., 2530-AU 
Spring Grove Ave., @ FINE car 


Cincinnati 14, Ohio. “You see them everywhere’ 


ALL SUPER models maintain Crosley'’s famous economy 


—cost less to buy, less to drive—up to 50 miles per 
gallon of regular gasoline! 
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ike most old-timers, I have always 
handled fish with moist, if not 
dripping-wet, hands when releas- 
ing them. We were taught that when 
fish are touched with dry hands the pro- 
tective mucus is removed and the parts 
so exposed are made vulnerable to at- 
tack by bacteria and other enemies in 
the water. 

Some time ago a correspondent wrote 
to say he’d heard that fish should be 
handled with dry hands because other- 
wise the fish cannot be held without 
pinching, which does more harm than 
removing the mucus. I asked Arthur 
Emery Low of California for his opinion 
on the subject, and he replied in part 
as follows: 

“TI have handled scores of trout care- 
fully both ways and then examined 
them under the microscope. Results 
show quite definitely that dry hands do 
much more damage than wet, even 
when fish are properly held. The real 
secret is to grasp the fish firmly so it 
can’t wiggle; that way, with wet hands 
you seldom disturb the oily covering 
of the scales to any great extent. A 
dry hand does disturb this covering, no 
matter how you handle the fish.’’ 

Perhaps some of our readers can con- 
tribute ideas on this subject. 


ay 


To keep worms lively and good for fish- 
ing for a considerable time in your 
worm box, spread used coffee grounds 
lightly over the soil and cover with a 
damp burlap sack. Add new coffee 
grounds every 2 weeks or so and change 
all the earth in the box about every 6 
weeks. But watch out that the soil 
doesn’t get too sour, and that there 
aren't any dead worms. One way to 
keep worms from dying is to make sure 
that you stock only with perfect speci- 
mens. Often a slight pinch will injure 
a worm so that it will die. 


There are some people who condemn 
sport fishing as cruel. Most of them, 
however, are willing enough to eat fish 
caught by commercial fishermen. They 
are like the people who say it is bar- 
barous to kill game, but make no fuss 
about animals being raised for the 
slaughterhouse. 

I'll admit I can’t shoot four-footed 
animals any more, simply because I’ve 
got to know some of them fairly well. 
But believe me, I'll gladly eat venison, 
rabbit, or wildfowl if it’s given to me— 





just as I love a beefsteak and still 
couldn’t kill a cow. 

There are some consistent conscien- 
tious objectors to the use of animal 


food. I know a woman who feels so 
strongly about it that she won't eat 
any meat at all. But she doesn't feel 
that everyone else should give up hunt- 
ing or eating meat. In fact, she seems 
to feel more strongly about the do- 
mestic animals than about wild game, 
because the latter do have a chance. 


m 


If there is anything more conducive to 
peace of mind than an open meadow 
brook on a warm and quiet day, I've 
yet to find it. It matters not whether the 
fish you are after are trout or sunnies, 
bass or large minnows. The pastoral 
scenery soothes the soul, the occasional 
fish bobbing your float or rising to your 
fly lends a keen bit of interest, and the 
infrequent glimpse of some wild animal 
or bird completes a picture that erases 
all care. 


* 


For bottom fishing it is sometimes bet- 
ter to use a wire and egg sinker (egg- 
shaped with a hole running lengthwise 
through the center) than to use a sink- 
er of another type with a three-way 
swivel. To rig this, cut a piece of wire 
10 to 15 in. long, of suitable diameter 
for the weight of the sinker and the 
prevailing conditions. Thread the sink- 
er on this wire and loop a swivel to 
each end. To one swivel tie the line, 
to the other the leader with the hook or 
artificial lure. When adjusted to the 
rod capacity this rig can be used with 
bait-casting, spinning, and fly outfits, 
being most effective with the first- 
named and least effective with the last. 


* 


I like this one, which was told in the 
English Fishing Gazette: 

A London gentleman was so delighted 
by his first taste of salmon fishing that 
he rented a “beat” (a bit of stream to 
fish) for a month at a cost of £100, at 
that time the equivalent of about $400, 
taking his chauffeur along to act as 
gillie. He fished unsuccessfully until 
the very last day of his month and then 
landed a salmon. 

“Do you see that salmon, Robert 
he said to the chauffeur. “It cost me 
more than £100.” 

“Well sir,” the man replied, “lucky 
you didn’t catch any more.’”—R. B. 
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(continued from page 24) 


Cades Cove in the morning and 
Abrams Creek? There’s no better 
ibow stream in the park, and all the 
fishermen that went in there last week 
took good catches. It’s a kind of out- 
a way place, and maybe the trout 
won’t know they’re supposed to be on 
a hunger strike.’ 

Mac and I were ready to grasp at 
straws by that time. We took the 
ranger’s suggestion the way a ship- 
wrecked sailor goes for a life raft. 

The road into Cades Cove turns off 
the main highway at Kinzel Springs, 
rises in sweeping loops through a 
range of wooded foothills, dips across 
a wide valley and then climbs abruptly 
into the Smokies by a series of oxbow 
bends and switchbacks. It’s one of the 
steepest grades I’ve ever climbed in a 
car. 

Mac and I topped out on the ridge 
that morning after a climb that was 
head-spinning for men unused to moun- 
tain driving. At a place where wild 
azaleas made a patch of salmon-colored 
flame on the mountainside, we stopped 
our car and stepped out for a look 
down into Cades Cove. 

I doubt there is a prettier spot in all 
the southern highlands. The cove is a 
couple of miles wide and maybe five 
miles long, locked in by wooded moun- 
tains all around, level-floored and green, 
a small island of farmland in the dense 
wilderness of the Smokies. Closed at 
both ends by ragged peaks, no road 
enters it save the one we had followed. 
There’s no easy way to get in or out. 

We could see cattle and sheep grazing 
in the tiny patchwork squares of fields 
far below us, and a lazy blue curl of 
smoke rising from the mud-and-stone 
fireplaces of a couple of mountain 
cabins. Twenty-five years ago some 


500 people lived there in a close-knit | 


community of mountain folk, milling 
their own flour, spinning and weaving 
their own clothes, splitting shakes for 
their roofs, cobbling their own shoes. 
Now fewer than a dozen families are 
left. 

“Gosh, what a spot!” Mac exclaimed. 
“We'll get some fishing down there!” 

“I’m not so sure,” I retorted. “I like 
the looks of the place as well as you 
do, but I can’t say as much for the 
weather.” 

Up to that time the June morning 
had been warm and clear and fine. But 
now ominous dark clouds were begin- 
ning to gather along the ridge on the 
far rim of the cove. While we watched 
they mounted swiftly higher, and far- 
off thunder rolled and rumbled through 
the mountains. 

Mac shook his head sadly. “If only 
it’ll hold off for a couple of hours!”’ 

But the Indian sign was still on us, 
and the storm didn’t hold off. It caught 
us just as we came off the mountain, a 
vicious thundershower that slashed its 
way across from one rim of hills to 
the other in a matter of minutes and 
all but blotted out Cades Cove in a 
silver curtain of rain. Mac and I knew 
that our fishing trip had blown up in 
our faces, but we decided to see what 
Abrams Creek looked like, anyway. 

We pulled up at the side of the road 
and waited until the shower passed. 
Then we stopped in front of a cabin that 
showed chimney smoke, to inquire our 
way. 


the head of the cove we found four 
cars parked beside the road. At least 
we were not the only fishermen foolish 


enough to climb the mountain for the 


sake of a few trout! 


I’ve seen some pretty footpaths be- 


side trout streams in my time, but noth- | 
ing to match the trail we followed along | 
Mountain | 


Abrams Creek that morning. 


Mac «aid it was like fishing in a flower shop. Sure was. What flowers! And what fish! 
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We had less than a mile to drive. | 
In a little rain-drenched clearing at | 





Now there’s a choice of injector 
blades ... so be sure to try 


PERSONNA 


2 


EP the % shave 


precision—-made 
fit injector razors perfectly 


A recent independent survey among 5,000 
men revealed that Personnas averaged 9 
smooth shaves per blade. 

You may get substantially more — or some- 
what less. But here’s 
just can’t afford to pass up: use as many 
blades as you wish from a pack of Per- 
sonnas. If you are not fully enthused, re 
turn the dispenser to us for a full refund! 
Personna Blade Co., Inc., 43 West 57th 


Street. New York 19, New York. 


PERSONNA 


7 
injector blades 
world’s finest — 20 for 89¢, 10 for 59¢ 


also Personna Double and Single Edge 
Blades in Zipak Dispenser. 10 for $1 
5 for 50¢. Same money-back guarantee. 


a sporting offer you 


61 









laurel hung over it in masses of pink 
and white bloom and here and there 
great clumps of purple rhododendron 
were coming into flower. We walked 
half a mile, with the sound of fast 
GUIDES water in our ears most of the way, 
crawled and clambered down through 
1 Weq'aaa the dense laurel hell that bordered the 
creek—and stepped into a trout stream 
out of a picture book! 
It rushed and gurgled and tumbled 
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They showed plain evidence of the 
drenching the shower had given them, 
and they were no longer fishing. But 
their creels sagged suspiciously and 
they didn’t look exactly wretched. They 
stopped to chat. 

They were from Knoxville and they 
introduced themselves as Drum and 
Steve. I suspected they knew Abrams 
Creek from long experience, and when 
they opened their creels I was sure 
of it. They had eleven trout between 
them, all rainbows, the biggest fourteen 
inches, the smallest ten. 

“We caught ’em before the rain,” 
Steve explained. ‘“‘They quit as soon as 
; | it started to thunder and they don’t 
seem to want to start again.” 

Ve“ | “What were they taking?” Mac asked. 

—— aD CC ‘Minnows, mostly,” Drum _ replied 
with a grin. 

“But you fellows are using flies,” I 
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protested. “And anyway, I thought 
the ranger back at Gatlinburg told us 
it’s illegal to fish with minnows in ‘he 
park.” 

“It is,” Steve agreed, ‘and we dicdi't 
take these on minnows. What Drim 
means is that the rainbows in this creek 
would rather gobble up a minnow than 
anything else. If a man could use min- 
nows he’d sure make a killing. You 
open up one of these trout and the 
chances are he’s stuffed with ’em.” 

He reached for a pocketknife and 
hauled out the biggest rainbow in his 
creel. He slit it down the belly deftly 
and laid open the bulging stomach of 
the trout. 

It contained no minnows. What rolled 
out, instead, were three fat, full-bodied 
hellgrammites in various stages of ii- 
gestion. I shuddered in spite of myself. 

“T’ll be darned!” Steve grunted. 
“Grampuses! So that’s what they 
wanted this morning. Well, there’s no 
law against using a grampus in the 
park.” 

I shuddered again. I’m not finicky. 
I have threaded my share of strange 
and distasteful baits onto a hook. But 
there are two at which I have long 
balked. They are the catalpa worm, as 
it’s baited inside out for bluegills on 
the lakes of Indiana, and the hellgram- 
mite. 

I’m not sure myself why I feel the 
way I do about the hellgrammite. May- 
be it’s the way his legs wiggle, or the 
fact that he has too many of them. 
Maybe I just have a phobia. Anyway, 
I don’t like hellgrammites. 

I could see that Mac didn’t share 
my feelings. He studied the evidence 
thoughtfully and without any sign of 
squeamishness. But he’s a fly fisher- 
man at heart and he wasn’t convinced. 

“This grampus business may be all 
right,” he conceded finally, ‘‘but if you 
don’t mind telling us, I’d still like to 
know what you took these trout on.” 

Drum and Steve chuckled. ‘Sure, 
we'll tell you,” Drum agreed. “We 
don’t say much about it, but you don't 
live in these parts and we don’t mind 
letting you in on it. We do most of 
our fishing on this creek with a yellow 
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made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 390 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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ymph. It’s one we tie ourselves. 

ooks a little like a peacock -herl 

ymph, only we give it a twist of our 
ne 

He reached into his fly box. ‘Here, 

y them,” he invited, and held out four 
of the hybrid nymphs. Mac didn’t 
exactly jerk his hand back. 

Steve and Drum climbed the bank 
through the laurel and we went back 
to our fishing. We realized our chances 
were still slim, so soon after the thun- 
dershower, but it was close to noon now 
and we didn’t want to lose any more 
time. 

We fished another hour. We sank 
those nymphs behind a hundred prom- 
ising rocks and in countless eddies. We 
maneuvered them into shaded holes 
under overhanging laurel thickets along 
the banks, we fished them in the deep 
water of midstream. We put them in 
every spot where experience and com- 
mon sense told us trout might be lurk- 
ing, and we did our best to make them 
behave the way real nymphs are sup- 
posed to behave. But our score stayed 
at zero. Lady Luck had hung one on 
us in dead earnest this time. 


Mac Outboxes a Rainbow 


Mac worked out of my sight around 
a bend. When I saw him again he was 
no longer fishing. He had laid his rod 
aside and was down on his knees in 
shallow water close to the bank, turn- 
ing over stones and probing around on 
the bottom like a robin after a worm. 
He made a sudden pounce as I came up 
to him, and held up an evil-looking flat 
creature with a row of legs crawling 
repulsively the full length of its body 
on either side. 

“A grampus!”’ he announced with a 
triumphant grin. 

I shivered again. 
grammite!”’ I snorted. 
him.”’ 

“Wait and see,” Mac warned. “You'll 
be grampus hunting before we quit.” 

I ignored him. He dumped the hell- 
grammite into a tobacco can and I 
could see that it held three or four 
more. He moved out into deep water 
and baited up. I went back to rolling 
my yellow nymph along on the bottom. 
I was coaxing it down into a pocket 
beside a big rock when Mac's elated 
Whoop rolled out. I knew before I 
looked around what had happened. 

He was fast to a trout. And he was 
discovering one of the important things 
we had come down to the Smokies to 
learn—-an eastern Tennessee rainbow 
is exactly like rainbows the world over. 

The fish made a short, fast run and 
came out of water in a skipping toe 
dance. There seemed to be about a 
foot of him, and he was as full of 
action as if he had rockets in his tail. 
Mac uses a light trout rod and a leader 
that permits no rough stuff. The rain- 
bow took him all over the creek. A 
Coupie of times he got under a ledge 
and I thought the jig was up. But Mac 
knows how to handle a situation of 
that kind. 

It was a good lively scrap. with 


“A damned hell- 
“You can have 
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plenty of infighting, and the trout held 
out as long as any rainbow of that 
size can be expected to. When Mac 
finally led him within reach of the net 
I waded over for a closer look. He 
measured thirteen inches and was as 
handsome as any trout of his breed I 
had ever seen. I said as much. 

“You want one of my grampuses?” 
Mac offered with a grin. 

“No thanks. I'll dig my own bait.” 

I went over to a shoal place along 
the bank and started searching under 
stones. A little grampus scuttled out 
and I shut my teeth together and 


nailed him. Then I caught a bigger | 


one. The sensation wasn't as bad as I 


had expected. By the time I had six | 


of them my long-standing aversion to 
hellgrammites had just about disap- 
peared. Fish bait is fish bait, I re- 
minded myself. I turned my back on 
Mac and waded upstream beyond the 
first bend. 


rainbow. 

He was there. I braced myself in the 
swift current thirty feet above the hole 
and let a big ugly grampus roll down 
along the bottom. The trout sucked 
him in like a kid with a lollipop, and | 
the show was on. | 

My fish wasn’t as big as Mac’s, but he | 
was lightning-on-wheels in that fast | 
water and there was nothing wrong | 
with his staying powers. He gave a | 
great account of himself, and when I 
finally had him in the net I could have 
kissed him on both cheeks out of sheer | 
gratitude. He had broken the jinx that | 
had dogged me for three days. The | 
Indian sign had lost its magic. Now} 
I’d catch fish! 
| 


Singing in the Rain 


It worked out exactly that way, too. 
I took five rainbows with the six 
grampuses. The little one was swiped 
off the hook by a trout in his own class. 
When I went back around the bend to 
join Mac he had seven fish in his creel. 
Our best trout was just short of fifteen 
inches, our smallest nine. We were 
still admiring them when we heard, for 
the second time that day, a distant 
rumble of thunder and looked up to see 
black clouds again rolling in over 
Cades Cove. 

We tried to beat the storm to the 
car but we didn’t make it. There was 
no shelter in the laurel thickets, and 
two wetter fishermen never came off a 
stream than we were when we headed 
up the looping road that climbs out of 
the cove. But we weren’t beefing. We 
had accomplished. what we had come to 
do, learned what we wanted to know. 
Best of all, for once we had won a 
knockout decision over a heavyweight 
fisherman's jinx! 

“I suppose it was just a case of feed- 
ing these confounded trout what they 
wanted,” Mac said thoughtfully. ‘All 
the same, the next time somebody puts 
the Indian sign on me I’m going to 
look for grampuses!’’ 

“Me, too,’’ I agreed heartily. “I don’t 
hate hellgrammites any more!’’ THE END 
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There was a deep hole up| 
there that simply had to harbor a good | 
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TURKEY POTLUCK 


(continued from page 17) 


I recalled, too, that I had not thus far 
been chewed on by any dogs. 

Stooping under a six-foot-high rose 
trellis, Ray Bush, the manager, loomed 
up in the predawn blackness. ‘‘Guess 
you thought we weren’t up yet,’’ he bel- 
lowed, drowning out all the lesser dogs 
and permitting the bulldog to retire 
suspiciously to its bed. ‘Our power 
plant failed last night, ana I haven’t 
got her working yet. Come on in.” 

Theoretically it wasn’t cold this open- 
ing day in November, but under a 
sweater and buckskin shirt I shivered 
from the chill that swept up from 
swamps and near-sea-level pastures. 
Warming myself at a blistering kitchen 
range, I chatted with John Partin, one 
of the cowboys, while the ranch owner, 
George Kempfer, poured coffee into 
cups the size of stone jugs. Everything 
George does is big. A kerosene lamp 
threw shadow-witches on the walls as 
the men moved about getting break- 
fast. Over cereal and eggs and bacon 
and coffee we organized the hunt. 

Ray wasn’t going; he could get a 
turkey any old day, he said. Trouble 
was, he usually could. George, busy with 
a fried egg, said: ‘We didn’t get a 
chance to roost the birds last night like 
we oughta done. Ray had to go over to 
the coast, and I was too busy. But I 
think we can find ’em all right.’’ I hoped 
he was right. I don’t have much faith 
in turkeys. 

Right up to opening day two flocks of 


|turkeys had been feeding along the 


main road; having flushed them several 
times and watched their line of flight, 
George thought he had their roosting 
hammock, or grove, placed. There was 
a dusting mound in the hammock. Later 
in winter, pine mast would be important 
to their food supply but now in Novem- 
ber they used largely in open pasture 
among full and falling grass seed, 

“The hammock’s in the north pas- 
ture,’ George said as he fingered 
through a motley assortment of old red, 
yellow, and black shells, ‘‘so we'll go 
in the pick-up.” He dropped some high- 
brass shells filled with No. 5 chilled shot 
into his pocket, then thoughtfully added 
a couple of buckshot shells. Raised on 
the ranch, George had, strangely, never 
killed a deer. His Model 97 Winchester 
rifle lay flat in the body of the pick-up 
truck beside John’s antiquated “long 
Tom”’ shotgun. We climbed into the cab. 
John said, “That old gun of mine don’t 
say much but it speaks a lot louder’n 
George’s fancy one.” 

“You and your sewer pipe!’’ George 
retorted. I held my pretty shotgun be- 
tween my knees and kept my mouth 
shut. 

We went up the main road, turned off 
almost immediately through a shallow 
canal and a saggy gate. Beyond that 
there was nothing but open pasture over 
which George bounced along as if in the 
middle of some boulevard. Only our 
headlights broke the _ blackness. I 
mumbled something about his speed, 
and he explained: ‘In all this country 
there’s not a stump, not a hole; we've 
leveled it all for pasture. The little 





ponds are dry. You can run a hevse 
through here at night and never far 
he’ll stumble.”’ That was nice, I thous ht, 
but it added little to our comfort w: en 
the truck skittered over places wh-re 
hogs had rooted gullies in the tur: [ 
wondered, aloud, if the guns that were 
bouncing around on the metal floor 
would ever again function. George 
grunted: “It don’t hurt ’em none!” 

We pulled up beside a bay-fringed 
hammock and John Partin got out. He 
clanged the barrel of his single-barre!ed 
gun against the truck body, and graiu- 
ally disappeared into the hammock. 
Dew, beginning to collect, showed bright 
specks in our headlights where he 
shouldered through. 

Three hundred yards farther 
George parked the truck in a patch of 
cabbage palms. On foot we covered 100 
yards into another hammock. 

It was black in there without a light, 
but George walked as easily as if he 
were on a midnight jaunt to his own 
bathroom. Me, I kept stretching spider- 
webs with my face and wondering how 
George missed them. We came to a rise 
in the ground and George said, ‘This 
is a favorite dusting mound.” I had to 
take his word for it. At that it was 
about the only dry dirt around. I 
stumbled off the mound behind George 
and followed him to a flat spot among 
many palm trunks. It wouldn’t have 
surprised me to find, with daylight, that 
they were elephant legs. We sat down 
and loaded our guns. 


7 


George Tries His Yelper 


Came daylight. Squirrels, rustling in 
palm tops, occasionally came down a 
tree trunk to exchange belligerent 
stares with me. A few small birds 
pitched into our trees and began feeding 
on palm berries, and George got out his 
turkey call. 

He yelped three times, fairly loud, 
and put his box away. I was glad he 
wasn’t one of these musicians who get 
carried away by the sound of their 
chalk boxes. My own caller was in 
storage in Georgia. 

The hammock about us was thick. 
Most of the brush was behind us, with 
a fairly open floor ahead deeply littered 
with fallen cabbage-palm fronds, brittle 
and brown and powdery with age, and a 
confetti of berry hulls cut and dropped 
by squirrels and birds. Cabbage palms 
and oaks hid the sky with their inter- 
locked umbrella limbs, and although we 
could see specks of sunlight now in the 
sky, only an eerie grayness illuminate! 
our stand. Despite the chill, mosquitoes 
hummed distractingly about our ears 
and began to draw welts on our motion- 
less hands. 

Small birds were taking the palms 
apart now, and the noise was deafening 
in that otherwise deathly still ham- 
mock. George got out his yelper again. 

Before he could make a stroke all the 
birds suddenly became quiet. A squirrel, 
hurrying down a palm trunk with his 
scuffing claws, stopped and poised in 
midstride, his eyes bright on the ham- 
mock behind us. George’s thumb began 
to twitch. 

A twig snapped, and John Partin 
appeared between us. His hat still 
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JOR LIFE 


looked flattish from his sitting on it, 
nd he seemed ready to pop. I almost 

id. 

“You know what, George ?”’ John said. 

[wo truckloads of poachers come into 
that green hammock yesterday, killed 
yme turkeys and squirrels and Lord 
snows what else; they camped right 
there last night, and left just a while 
ago. They killed them turkeys afore 
he season opened... .” 

George slowly put his yelper into his 
socket and stood up. Absent-mindedly 
he pulled the seat of his pants away 
from his buttocks where they were 
sticking from the long pressure, and 
stuffed his shirttail back into his belt. 
“Maybe if we go back to the highway 
we can meet ’em coming out,” he said. 
George doesn’t get mad easy. Now he 
was mad clear through. This pasture 
was his own pet family shooting 
grounds, and it was well known that 
he allowed no intruders, having set 
aside another area for general hunting. 


— 


~- 


Back to the Hammock 


Our hunt had apparently died on the 
operating table, so to speak. We piled 
into the truck again and bounced over 
the shortcut to the highway. 

We didn’t find the poachers. 

I was taking my shells out of my 
pocket, transferring them to a com- 
partment in my gun case. George was 
watching me. I pulled the strap tight, 
and slid the loose end of it under its 
retaining loop. I opened the truck door 
and got my foot on the running board. 

Then George said: ‘‘You know, there’s 
no use worrying about a bunch of poor 
misdirected devils, I guess. I s’pose 
they think they pulled quite a stunt.” 
He paused, then added: ‘You came 
quite a way for this hunt, didn’t you?” 

I admitted I had. 

George pondered awhile. At last he 
said: “We didn’t get any answer to 
our yelping before. .. . Maybe the birds 
roosted farther away last night. They 
might get there yet. But we'll just have 
to take potluck at ’em.” 

I got my foot off the running board 
and reopened my gun case. I saw what 
he meant; the turkeys would still want 
to come to that dusting mound. 

Again we got the truck underway. 

We'd seen some fresh deer sign while 
hunting the poachers, about a mile 
from the dusting mound. We dumped 
John Partin near it. On the way to our 
hammock we sneaked back to an old 
homestead where another flock of tur- 
keys used. There were weathered ruins 
of an old house, a pile of yellowed brick, 
and giant moss-hung live oaks. The old 
yard was heavy in carpet grass. There 
were no turkeys, but we enjoyed an 
unusual treat—‘‘wild” oranges growing 
heavy on gnarled trees there in the 
swamp, something most hunters would 
certainly never expect to find in the 
woods. George explained that the trees 
had once been part of the homestead 
grove. “I killed a turkey here last 
year,” he said, “with my mouth full of 
orange. I'd laid my gun in a crotch, like 
Ours are now, and I had a knife in my 
right hand, an orange in my left, and 
my mouth was full. This single bird 
waiked out into the grove, and I hap- 


AUGUST, 1950 





pened to see it just as it came out. I 
froze. That bird walked right up under 
the tree where my gun was. I didn’t 
have a chance, but I dropped the knife 
and dived for the gun. I bet that tur- 
key’s neck stretched ten feet when she 
saw me. But she didn’t fly—she ran like 
a bat out of hell. She shoulda flown.” 

I looked cautiously around me, but 
the tale didn’t seem willing to repeat 
itself, so I stuffed two more oranges 
into my pockets and we got back in 
the truck. 

We parked in the same clump and 
went back to our stand. The birds had 
almost finished breakfast in the palm 
tops and the squirrels had gone. It is 
amazing how different a hammock 
looks in broad daylight, but there is still 
a ghostly quality about it, as if the 
world were still young and God hadn’t 
quite decided whether to put any happi- 
ness in it. A hammock is a gloomy 
place—unless you're after turkeys. 

The grove was dry. Dead leaves 
crackled sharply underfoot and palmet- 
tos racked gratingly against surround- 
ing brush with every slightest breeze. 
The effects of rain, falling on that 
sandy soil, seldom lasted more than a 
couple of days. 

We yelped at intervais for an hour. 
There wasn’t a reply of any kind. We 
thought we heard a shot, once, over 
John’s way. 

Finally, George suggested we take a 
look up the strand, which was a dry 
branch running into and through our 


hammock. We stretched and eased 
quietly out into the strand. As the 
canopy of hammock thinned, bright 


paths of sunlight bounced off the 
crunchy brown floor and made dizzy 
patterns before our gloom-distended 
pupils. In the few small puddles left 


in the strand there was nothing, not 


even a raccoon track. 


I Meet Them—Head On 


We made our way slowly up the run, 
looking for fresh tracks. Here the 
woods were only a fuzz, cut by cow 


trails, bordered on each side by open | 


prairie. Another mile down this strand 
lay the next hammock. 

In the first of the cow trails we 
found a few deer tracks, and also old 
turkey tracks. I turned up the cow trail 
and stepped out onto the edge of the 
prairie. To the east was nothing but 
typical prairie dotted with frowsy- 
headed palm clumps, a few cattle, and 
a far line of blue swamp. I started back 
down the trail. 

Then, in the edge of the strand was 
one of those sights men dream of at 
night and on which they spend, col- 
lectively, millions of dollars: running 
straight toward me, heads high and 
forward, was a flock of about twenty 
turkeys. 

There was an interval of time, after 
they saw me, in which we stood there 
gaping at each other. My neck was out 
just as far as was theirs. It was like 
stopping a movie reel. There wasn’t a 
sound except George’s ignorant stum- 
bling over a root somewhere across the 
strand. That noise woke us all up. 

The birds moved uneasily. Picking 
out the largest, I fired a load of BB’s 
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at it. I even remembered to hold high. 
The gobbler jumped ten feet straight 
up, and all hell broke loose. As soon as 
he hit the ground I fired my second 
barrel—of inadequate 7’s—at his arch- 
ing head and then lost him in the grass. 

With a mighty concussion of thunder- 
ing bronze wings the flock flushed. One 
bird, possibly nicked by my small shot, 
turned across the strand. George had 
craftily run out or he other side at my 
first shot. He really folded that bird in 
mid-air. 

Although I had carefully placed my 
various loads in proper pockets for easy 
location I had forgotten, as usual, which 
was where. All I could find was a buck- 
shot shell, and tempus was fugiting in 
a hurry. Hurriedly I stuffed the buck- 
shot shell into my gun. A turkey darted 
out of cover, and I scored a miss. 

Then I found my BB’s. 

George picked up his turkey. ‘‘Hey!”’ 
he yelled. ‘“‘Here’s another dead one—a 
big gobbler.” I told him to be sure it 
was dead. George wormed his way 
through the low brush, over to my side. 
“Looks like we got the top and the 
bottom,” he said. He was right. His 


| must have been the smallest bird of the 


lot—a young gobbler still wearing a few 
pinfeathers. 

As he finished speaking, I caught 
movement out of the tail of my eye. 
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| Trying to sneak back while we talked, 
another gobbler was streaking through 
the grass about forty yards to the 
south. He was belly down. George was 





still full of turkeys and gun and open 
mouth. I swung and fired. 

The big bird rose, flew a tight circk 
just at the tips of the grass. I followed 
him with gun ready. 

I waited while he slowly dropped 
When I got to him he died in the air, 
wings still spread, head still out- 
stretched. A turkey is a game bird all 
the way. 

Quickly I stuffed a fresh shell into 
my gun, then took both shells out and 
breached it as I suddenly realized that 


my limit of two birds was_ indeed 
sufficient. 
“One’s enough for me,” George said 


“Now let’s go see if we can make Joh 
jealous enough for him to tell one ot 
his big hunting lies. He’s probably sit 
ting there on that big _ thinking u; 
a corker.”’ 

But John was out in ‘the open wher 
we arrived. We could see that he was 
bloody. He stooped and hefted up 
nice spikehorn buck. George grunted. 

“Is it true what they say, John, that 
you just bang ’em across the back with 
that sewer pipe and then fire a blank 
shell for victory? Or did you actually 
Shoot that thing ?’’ 

The smile on John’s face remained 
as wide—and apparently as durable 
as the brim of his sweat-mottled Stet- 
son. “It don’t really matter,” he said, 
“it’s being out after ’em that counts.” 

And, holding my own pet gun between 
my knees again, it occurred to me 
that John Partin was dead right. THE END 





THE WARDEN 


(continued from page 19) 


|“That little nymph,” he said, “has al- 
| ready fooled this fish three times!” 

“No offense,” said George hastily. 

'“I just wanted to make sure.” He 
stripped off line and got the nymph 
underway. When about fifty feet of line 
had sped through the guides he thumbed 
the reel to a stop and got set for come- 
what-may. The warden, hunched on a 
log at the end of a sand bar, watched 
closely. George fingered his line and 
the rod tip dipped perceptibly. “Shucks,” 
he grunted, ‘I’m snagged.” 

The warden was leaning forward as 
though hypnotized. His eyes took on 
that peculiar glaze you sometimes see 
in the eyes of a bird dog on dead point. 
Then, leaping to his feet, he cried, 
“You've got him!” 

I thought the man had gone loco until 
I turned toward George. He had a 
puzzled look, as though his snag wasn’t 
behaving just the way a snag should. 

“There! There! See him ?”’ The warden 
grabbed my arm and pointed a quiver- 
ing forefinger. ‘‘There!” 

“Man alive,” I gasped, 
fish?” 

At a protesting screech of the reel, 
George came to his senses and master- 
fully held the rolling trout. 

“Watch him!” warned the warden. 
“He'll twist off if you let him do that 
too long 

George ..as now as cool as the water 
wherein he stood. And when it comes 

to handling a heavy fish he gets the 


“is that a 


nod every time. Without losing an inch 
of line he swung the brownie into the 
less turbulent shallows. 

But, as the warden had indicated, this 
was no ordinary fish. It immediately 
proved that. Like a flash of mottled light 
it plunged upstream, careening past a 
shallow bar, and disappeared into the 
deep water at the head of a riffle. There 
it sulked. 

The battle resolved itself into a test 
between a springy four-ounce wand and 
the doggedness of the veteran brown 
Steady, judicious pressure finally did 
the trick. Little by little George worked 
the trout closer and closer to the sur- 
face, taking care to keep it out of the 
fast water. In a matter of minutes the 
spent warrior feebly and aimlessly 
splashed about on the surface. With 
skillful timing and infinite patience the 
fisherman worked it within reach of the 
net. At the opportune moment a short 
thrust ended its career. 

“Now what do you think of that 
nymph?” the warden gloated. 

“It’s not what IJ think of it,’’ replied 
George. “It’s what the trout thinks.’ 
And he held up the twenty-four-inch 
brownie. 

“Yes,’’ I gibed, ‘‘and you were going 
to double-cross the warden by using a 
streamer.” 

“So that’s it!” grinned the warden 
“And you double-crossed him by tipping 
me off.” 

George shrugged. ‘‘What’s the differ- 
ence?” he said. “Nobody got hurt 


nobody but the trout. But brother, that 
fish was double-crossed right out of 
this world!” 


THE END 
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Combination Rod 


Question: For Kansas fishing, would it be 
smarter to purchase separate bait and fly rods 
or a combination rod?—R. D. Bohrer, Kans. 


Answer: I prefer separate rods. While the 
combination rods work, you never have some- 
thing that is just right for a particular purpose. 
What do you mean by “‘bait rod’? A fly rod 
serves nicely as a natural-bait rod. But for bait 
(plug) casting, get something about 5 or 5% ft. 
long for handling lures of % or % oz.—R. B. 


Using a Net 


Question: What size landing net should I 
buy for all-round use, that is, for trout, panfish, 
and bass? I'll do most of my fishing on shore, 
seldom from a boat. I’ve heard it said that it 
is more sportsmanlike to land a fish without a 
net, and that a bass fisherman has no need of 
one. What do you think?—Henry Loescher, 
N.Y 


Answer: Any landing net worth carrying 
should be big enough to handle the biggest 
fish you hope to catch. When you fish on shore, 
you need a type that you can carry on your per- 
son, by means of a snap catch or an elastic 
sling. 

The question of whether an angler needs a 
net is a little too involved to discuss here. Gen- 
erally you won't need one for ordinary-size fish, 
but in some cases it is better to have one. It is 
just as sportsmanlike to land a fish with a net 
as by any other means. 

I generally fish without one because I want 
to keep the weight of my equipment to a mini- 
mum. Nevertheless there are times and places 
where I use a net.—R. B. 


Craves Fat Cats 


Question: I have done a lot of fishing with 
rod and reel for catfish in the Mississippi and 
Missouri rivers. I always fish in the daytime, 
and have taken 8 and 9-pounders. But I'd like 
to catch some really big cats. I know there 
are some in the rivers, for they’re caught oc- 
casionally on trotlines. How can I get these 
big ones?—Joseph C. Palermo, Mo. 


Answer: In view of the fact that you are 
catching 8 and 9-pounders, I can’t suggest any- 
thing. Don’t forget that the trotline does most 
of its work at night and that it is completely 
patient—just lying there hour after hour until 
a fish happens along and decides to take. Per- 
haps if you fished night after night with the 
Same unconquerable patience you, too, would 
get an occasional very large fish.—R. B. 


Fly in Fast Water 


Question: Can you suggest a method of fish- 
ing for trout in the narrow, fast, and rocky 
Streams of Wyoming? Being a native of New 
Jersey, I’ve never run into this type of water 
before and have had poor results on streams 
that contain trout in large numbers.—Edward 
Deze, Wyo. 


Answer: In fishing fast water, I've found 
large, bushy dry flies and heavy-hooked, sparse 
wet flies the most productive. The former float 
buoyantly; the latter sink quickly. Usually, one 
must cast upstream with a wet fly so that it 
can get depth before it reaches the place where 
the fish are congregated. 

Sometimes the following method is good. 
Assemble a cast consisting of a 71!4-to-9-ft. 
leader with three flies. The hand fly, a bushy 
dry fly, should be about 4 ft. from the end fly, a 
heavy wet fly. Between them attach a dropper 
fly, cither wet or dry. Select a place where you 
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can work these flies over a run. Then get out as| 
much line downstream as you can while still | 


achieving the following effect: The end fly 
should be under the surface; the dropper should 
be on the surface or under it, accordingly as the 
line is manipulated; the hand fly should touch 
the water occasionally, as a natural fly does in 
alighting and rising. A back flip is required now 
and then to provide enough slack for the end 
fly to sink.—R. B. 


Trout Rod for Bass 


Question: I plan to use a medium trout rod 
with a D level line for bass this August. Do 
you think the rod is too light for the job?— 
Eddie Henselder, N.Y. 





Answer: I consider the medium trout rod | 
rather light for baSs. But a heavy one—say, | 
81% ft., 5 oz. or 9 ft., 5% oz.—should work out | 
quite satisfactorily. Size D level nylon should | 
handle well on these rods. Personally, I like a| 
rod of 9 or 9% ft. and about 6 oz. for bass 
fishing, except for natural bait, when I use an 
8 ft., 4 oz. (or lighter) rod.—R. B. 


Balance Not Essential 


Question: I have an 8'%-ft., 5-oz. fly rod that 
I plan to use on sunfish, bass, and trout in 
Minnesota lakes and streams. I am partial to 
an automatic reel but hesitate to use one, for 
fear I’ll throw the rod out of balance. What is 
your opinion?—A. Nordahl, Minn. 


Answer: If you like an automatic reel, my 
advice is to use it regardless of whether it 
balances your rod perfectly. You might not get 
perfect balance with a single-action reel either. 
It’s drawing things unnecessarily fine to try to 
get such balance. 

As a matter of fact, there isn’t any such thing 
when you are actually fishing. It changes with 
every foot of line you cast, and with each varia- 
tion of the wind. Just be sure you get a line 
that fits your rod. That is far more important 
than the weight of the reel.—R. B. 


Rod for Beginner 


Question: I have done very little fishing but | 
enjoy it. Right now all I have is a telescopic 
rod. I don’t like it because the joints turn and 
get the guide rings out of line. What kind of rod 
would you suggest for me—a boy just starting 
out?—John MacMillen, N.Y. 


Answer: I should think that an 8-ft. tubular 
seamless-steel fly rod and a serviceable fly reel 
would be your best bet. I started that way but 
with a split-bamboo rod; the steel rods at that 
time were cumbersome and lifeless. But some of 
the new hollow steel ones have fine actions. 

Be sure that the guides are not so far apart 
that they cause trouble by letting the line whip 
around the joints. An 8-ft. rod needs at least one 
on the butt, four on the middle, and four on 
the tip—excluding the tiptop guide. 

I suggest a fly outfit instead of a bait-casting 
rod because it is excellent for both fly fishing | 
and bait casting, while a casting outfit is useful | 
only for casting and trolling.—R. B. 


Dyeing Bucktails 


Question: How is deer hair dyed for fly 
tying?—E. Derwood Myers, N.Y. 


Answer: First wash bucktails thoroughly 
then immerse them in a bath of any of the 
household dyes. You may have to dip them a 
number of times before you get the color you 
want. Use acetic acid or vinegar as a setting 
agent.—R. B. 
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Fine Quality at 
NEW LOW PRICES 


Sun Brand quality—famous for 40 years. 
Doubles and singles...all single bags with full 
zippers down side and across bottom have 
separating type fasteners... any two bags can 
be zippered together to make big “double-up” 
family bag. Kapok, cotton, 100% wool or down 
filled. Button down 

weather strips keep 
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Bags roll up into big 
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tress pockets and 
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Genuine Dupont Nylon 
Fishing Line 
Your Choice 


Green, Black, White 
waxed or unwaxed 


25 Ib. Test 
1000 ft. — $1.00 postpaid 


Rot-proof-no drying necessary-Salt or Fresh wa- 
ter. Guaranteed satisfactory or money refunded 
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AUTOMATIC 
FISH HOOK 7 


Tp) o SETS ITSELF 
° EASY TO REMOVE 


Barbiess, stainless spring steel 
STA-SET hooks fish automatically, 
holds securely. No cork watching 
or line tuggmg. One size, with 
adjustable tension for fish up to 
40 pounds. Get one now for 
your tackle box 


GUARANTEED 
Send cash, check or money order foday! 


AUTOMATIC FISH HOOK SPECIALTY COMPANY 
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CATCH BLUEGILLS 


or your money back 
Proved rubber bugs with legs that kick 
& twitch because they’re live natural 
rubber, not synthetic. Durable sponge- 
rubber bodies are soft and ‘‘juicy’’ like 
a bug. Money back if you can’t catch 
more with these than any you ever used 
Special introductory price—6 genuine 
Schumann Pat., Rubber Bluegill Bugs 
$1 postpaid. Fair Failor Co., Dept. GZ, 
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Missing some “easy” shots 


on birds or clay targets? Better 
pattern your shotgun—it may be 


letting you down 


been needling their readers to sight 

in their big-game and varmint 
rifles; to shoot them at targets, find out 
where the bullets are going, and make 
corrections. I don’t know how many 
times I have pointed out that just be- 
cause a rifle was presumably sighted in 
at the factory, it could not be taken for 
granted that the factory expert held it 
the way the ultimate buyer does, or 
that he used the same kind of ammuni- 
tion and the same bullet weight. 

That preaching has gradually sunk 
in. There are still careless fellows who 
never shoot their deer rifles at paper 
targets, but they are a much smaller 
segment of the hunting population than 
they were a few years ago. 

The great majority of shotgun users, 
on the other hand, never in their lives 
pattern a shotgun, and thus have no 
real idea of its performance. Now and 
then some of them will take a pop at 
a tomato can or a piece of writing paper 
tacked to a fence post. Such shooting 
teaches them nothing about their guns 
but they let it go at that. 

In a way I do not blame them, since 
the proper patterning of a shotgun is 
a laborious chore. I have done a lot of 
it, and I should have done more, be- 
cause many are the lessons it teaches, 


kK or years writers on firearms have 


A Good Patterning Set-up 


The man who spends a morning with 
his favorite scattergun, a variety of 
loads, wide sheets of paper, and some- 
thing to pin them to will be well re- 
warded. He may find that his gun isn’t 
shooting to point of aim at all, or that 
his full-choke gun throws so thin a 
pattern at 40 yd. with the load he has 
been using that hitting a bird the size 
of a mallard would be only an accident. 

One good way of preparing a pat- 
terning set-up is to get a roll of paper 
48 in. wide, cut it into 48-in. squares, 
and tack the squares to a suitable frame 
as you need them. Lumber for such a 
frame recently cost me $1.65, a sum 
which shouldn't break anyone. Most 
skeet and trap clubs have patterning 
frames, and anyone who has access to 
one is in luck. 

Victor R. Ingebretsen, Route 4, 
Modesto, Calif., makes 32-in. patterning 
charts with a 15-in. circle inside a 30-in. 
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circle. One sheet has life-size drawings 
of a quail and a mallard duck for the 
guidance of the gunner who is study- 
ing killing patterns. Another sheet has 
the 15-in. inner circle filled with side 
views of clay targets to assist the skeet 
or trapshooter in evaluating his pat- 
tern at various ranges. 

These sheets are very handy if the 
gun shoots where it looks and if one 
is able to center the pattern in the 30- 
in. circle. Alas, though, many shotguns 
shoot low or high or to port or star- 
board. 

The standard way of taking patterns 
is to shoot at a sufficiently wide sheet 
of paper at 40 yd., then to inscribe a 
30-in. circle that will enclose the most 
shot holes. Next, one counts the number 
of holes within the circle and compares 
it percentagewise with the number of 
shot in the charge (see table). 

Patterns for 20, 16, and 12 gauge 
guns are taken at 40 yd. Those for 
.410’s are taken at 30 yd. Loading com- 
panies give varying standards, accord- 
ing to degree of choke, but the usually 
accepted figures are about like this: 

Full choke, 70-80 percent; improved- 
modified, 61-69 percent; modified, 56- 
60 percent; quarter choke, 46-55 per- 
cent; improved-cylinder, 36-45 percent; 
cylinder, 25-35 percent. 

These figures are open to consider- 
able debate, and many gun makers will 
maintain that it’s cutting things too 
fine to list improved-modified or quar- 
ter choke. They hold that shells from 
the same box, shot through the same 
barrel, may very well make a full-choke 
pattern one time, an improved-modified 
the next, and a modified somewhere in 
the course of the string. What really 
counts, if you want to classify your 
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EVEN WITH A SLOPPY HOLD THE 
GUNNER WILL KILL AT SHORT 





. JACK O'CONNOR, Edit: 




















Shoot a test pattern at 40 yd., then in- 
scribe a 30-in. circle to enclose the 
most shot holes. Mark with pencil lines 
as above, and count holes in each seg- 
ment. Add together to get grand total 


choke, is the average pattern of five 
shots—or still better, of 10 shots. 

Suppose, then, that our first chore is 
to classify the choke we have with the 
shells we ordinarily use. We start out 
by shooting five patterns at five big 
sheets of paper, listing the pertinent 
data on each; for example: Remington 
Model 31; 12 gauge, 28-in. barrel; 
marked full choke; 40 yd.; Remington 
Nitro Express, 114 oz. No. 6. 

Then, when we have our five sheets, 
we can inscribe the 30-in. circle to en- 
close the most shot on each. It is then 
helpful to quarter the circle and count 
the shot holes in each quarter, checking 
off each hole with a pencil. Then the 
four totals are added to give you the 
grand total in the circle. (It is also 
interesting to compare the number of 
















RANGE WITH THE WIDE PATTERN ee WHEREAS HE WILL MISS OR WOUND 
OF AN IMPROVED CYLINDER WITH THE NARROWER FULL-CHOKE PATTERN 
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shot in each quarter. If the gun pat- 
terns well, each segment should have 
approximately the same number.) 

As an example, take a pattern I 
made. It came out as follows: 54, 41, 
52, 52; total, 199. 

It was made at 40 yd. with Western 
Super-X, 11, oz. of No. 6 shot. Since 
there are 279 shot in that charge, I 
divide 199 by 279 to obtain the percent- 
age. Result is 71 percent, which is, 
of course, a full-choke pattern. Curious 
thing in this instance is that the barrel 
is marked ‘‘improved-cylinder.”’ But of 
that more later. 

This 30-in. circle at 40 yd. is only an 
arbitrary standard, and a rather un- 
fortunate one, because 90 percent of all 
game is killed at shorter ranges than 
the 40 yd. at which most guns are 
patterned. That includes wildfowl too! 


Check the Shorter Ranges 


What pays off, then, is not the pat- 
tern delivered at 40 yd., but the pattern 
delivered at shorter ranges, where 
game is actually killed. 

Anyone who really wants to know 
how effective his shotgun is should not 
stop with. patterning it at 40 yd. He 
should also shoot at 10, 20, and 30 yd. 
If he does he will really have his eyes 
opened. 

On countless occasions I have seen 
good shots miss a quail or even a 
pheasant at 10 yd. and kick themselves 
for being stupid, maladroit dolts with 
hardly enough co-ordination of eye and 
muscle to scratch themselves. (I have 
done such missing myself!) And I've 
seen these same men cut down a 
straightaway pheasant at 40 yd., and 
congratulate themselves as being rather 
wicked shotgun pointers. 

But what about it? Let’s say our 
shooter had a full-choke gun. At 10 yd. 
he had a pattern about 8 in. wide, 
whereas at 40 yd. he had a killing pat- 
tern perhaps 36 in. wide. The close 
“easy’’ shot was far more difficult! 
Hold dead on a sharply rising bird at 


This special target helps you find a 
shotgun’s potentials in traps or skeet 
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Quantity of Pellets in Various 


Shot Shells 
Load “oz. loz Il'%oz 1% oz. 
No. 2 ca 5 88 99 110 
No. 4 119 136 153 170 
No. 6 195 22 251 279 
No. 7 262 299 336 374 
No. 7% 302 345 388 131 
No. 8 358 109 160 514 
No. 9 512 585 658 731 














that distance with a pattern like that 
and you'll miss him every time. Center 
him and you'll chew him to pieces. 

Last hunting season I killed a Cali- 
fornia valley quail that went by me like 
a bullet; when I shot I don’t believe he 
was more than 10 ft. from the muzzle 
of my gun. I swung fast, got just ahead 
ot him, and fired. The bird fluttered 
down with his head gone and not a 
single shot in his body. I remember 
missing a big cock pheasant at about 
the same distance, actually not more 
than 10 ft. from the muzzle. Not a shot 
hit him from the first barrel, but I 
waited him out to about 25 yd. and 
nailed him with the second barrel—a 
far easier shot. 

Most of upland game birds are shot 
at ranges between 20 and 30 yd., as 
are the majority of ducks shot from a 
blind. Actually more birds are prob- 
ably killed at ranges of less than 25 yd. 
than beyond that distance. A 35-yd. 
shot is a long one at an upland game- 
bird. 

So the $64 question is: Just what 
sort of patterns are we working with 
at these distances ? 

At 20 yd. the average full-choke gun 
throws, on the average, a killing pat- 
tern about 13 in. wide. I did not read 
that in a book somewhere; it’s the 
average of a good many patterns that 
I shot at 20 yd. A modified pattern at 
that distance should run around .16 in. 
That's better, but still not really good 
for short-range shooting, because such 


















a pattern is powerfully easy to miss 
with. An improved-cylinder pattern at 
20 yd. will run 20-22 in., or about 1 in. 
to 1 yd., and give enormously more jiit- 
ting area than the 1-ft. spread of the { 1] 
choke. Few people have the skill to do 
very well with a full-choke gun at 20 
yd. or so. They simply cannot point we] 
enough, and for that reason a high 
proportion of the birds they hit ire 
caught on the edge of the small, dertise 
pattern and feathered with a few iie- 
formed shot. At short upland ranges 
the wider and evener distribution of 
the improved-cylinder not only makes 
more kills but cleaner ones. 


Large Spreads for Skeet 


The skeet shot with proper timing 
breaks his birds at about 20 yd., and he 
needs all the pattern he can possibly 
get. That’s one reason why most of the 
hotshots have guns equipped with one 
of the various variable-choke devices 
and spreader tubes. I recently pat- 
terned No. 9 shot at 20 yd. in a POWer- 
PAC with the short-range tube and got 
target-breaking patterns running be- 
tween 30 and 36 in. Another similar 
device patterns slightly smaller, aver- 
aging around 30 in. I also patterned a 
Winchester Model 21 16 gauge skeet 
gun bored Skeet No. 1 (left) and Skeet 
No. 2 (right). Patterns ran between 20 
and 22 in., the No. 2 barrel making the 
slightly smaller ones. I like double shot- 
guns, and I use them in the field con- 
stantly. For skeet, though, few plain 
barrels throw a pattern wide enough 
to put a gunner on a par with lads 
using spreader devices. 

In this one the joke’s on me: 

I got a fine double-gun with two sets 
of barrels—one set presumably bored 
modified and full, the other improved- 
cylinder in both barrels. I wanted to use 
the close-bored set for ducks, pheas- 
ants, and Huns at the end of the season, 
and the open ones for skeet and general 
upland shooting. 

The gun fitted me exactly, handled 


An inexpensive wooden frame and a roll of wide paper permit you to make a num- 
ber of tests. Shoot a dozen patterns, then average them to find your gun’s true choke 


OUTDOOR |IFE 





to 
De 
pe 
ful 
no 
sm 
mi 
go 
my 
ter 
the 
ant 
wo 
set 
ind 
prc 
ter 
thi 
gul 
20 
car 
lan 
at 


wou! 
With 
patte 
Was 
ordi: 
the s 
of ti 
there 
ject ; 
as w 
Same 
of th, 


AUG 








timing 
and he 
ossibly 
of the 
th one 
levices 


y pat- 
‘OW er- 
ind got 
ng be- 
similar 

aver- 
rned a 
> skeet 
1 Skeet 
veen 20 
ing the 
le shot- 
ld con- 
v plain 
enough 
th lads 


wo sets 
y bored 
proved- 
d to use 
pheas- 
season, 
general 


handled 





e a num 
ue choke 


DOOR LIFE 





a dream. I have never shot better 
in the field with any other. But I did 
no‘ice that I missed with the open 
ba rels if my hold was the least bit 
sk ppy, and also that when I centered 
a vird he had a lot of shot in him. I 
pa'terned the close-choked barrels and 
found that the patterns they shot were 
terrific—up to 80-85 percent with No. 4 
shot in the left barrel, believe it or not, 
ani an average of around 70 percent 
with the right barrel. 

[t took me a long time to get around 
to patterning the set of ‘“‘open”’ barrels. 
Despite the fact that the gun fitted me 
perfectly, balanced and swung beauti- 
fully, I couldn’t do too well at skeet. I 
noticed that when I hit a bird it was 
smoked and when I didn’t smoke it I 
missed it clean. Well, I found, when I 
got around to patterning, that at 20 yd. 
my “open” barrels were giving me pat- 
terns that ran 15 or 16 in. At 40 yd. 
they were patterning an average of 68 
and 72 percent respectively. In other 
words, the factory had shipped me a 
set of barrels marked improved-cyl- 
inder that were actually throwing im- 
proved-modified and full-choke pat- 
terns. And that explained a lot of 
things to me! The skeet shooter with a 
gun throwing a 15 or 16-in. pattern at 
20 yd. is really working under a handi- 
cap—and so is the chap who shoots up- 
land game with the same small pattern 
at the same distance. 


Old Gun, Wide Pattern 


I believe I have told this anecdote 
before in these columns, but it will 
bear repeating. I used to hunt quail 
with an old rancher who for years had 
shot an ancient blunderbuss with twist 
barrels. He did very well with it, even 
though the barrels were worn so thin 
at the muzzle that a man risked cut- 
ting his fingers in handling it. But it 
got results, and the rancher took pride 
in having ‘the hardest-shooting dad- 
blamed old gun in the country.’’ When 
I finally talked him into retiring it, he 
bought a new one bored full choke 
and couldn’t hit a thing with it. 

So we patterned the two guns. 

The old job with soft twist barrels 
had no constriction whatsoever —-it had 
long since been shot out. It threw a 
pattern that pretty well filled a 30-in. 
circle at 20 yd., and that was why he 
had been hitting with it. His new gun 
threw a tight full-choke pattern, with 
all shot within a 10-12 in. circle, and 
his skill simply wasn’t up to it. 

When anyone wants to sell a variable- 
choke device or a new shell, the sales 
talk is always about its wonderful full- 
choke patterns. A couple of very nice 
guys once spent most of a day demon- 
Strating a new variable choke that 
would pattern 80 percent at 40 yd. 
with large shot, and throw a killing 
pattern on a large duck at 60. All that 
was of very limited advantage to the 
ordinary gunner. Actually, at 40 yd., 
the schnozzle put from 50 to 60 percent 
of the shot in a 15-in. circle, and was 
therefore almost as specialized an ob- 
ject as a P-51 fighter plane and almost 
as worthless for all-round use. This 
Same gimmick happened to throw one 
of the widest, evenest skeet patterns at 
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Press cylinder pin release... slip 
out pin. Cylinder rolls out of frame 
easily — to either side. 





Insert cylinder pin in extractor rod 
—and PUSH! 


aa positive 
interrupted firing. 
NEW cylinder release for easier reloading. 
4iW shorter cylinder pin for more pleasing 
appearance. 


dB front sight for quicker sighting. 


2 Out pop the empties os the extractor raises 










‘EXTRACTOR FEATURE 


Much has been added . . . buf not 
to the price! That’s the big news 
about the H&R “’922”’. 


NE push-pin extractor clears chambers in 


one thrust. No more poking... makes 


reloading eight times faster! 


ANEW coiled spring action —the kind found 
only on higher priced revolvers. 


cylinder stop assures un- 


with one easy thrust. 





See... handle . . . sight the 
new, improved H&R “922” 
at your gun dealer’s. Dollar 
for dollar it’s the biggest buy 
in hand guns. 


Catalog on all H&R Sporting Arms $13.50 - $59.00 






SPECIFICATIONS 


Solid frame; 9-shot; 

shoots long rifle, long 
or short, regular or 
high-speed ammuni- 
tion; both single and double action; 6”, 4” 
or 24" barrels; checked Tenite stock. 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO. 


321-R Park Avenue 


* Worcester 2, Mass. 





FIND the game you shoot! 
Locate it with a 


Poly. Choke 
UNNER’S 
GUIDE! 


Don’t lose crippled or fallen game. Mark 
it with a Gunner’s Guide—this amazing 
device takes you straight to the spot it fell. 
Especially valuable when birds drop in tall 
grass, heavy brush, or beyond a pond or 
ledge. A sure locater of ‘ ‘doubles’! 

The Gunner’s Guide is a gold-plated 
compass-like precision instrument inletted 
into your gun stock an ornament to any 
gun. It replaces the compass for hunting 
in strange country. Instructions for in- 
stallation and use with every Guide. 


Foly- Cloke 
GUNNER'S GUIDE 


for Rifle or Shotgun 


at your dealer's 

or order direct. 
Easy to install yourself 
or pay dealer 75¢ extra 


POLY-CHOKE CO., INC. 
290 Tunxis St. Hartford 1, Conn. 


I enclose check or P.O. money order for ... Gunner's 
Guides at $3.00 each. () Send free illustrated folder. 














DUE TO INCREASED DEMAND — 


NEW LOW PRICE 
Now $44.00 


20 yd. I have ever seen and, with an- 
other tube, one of the most useful pat- 
terns I have ever seen for all-round 
hunting——wide, even, round as a silver 
dollar. The lads, however, were deter- 
mined to sell it on the basis of its full- 
choke performance for long-range pass- 
shooting. Probably they were smart, at 
that, because most of us are impressed 
by 40-yd. performance, and by that 
alone. 

The precise degree of constriction in 
a barrel doesn’t have too much to do, 
in many cases, with the price of pota- 
toes. Once at the gun club I was pat- 
terning a barrel that was reputedly 
an improved-cylinder. When she threw 
a 70 percent pattern, I raised my voice 
to cry out that I had been jobbed with 
a full-choke barrel. My pals rushed 
over, thrust dimes into the muzzle, and 
then triumphantly assured me that my 
gun was not full choke. The heck it 
wasn’t! No matter how it was bo.ed 
it was throwing full-choke patterns 
with anything I put into it. What we’re 
concerned with is patterns, and not so 
many thousandths of an inch of con- 
striction as measured by an_ inside 
micrometer. 

I am not enough of a technician to 
know all the answers on this one, but I 
have a sneaking suspicion that the ad- 
vent of the wadless crimp has upset the 
applecart in this choke business. Shot 
shells simply pattern more densely 
than they used to. A few years ago a 
gun that would consistently pattern 70 
percent or better was something to 
brag about, but now it’s not at all un- 
common to shoot patterns running from 
75 to 85 percent, particularly with shot 
like No. 6 and larger. I believe a few 
sessions at the pattern board will con- 
vince many chaps who thought they 
were using a modified choke that they 
are actually getting full-choke pat- 


| terns, and even some improved-cylinder 


| barrels will turn up murderously tight 
| patterns. 


MODEL G-B 

Absolutely 

nothing changed 

but the price! 

Complete your hunting sauiemont with 


HI-STANDARD 
PRECISION PISTOLS 


Available through all Dealers 
Circulars on request. 
HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP. 1815 DIXWELL AVE., HAMDEN, CONN. 


poWer-p AC 


SHOT CONTROL 
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MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfece patterns... more killing power cuts 
cecoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wreach $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder...or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 








What we're after is not the densest 
long-range pattern we can get, but the 
widest, evenest killing pattern at the 
longest ordinary range at which we 
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Sportsmen’s clubs everywhere have 
I 


Pledge posters framed, as above, 
for display throughout their towns 
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shoot with a particular gun. On n 
birds, the pattern that fills 30 in 
this hypothetical range is what 
want, if we can get it. 

The hunter of bobwhite quail in 
jack oaks, where few shots are ta 
at more than 25 yd., wants every bi: 
spread he can get, any way he can 
it. Likewise the man who shoots ru 
and blue grouse in the timber. 

Run-of-the-mine upland shooting 
decoy shooting on ducks require a 
tern that will kill, let us say, to 35 y 
so there’s no use sacrificing sprea 
25 and 30 yd. to obtain killing density 
way out at 40, 45, and even 50 an 
yd.,for the shot that turns up on 
10 or 15 times. 

For pass-shooting on ducks, gees« 
even doves a man needs all the patte 
density he can get at outside ranges 
But the choke that shines in this par- 
ticular field is worthless for quail and 
grouse, and puts even the pheasant and 
Hungarian-partridge hunter under a 
handicap. 

So the smart scattergunner should 
cook himself up a pattern board and 
some pattern sheets, and dash out to 
see what his gun actually does under 
the conditions under which he uses it. 
He'll learn a lot of interesting things. 

He may find, for example, that the 
full-choke 20 gauge he had always 
thought of as ‘shooting like a rifle” 
actually throws a wider pattern than 
his modified 12 gauge, and that the 
little .410 throws a wider pattern yet. 
He may find that those “easy” short- 
range shots he has been missing are 
actually very difficult because, at 15 
or 20 yd., Old Betsy is throwing a pat- 
tern almost as hard to hit with as a 
rifle bullet. Or he may find that with the 
No. 4 shot he has been using at mal- 
lards on the pass, he could center a bird 
in his pattern and yet never scratch it 
in five shots out of ten. 

Or he may find that his gun habitu- 
ally shoots low, right, high, or over 
toward the Finnegan place. 

No one really knows his. shotgun 
until he has given it a real workout 
with pattern sheets!—Jack O’Connor. 
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Here—Pledge Posters You Can Frame! 


pte posters of America's 
Conservation Pledge—like the 
one you see framed at the left 
have been made available by OUT- 
DOOR LIFE in response to the de- 
mands of thousands! They are 
printed in blue and gold on glossy 
paper, size 815 by 11 inches, and 
may be obtained at cost, as fol- 
lows: One poster, 6 cents; 10 post- 
ers, 25 cents; 100 posters, $1.50 
1,000 posters, $10. 

Have the Pledge’s vital message 
put on permanent display in your 
area by framing these posters and 
presenting them to schools and 
clubs this fall. Order from: Con- 
servation Pledge, OUTDOOR LIFE, 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 190, 
N. Y. No’C.0.D/s. 


i te hi ch a a 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





Tr 
(su 


R 
be | 
wipi 
fact 
a si 
100 

woo 


adde 
hand 
for s 
shoot 
pisto 
holds 
Th 
new 
Curat 
reco} 
quiet 
recor 
rang: 
cru 
Th 
a 41 
rels 
juste 
be iz 






1 most 
in. at 
at we 
in the 
ta.<en 
’ bit of 
an get 
ruifed 
ng and 
a pat 
35 vd 
ea at 
density 
and 60 
yn in 
2eSe, or 
pattern 
ranges, 
is par- 
ail and 
ant and 
nder a 
should 
rd and 
out to 
3 under 
uses it. 
things. 
hat the 
always 
a rifle” 
‘n than 
hat the 
orn yet. 
’ short- 
ing are 
at 15 
yr a pat- 
th as a 
With the 


at mal- 
ra bird 
ratch it 


habitu- 
or over 


shotgun 
workout 


‘Connor. 


a 


: 

‘ica’s 
the 
eft ‘ 
OUT- ¢ 

» de- 

are 
lossy 

and 

fol- 
post- 
1.50 


sage 
youl 
; and 

and 
Con- 
LIFE, 
ce 20, 


OOR LIFE 














Now Gun Oil Sprays Into 


HWard-to-reach Actions 


A recently introduced gun oil, said 
A also to be a powder solvent and 
rust inhibitor, can be applied easily to 
parts of firearms ordinarily hard to 
reach without disassembly. As shown 
in the picture, the oil comes in a spray- 
type can, worked by finger pressure. 
The oil may also be used as a lubri- 
cant and rust preventive for fishing 
tackle, tools, or other equipment. 


Treated Wiping Rag Coats 
Guns With Protective Film 


ae corrosion, and surface wear— 
bugaboos of the gun owner—can 
be banished forever by a new type of 
wiping cloth, according to its manu- 
facturers. The cloth is saturated with 
a silicone liquid which is said to give 
100 percent protection to metal and 
wood surfaces in any kind of weather. 

Silicone liquids are derived from 
silica (quartz), the sand from which 
glass is made. A sort of liquid glass, 
they are impervious to the salt and 
acids deposited on metal or wood by 
contact with the hands, salt air, salt 
water, or the elements in general. 

When the cloth is used to wipe guns, 
fishing rods, reels, tools, finished wood 
sur’.ces, brass, chromium, etc., it de- 
| a thin, dry film of silicone liquid 
the will not attract dust or lint. 








Automatic for .22 Short 


ys automatic pistol, chambered 
for .22 short cartridges, has been 
added to the Hi-Standard G-series of 
handguns. It was originally designed 
for short-range, rapid-fire, competitive 
shooting that requires a quick-pointing 
pistol with practically no recoil jar. It 
holds 10 cartridges. 


The maker’s tests indicate that the 
new model, called the Olympic, is ac- 
curate up to 25 yd., has no appreciable 
recoil in rapid fire, and is relatively 
quiet in use. The manufacturer also 
recommends it for gallery or cellar- 
range shooting, particularly with the 


Ccrumbling”’’ type of bullet. 
The Olympic is available with either 
or 6%4-in. barrel. When both bar- 
rels are ordered, their sights are ad- 
justed at the factory so that they may 
be instantly interchanged on the firing 
‘ine vith no change in point of impact. 
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the NEW K&S and K10 
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shooting. 
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These scopes will be available August 10 at your dealer's. 
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Weaver-Scope Model K8, $59.50 
Weaver-Scope Model K 10, $59.50 
Weaver Detachable Mounts, $9.75 






TYLER FIXTURE CORPORATION, DEPT 


iterature 


Elevation and windage 
micrometer click, with absolutely no play or 
Each click gives a definite change 
on the target at 100 yards. Adjustments 
guaranteed for accuracy and dependability. 


back lash. 
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KS Weaver-Scope illustrated with 
Weaver Detachable Top Mount. 


These 8 and 10 power scopes were designed for 
extreme accuracy—for long range 
—for big bore and small bore competitive 
Elevation and windage adjustments are 
quarter minute click. The large 34mm. objective lens has a range focus 
adjustment as in target scopes. The adjustment ring is graduated for ranges 
of 50 feet to 1000 yards. Lens movement is straightline, non-rotating, and 
will not shift the point of impact. Hard coated lenses, high illumination 
for use in poor light. The K8 and K10 were made for precision use but are 
as sturdy as hunting scopes and can be attached with rigid and solid mounts. 


varmint shooting 


adjustments are 








Please send folder on 


KS and K10 Weaver-Scopes 
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Enjoy all game and fish this 
year — other favorite foods too. 
Be ready. Get that Harder- 
Freez now! Includes efficient 
Center Plate Coil and 14 other 
major features—at amazing low 


price! Send coupon today! 


OER 4 


LFV 


EETE® 


























































Designed by a physician- 
sportsman who packed 
into the remote regions 
of the high Sierra. Lim- 
ited pack room prevented 
carrying existing bulky 
snake bite outfits. Rather 
than be without life-sav- 
ing first aid equipment, 
he developed this com- 
plete suction treatment 
set containing 3 suction 
cups, 1 incision blade, 
antiseptic, lymph con- 
stvictor and complete first 
aid instructions—all in a 
waterproof unit no big- 
ger than a shotgun shell 
and weighing only 1; 
ounces. 

Every Outdoorsman 
Should Carry His Own 
Kit... Be prepared for 
emergencies—get a CUT- 
TER Snake-Bite Kit to- 
day for each member of 
your family. 





Sold in drug and 

sporting goods stores 
If not available send 
$2.00 ($1.89 for kit 
and 11 cents for post 
age, handling) 
check or money order 
to: Dept. H-86, Cutter 
Laboratories, Berke- 
ley, California. No 
C.O.D.'s, please. 


“Wes a 


Suction treatment of 
Cutter Snake-Bite Kit 
also effective on Insect 


cash, 


Stings—Spider Bites 
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Learn TAXIDERMY, at home, by mail. 
Be a TAXIDERMIST, This old reliable 
school can teach you, easily and quickly. 
We have more than 300,000 delighted stu- 
@ dents, all hunters, trappers and nature- 
‘ lovers. Get the wonderful FREE BOOK 
TODAY, and learn to mount BIRDS, ANIMALS, 
GAME-HEADS and FISH. It’s marvelous. 


SPORTSMEN — MEN, BOYS 


Here is the world’s greatest art and hobby for 
hunters, anglers, nature-lovers. Taxidermy is surety 
your art. It has swept the world among SPORTS- 
MEN. Investigate new. You will be delighted. 


FREE BOO YES, free to you now. Mar- 

velous, valuable, strange, 

tells all about how tolearn 

taxidermy at home. 48 pages, 100 beautiful photos 

of wild game. Send for your copy TODAY. Here 

is your great opportunity. Send NOW. A postal 
will do. Please state your AGE. 





iAVGOL MOOS 33744 HOA ANAS 








N. W. School of Taxidermy, 1108 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 


BRING THEMTO You ! 


Don't chase squirrels; bring them to you 


cas Kes 









with Herter's improved squirrel call. Beauti- 
fully designed and hand crafted of hard, 
resonant walnut, you can operate this call 
ot once without practice. Permanently 
tuned. Results absolutely guaranteed. 


WITH COMPLETE r 
INSTRUCTIONS, POSTPAID 


Write todey for.free catalog 84 containing 
hundreds of items for the reo! hunter. 


HERTER’S, Inc. 
WASECA, MINNESOTA 
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| would so restrict their shooting. 


Two Weaklings 


Question: I’ve been given a Model 1873 
Winchester .32/20 rifle and I wonder how it 
would be for Oklahoma deer. My friends laugh 
at the rifle and also at my .410 shotgun as a 


duck gun. What’s your opinion?—Marvin J. 
Wiebenga, Okla. 
Answer: Your .32/20 is by no means a deer 


rifle. The only load that should be used in that 
old 1873—if it is in good shape—is the 100-gr. 
bullet, which has a muzzle velocity of 1,280 
foot seco.ds and muzzle energy of 365 foot 
pounds. It is generally believed that the mini- 
mum load for deer is one that gives a muzzle 
energy of 1,200 foot pounds. Even the .30/30, 
which is certainly none too powerful for deer, 
has a muzzle energy of 1,830 foot pounds. You 
can see, therefore, that it would not be sporting 
to use the .32/20. Under ideal conditions, with 


very well-placed shots, it will kill deer, but 
almost anything will kill deer under those 
circumstances. In ordinary hunting conditions, 
the .32/20 will permit a high proportion of 


wounded deer to escape and die. 

The same thing can be said for the .410 shot- 
gun. If a man would confine his shooting to 
25 or 30 yd. the .410 would kill ducks. However, 
in the excitement of hunting, very few people 
Instead of hit- 


| ting a bird with a minimum of 4 or 5 pellets 





| 4 in. 






necessary for a clean kill, the .410 would hit 
with 1 or 2, and let the duck get away wounded. 

So you can see that good sense and humanity 
both forbid the use of such weak arms.—J. O’C. 


Rebarrel .250/3000 to .257? 


Question: I recently acquired a custom- 
stocked .250/3000, which is a beauty in both ap- 
pearance and performance. Would it be possible 
to rebarrel it for the .257 bullet?—Frank L. 
Evans, Ore. 


is not long enough to 
take the .257 cartridge. However, that is just 
as well. The .250/3000 cartridge is a very 
excellent one. It will do just about everything 
that the .257 will do, and I have found it much 
easier to work up accurate loads for the .250 
than for the .257. It’s practically impossible to 
get an inaccurate load in the .250/3000—iust 
why I don’t know, but that seems to be e 
way it works out for others as well as fou 
You're pretty well fixed up just as the 
stands.—J. O’C 


Answer: The action 


Stick to One Bullet 


Question: 1 have two .30/06 rifles. One, with 
a Weaver K-4 scope, I'd like to sight in at 350 
yd.; the other, with a peep sight, at 200 yd. If 
I sight in the latter at 25 yd., will I be on again 
at 200? At what distance should I sight in to 
be on again at 350 yd.? 

I intend to use 180-gr. bullets. If I sight in 


with them, how much higher will I hit with 
150-gr. bullets?—J. S. McMullan, Wyo. 
Answer: With the peep sight, I'd suggest 


you do your first shooting at 50 yd., sighting in 
to put your bullet 1% in. high. Then check at 
100 yd., where the bullet should strike 3 in. 
high. That will put you on the nose at 200 yd., 
low at 250, and 11 in. low at 300. 

I strongly advise against sighting in your 
scope-sighted .30/06 with the 180-gr. bullet at 
350 yd. If you did, the bullet would strike 10 in. 
high at 150 and 9 in. high at 250. You’d miss all 


shots. The 


longest 
sighting range in this case is one that will r 
you no greater than a 4-in. rise midway 


your midrange pra 


can sight in to put the bullet 4 in. hig 
100 yd. and then you will be about on the é 
at 250 and 7 in. low at 300. 

You cannot switch to the 150-gr. bullet 
out sighting in again. Every barrel is a law 
itself when it comes to handling bulls 
different weight. If you shift to the 150-gr \ 
will haye to shoot your rifle and see whe t 
is going to put the bullet. For hunting, the 
thing for you to do is to stick to one bi ‘let 
weight and familiarize yourself with its 


jectory.—J. O’C. 


12 Gauge for Deer 


Question: I’m figuring on using my 12 gauge, 
double-barreled shotgun in deer hunting xt 
fall. How does its power compare with popular 
deer rifles, such as the .30/30?—John Farrell 
N.Y. 


Answer: The 12 gauge rifled slug weighs 
415 gr. Let’s compare it with the most popular 
.30/06 deer bullet, the 180-gr., and with the 
common .30/30 bullet, the 170-gr.: 


Muzzle velocity, in foot seconds: 12 gauge, 


1,470; .30/06, 2,700; .30/30, 2,200. 

Muzzle energy, in foot pounds: 12 gauge, 
1,995; .30/06, 2,960; .30/30, 1,830. 

Retained velocity, 100 yd.: 12 gauge, 1,120; 
.30/06, 2,520; .30/30, 1,930. 

Retained energy, 100 yd.: 12 gauge, 1,165; 
.30/66, 2,540; .30/30, 1,405. 

As you can see, within 100 yd. the slug 
compares not too unfavorably with the .30 30, 
but it is much less powerful than the .30 06. 


The slug, because of its poor ballistic shape, 
loses velocity quite rapidly and thereby 
effectiveness. Beyond 100 yd. it wouldn't be 
very effective even with a good hit.—J. O’C 


ioses 


One Scope, Two Rifles 


Question: I have two rifles: a Remington 
Model 722, .300 Savage, and a Winchester 
Model 43, .22 Hornet. The 722 has a Weaver 
K-2.5 scope on a Redfield Jr. mount. Is it prac- 
ticable to put a mount on the Model 43 and 


“itch the scope between the two rifles with 
too much trouble in keeping the bullets 
ere they belong?—Ed Seaburg, N. Dak. 


That shouldn’t be dificult. All you 






nswer: 
d do is get a base fitted to the Model 43 for 
Redfield Jr. mount. However, every time 
you change the scope from one rifle to the other 
you will have to sight in. That shouldn't be 
too much of a burden. Most of the year you 


could leave the scope on the Hornet and then, 
just before the deer season, put it on the .300 
Savage. I think that would be an entirely satis- 
factory deal.—J. O’C. 


Removing Berdan Primers 


Question: It looks as though it will be 4 
long time before the ammunition companies get 
around to making cartridges for the ‘trophy’ 
rifles the boys brought back from Europe— 
rimmed cartridges for such calibers as 8 x ‘5/7 
7 x 57, 6.5 x 57, 9.3 x 72, 9.3 x 74, 8 x 60, etc. 
Some of the calibers can be worked up out o! 
American brass, but that is a pretty big jot 

As you have mentioned, importers are bri 


ing in ammunition from Europe, but it '|5 
mighty expensive stuff. But it can be reloaded, 
and the job of removing the spent Berdan 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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primers is not so difficult as it’s supposed to be. 


H: e are two methods of doing it: 
Neck-size the brass, put neck expander in 
“ m. chine, fill case with water, and apply just a 
lit:!e pressure. The primer will pop out every 
. tine before the neck-expanding plunger has 


gone past the neck. (Naturally, let the brass dry 
be ore you reload!) 

Place the cartridge end-up in a small vise, 
plice a sharp ice-pick point at an angle against 
e th: exploded primer, and give it one tap. 

reloader can decap and reprime 100 car- 
ges an hour. 


“Then any 5.5 or 6.45 loading shell holder will S 

do the trick. Primers are available from Kerr’s, TEVENS 
Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, Calif.; Holly- 

wood Gun Shop, 6032 Hollywood Blvd., Holly- MODEL 


wood, Calif., etc.—C. V. Rogers, Va. PUMP GUN 


Answer: Thanks a million for the informa- 
tion. I have never loaded with Berdan primers, 
because it always sounded pretty difficult. You 
make it shound easy!—J. O’C. 








CHECK THESE 
FINE GUN 
FEATURES 





Risky Conversion 
Breech block travels straight 


st ion: > é : ‘ é d mooth motion 
: : Question: I understand I can eet my -32/40 iction is the word for the Stevens back in easy, smoo k basin 
bullet Winchester converted to .32 Special caliber for 620” pump gun. Action that’s so fast. Action has few — ni parts 
s * around $10. Is that a good move?—John L. so smooth, so unfailing that you'll for fast operation, durability. 


Fullner, Wash. own it with pride and shoot it with 
confidence in the duckblind or in the 
field... Here’s one of the original and 
best slide action, takedown, repeating 
shotgun designs. It’s been proved and 
improved for 30 years. Now, thor- 
oughly modernized, the 1950 Model 





Answer: The technical division of Win- 
chester very strongly advises against rechamber- 
ing the .32/40 rifle for the .32 Special cartridge, 

gauge, since the latter develops much higher pres- 





: xt sures.—J. OC. is a better gun, a better value than 

= z ever. See the Stevens “620” at your 

eur dealer’s...check its fine gun features |... 

eins ‘ ‘ ... note its ow price. Write for free Positive lock-up . .. hammerless 
.300 Savage or .348? catalog. action, with all moving parts 


= ei i enclosed in solid breech... in- 
SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION dependent, push button safety 


Question: Just when I'd made up my mind Firearms Division, Chicopee Falls, Mass 








to buy a .300 Savage rifle for deer hunting, two 2 

of my pals ganged up on me and told me that it _ 

the .348 was the rifle for me—that it’s a brush | ' wBYAS. 
gauge, buster and just right for West Virginia. Now | Sal 

I'm in a dither and can’t make up my mind. First in the Field 
gauge, My wife says I'm fussier than she is, but I’ve 


saved a long time for this rifle. How do you 


stack up the two calibers?—Clarence W. Long, Easy, positive takedown always 























































































W. Va. SAVAGE + STEVENS > FOX Rifles and Shotguns tight caa’t shake loose. but 
1,165; SAVAGE * WORCESTER Power and Hond Lawn Mowers _won 't stick 
Answer: I think you are unduly perturbed. 
1e slug Either the .300 Savage or the .348 is perfectly 
30 30, satisfactory for deer. A choice between them 
30 06. will have to depend pretty much on intuition, 
shape, personal taste, the toss of a coin, or something 

oe ta — = ‘ ; iia Sail Beautifully illustrated in color—semi-fin- 

Oc. * EYEE Socal 3 ee Deece, ae o ished and hand finished stocks—plus com- 
muzzle velocity of 2,380 and with muzzle energy lete instructi ; for fitting and finishi 
of 2,265. The .348 uses a 200-gr. bullet at muzzle plete instructions for ing and hnisning. 
velocity of 2,520 and muzzle energy of 2,820. 

The .300 Savage has about 11 foot pounds of 
free recoil, the .348 about 22 foot pounds. As 

mington you can see, the .348 is somewhat more power- 

nchester ful and also has a more powerful kick. In the 

Weaver lever-action rifles, neither the .300 nor the .348 

it prac- las ever won any great reputation for hair- 
43 and splitting accuracy, but either is plenty accurate 

»s with- for deer hunting under Eastern conditions. A 

bullets ; It makes no difference which you choose. Each 

ak. as admirers and detractors.—jJ. O'C. 

All yc 

el 43 for Shotgun Killing Power : 

igo s g FOR CAMPS —CABINS — COTTAGES REID CAMP STOVE 

he ak er Question: The argument is on! I started it PAT. APPLD. FOR PORTABLE ELECTRIC I 

dnt bes by saying that all gauges of shotguns—12 to Burns charcoal — also wood — draft 

Se tice 410—have the same killing power if the same STORAGE LIGHT controlled — for heating or cooking — 

oh oes make of shell and same shot size are used in Lasts ¢O Lo 60 Hour! flat top or open grill. Legs form han- 

cae them My friends disagree. What do you j dl f 

ly satis- y?—-M RRR Saad | bulb is in removable re es for easy carry- 

ay onroe Miller, Oreg. wate flector lid, wir { ing. Wgt. 9¥% Ibs 
c d, wire-connected . 3 . 2 x 

to attractive, Compact plas “ : H 
Answer: Sorry, but you're wrong. All things tic battery case. To use— For hunting, fishing, 
equal, the more shot a gun uses the longer its lift lid and place as « Picnic of camping. 

Prs killing range, because the pattern density neces- ses, con ih teal Ideal for ice fishing. 

nt sary to kill is maintained for a longer distance. PRs sia Price postpaid east 

; de é Te ¢ . } 3 . . . . . 

had et ‘tis not in the cards for a gun using 34 oz. Send check or money order of Mississippi River 

“troph ot shot to kill like one using 1% oz. One in- Money back $14.50. Sold direct 

Pinal ht eng from a -410 would ya ens ae by The Reid Mfg. 

5 8 X : ily ic Pr ing age — — rom a — Co., P. O. Box 375, 

. 60, etc dut the difference is that the 12 puts more sho OW Warton) Twi roe) Mi 

: 2 te ; : <a ‘ % LESS ilford, Conn. 

Ip out of — 1 given area than the .410, and that’s 42 BRADY ST., DETROIT 1, MICHIGAN ERIES Pat. App. For 

ig jot because it has more shot in the first place 

re bring- The killing range of a full-choke .410 is only ah oe = 9 Sse “ 

jut it 1 abou: 30 yd., while that of a full-choke 12 is Surfeasters! END BACKLASH | FOR SALE 

lated det 0 ox 86 vit. OC. Grea kines Kureal REPRODUCTIONS OF 

Berdan The NEW A FLUID HUB reel attachment COLT HISTORICAL PRINTS 
stops all backlash Install yourself Full This beautiful set of prints includes ne each of six 
_ Instructions No. 1 for Penn reels with No of the most famous Colt pistols which have gone down 
10-6 ef side he: r ff) » fo cean n history i: 1€ 1aking o 1e wes ach print suit 
For Eastern Deer City - ‘ tae voaring. NaS ter Qeean 1) Se Biseery Dee Sent ee eee cae 
: © $ urf-casting reel fo eukahabeg a watel ckady 6a tae bactetiael Unuete 
_ Question: How shall I sight in my Model 99 ,00 aig Money-Back Guarantee : Ai —; an each we —- — 

) Savave .300 rifle so that I can hit deer at QUINCY BAY SPORTING GOODS Co Complete set -00 each—Job lot prices available 
- : ° . fr ’ b 
anges not beyond 200 yd. and still be sure of P.O. BOX No. 1 NORTH QUINCY, MASS LAFFOLEY & RUGGLES, 387 Franklin St., Melrose 76, Mass 
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Sheard ‘‘Gold’’ 
Front Sight 
$1.7 


aS 


For faster, more accurate sighting 
equip with a combination of 





Standard 
Front Sight 
$1.25 


Flat Top Rear. Price $2.00 


ee 


Semi- Buckhorn Rear 
*rice $2. 


No. 69 
Flat Top 
Sporting 

Leaf. 


$2.00 





Marble’s 
Flexible 
Rear Sight, 
with automatic 
spring joint 

Can be locked 
down. With 2 
discs. Price $5.50, 
At your dealer, or 
write for Catalog 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
571 Delta Ave. Gladstone, Mich. 













1 MILE 


2 RANGE 


IMPORTED BINOCULARS 





Guaranteed perfect precision ground lenses. Triple power 
12 mile range. Sturdy construction. Focus is adjustable to 
your own eye-streneth, Thirty-Millimeter objective. INTRO 
DUCTORY OFFER, ONLY 49 (Sold for much highe 

' v« ruarantee SEND CHECK or MONEY 
ORDER FOR $3.49 and we pay postage. Or sent 
C.0.D. and you pay postage wuees $3.49 


(De Luxe Model, 38mm Objective, Only $3.98) 


MARDO SALES CO. 


480 Lexington Ave., Dept. B-88, New York, N. Y. 
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Catalog 
Ready August 3 
Fully illustrated, 
96 pages, showing 
Hunting Foot- 
wear, Clothing, 
and fifty-two oth 
er leather and can 
vas specialties of 
our own manufac 
ture for campers 
and hunters. 

L. L. Bean, Inc. 

132 Main St. 

Freeport, Maine 











“ Free Fall 7 





connecting at 100 yd.? The rifle is equipped 
with a Weaver K-2.5 scope. 

What sighting do you suggest for my .220 
Swift, which has a Litschert scope conversion, 
for use on woodchucks?—George C. Howard, 
Md. 


Answer: In sighting in your .300 Savage, 
I’d suggest you do your first shooting at 25 yd., 
adjusting the scope to put the 180-2r. bullet on 
point of aim at that distance. Then it will be 
about 1 in. high at 50 yd., 2 in. high at 100, 
1 in. high at i50, on the nose at 175, and 2 in 
low at 200. Then, if you did your part, you'd 
hit a deer very close to the spot you aimed at 
with the range anywhere from the muzzle to 
200 yd. 

The scope-sighted .220 Swift has, of course, 
a much flatter trajectory. I do my first shooting 
to hit point of aim at 40 yd. The bullet will 
then be about 2 in. high at 100 and 150 yd. and 


| on the nose at about 250.—J. O’C. 


Dangerous Advice 


Question: When I purchased a Mauser rifle, 
custom-stocked in Germany, I assumed that it 
was a regular 8 x 57 mm. caliber. However, 


| when I fired eight rounds through it; I found 


that each case shoulder had expanded forward 
about 1/16 in. I consulted a number o; gun 
authorities, each of which gave me a different 
opinion. 

A handloader who has had considerable ex- 
perience with the 8 mm. told me I could use 
regular 8 x 57 cartridges in the rifle provided 
that I dented each case so that the bolt would 
close tightly on its rear. He said this would 











eliminate all headspace. He also said it wo 
be safe to re-use the expanded cases, and ¢ 
I could safely shoot regular 8 mm. loads 
cause they are not loaded to maximum 
would exert only minimum pressure on an a 
designed to withstand about 45,000 Ib. 

Where do I stand? The bore is the reg 
8 mm. There are no markings anywhere 
the gun to indicate the caliber.—Robert 
Thompson, N. Dak. 


Answer: If you remove the barrel and a 
from the stock you should find the ca 
stamped on the underside of the barrel 
fore-end. From what you tell me, I am 
certain that your rifle is an 8 x 60, with a 
3 mm. longer than the standard 8 x 57 
course, the shoulder is farther forward. 

The 8 x 60 cartridge was brought out 
the first World War, when the manufactur 
8 x 57 rifles was banned by the Versa 
Treaty (it was the standard German mi! 
caliber). 

Any citizen wanting to shoot 8 x 57 amn 
tion in an 8 x 60 chamber can do so. | 
no part of it. Eventually the guy who es 
that is going to blow himself up. Neverthe 
people get away with some weird and wond: 
things with guns these days. I am contin y 
getting letters from lads who ought to be 
pushing up daisies. 

It shouldn’t be a difficult matter to get | 
the good 8 x 60 brass a man could want. The 
cases can be formed from .30/06 brass that s 
been run through an 8 x 60 die and trim 
The .30/06 case is about 63 mm. long. F. R 
Krause, 305 E. Iron Ave., Albuquerque, N. Mex 
and J. W. McPhillips, 285 Mastick Ave 
Bruno, Calif., are among the handloaders 
have made up many such cases. If I were 





Coaeh Unit Converts Truck Into Traveling Cabin 


Ary sportsman who owns a standard- 
i size pick-up truck (12, %4, or 1-ton 
capacity) can convert it into a home 
on wheels by adding the coach unit 
shown in the photograph. Such a com- 
bination, say the makers, should have 


|a special appeal for anglers and hunt- 


ers, because the truck can travel nar- 
row, winding roads and make short- 
radius turnarounds that would be im- 
possible for conventional car-and-trailer 
hook-ups. 

Designed for two persons (three in 
a pinch), the unit consists of an alumi- 
num body lined with plywood and insu- 
lated with fiber glass. Standard equip- 
ment includes a double bed with mat- 
tress (which divides into two settees 
seating four persons); dining table; 
bottled-gas range with oven; icebox; 
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closet big enough for 12 men’s suits; 
sink and water tank; and several lock- 
ers and closets. For the extra sleeper, 
there is a roll-out canvas bed above 
the double bed. 

Lights operate on a six-volt auto- 
mobile battery, but they can be con- 
verted to standard voltage by changing 
bulbs when an outside electrical con- 
nection is available. The coach has 
sliding windows on four sides, plus an 
adjustable roof ventilator which ex- 
hausts fumes from the gas range. The 
latter may be used to heat the coach in 
cool weather. It comes complete with 
gas tank and all fittings. 

The coach unit, which can be slid on 
or off the truck body in a matter of 
minutes, is priced at less than $1,000, 
f.o.b. factory. 
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aay as I’d bundle up that rifle and ship it to some 
sds com mercial custom loader and have him meas- 
inn ure the chamber and brew up the ammunition. 


You will, of course, always have a wildcat. 


si So vou may want to consider having the rifle 
reg rebarreled to a standard American factory car- 
1ere tridge—.30/06, .270, .257, etc.—J. O’'C 

ert 

: British .303 | 


GOuestion: I have a .303 British rifle in good 
condition. I find it accurate for woodchucks, 
although I don’t use it to any great extent on 
them. On my last two hunts for white-tail deer | 
I got my bucks with one shot apiece. But now 


at I’m thinking of going after bigger game and , lle 

il ; wonder how the .303 stacks up with other rifles. Mow FACTORY ' 

- See ed ed a gp ie NEW [33925 WEATHERBY MAGNUM 
: : disappointed because it’s so seldom mentioned 


mi in your articles.—Bruce Lackenbauer, Ontario. ULTRA-VELOCITY AMMUNITION sel a rion 


mr 


rant 



































I - Answer: The .303 British cartridge is a ¢@ for use only in Weatherby Magnum rifles, or other rifles chambered for 
Kes es famous big-game load that has been used by Weatherby Magnum cartridges. 
Englishmen all over the world. However, it has oe ; 4 , ’ ? 
the : @ precisely loaded, to assure extreme close uniformity and maximum high- 
, ] never become popular in the U.S. because few a ki vnsie : 
onde: ful Z ; : velocity performance. 
ae s British rifles of that caliber have been imported, P ‘ “ an anus . ro 
Sad and only one American rifle chambered for it— specialized bullet weights for all game, varmint to elephant. 
be : es . 5 vacome ®@ specially designed cartridge cases, forged from solid brass, allow more 
the old Wi--hester Model 95 lever-action. As I ) £ £ £ 
‘ oaded in th J.S., the .303 is almost identical usable breech pressure. 
hey a ballistically with the .30/40 Krag, having a ® complete precise ballistical data on each box, including muzzle velocity, 
stead 3 | 215-gr. bullet that moves with a muzzle velocity | muzzle energy, and trajectory up to 300 yards. 
rimme of 2,160 foot seconds. } 
PF In Canada. however. there is much greater | mad FACTORY 
J. Mex demand for the cartridge and it is loaded to No sportsman’s library is — er coaoco AMMUNITION 
28 higher velocity. Canadian Industries, Ltd., for complete without the latest a aie ant 29 
ers whe instance, loads a a = it a — of edition of “Tomorrow's Rifles a anim Fey 
2 c 5 t " F : 
ere 2,610 foot seconds, or on y a out 00 Today,” 60 pages of important ae 139 & 154 $4.75 
seconds less than the velocity of American Soi 300 150 & 180 $4.95 
30/06 factory loads. | ballistic and performance SOrher baltes weights available on speriel andes 
—— he .303, therefore, is for all practical pur- | data, illustrated. $1 postpaid. 
poses the equal of the .30/06. Killing power NEW PRIMED CARTRIDGE CASES ch, Same $2. 40 "5 a on 
would perhaps not be quite _ great, salvagd a immunition and Cartridge ¢ satecdieihi ainda 
trajectory quite so flat. But in practical use | @ Weatherby De Luxe Rifles Rocket and 375 Weatherby Magnum available soon. 


there would not be a dime’s worth of difference 
between the two.—J. O’C Mail a filled promptly. Check, M.0., or C.0.D. orders accepted. Terms available. 


j | @ Inletted Stock Blanks 
| @ Precision Ground Barrels Up 
Short Shell. Long Chamber | @ Hand Leading Supplies (Meat bys ey Sree 


@ Write for free illustrated folder. DEPT. OL-8, 8823 LONG BEACH BOULEVARD, SOUTH GATE, CALIF. 


——ay, 


@ Weatherby Custom Built Rifles 


Question: Is it safe to shoot regular 10 
gauge shells in a shotgun chambered for 
Magnum shells? Or 234-in. shells in a 12 gauge 
gun chambered for 3-in. shells? —W. J. Miulli- 
ner Jr., Va. 








Answer: Yes, you'd be safe in either case. 
It is also safe to use 2'%4-in. .410 shells in a 
3-in. chamber. The net result of shooting short 
shells in long chambers is to open the pattern 
somewhat. On the other hand. shooting long 
shells in short chambers is a horse of another 
color, and raises pressures considerably.—J. O’C. 


Reloading for 7 mm. 


Question: Since the only ammunition I can 
get for my Czech Mauser 7 mm. is the 175-gr. 
bullet, I am going to load mv own. When I 
bought the gun some 156-gr. Swedish bullets 
came with it. Apparently they are steel-jacketed ; 
at least, a magnet will pick them up. I can de- 
tect no nickel coating on them. T..e steel, if it 
is steel, is soft to a knife blade. Do you think 
these bullets are O.K.? If not, what would you 
_— recommend?—Dr. Howard M. Swanson, Utah. 


1 lock- Answer: I have never used a steel-jacketed Hunt big game in CANADA! 


sleeper, bullet such as you describe. During the war, 
however, I shot .30 caliber bullets which had 





above & lever ok Ghiiine ata) ener a taver of ttmek Fleet and wary deer... big black bear and other game await you in the 
: found their accuracy pretty sad. How your | wild and rugged regions of Eastern Canada. 

auto- ullets will shoot I cannot say, but it has been I Seren + . Py ee 3 - ‘ site amas 
aga a common European practice to make bullets | No better jumping-off places for a real hunt than those located 
itis ae mild-steel jackets. Seems to me they would | along Canadian Pacific lines. Plan your trip now and travel by rail in 
é zn e hard h re E 5 * ‘ ray ‘“ ” | . . . 
geting ; Po a ee a ne eee | modern comfort. For the “when” and “where” of Canadian hunting, 
~h has have been loading 48 gr. of duPont No. 4350 write or wire today to: 
1 em behind the 160-gr. bullet made in 7 mm. by Ver- | 
ylus a n D. Speer of Lewiston, Idaho. I find it a 
ch ex- : good load. I'd guess muzzle velocity to be | A.O. Seymour, General Tourist A gent, 

The e.ween 2,750 and 2,800 foot seconds. = ; , : va , ‘ : 
nek Another 7 mm. load that I have used with | Canadian Pacific Railway, 1918 Windsor Station, 

th pleasure is the Speer 130-gr. bullet with | Montreal 3, Quebec, Canada. 
fe with 4 r. of Government No. 4895 powder, Lot No. | 


77. Pressures are apparently on tie low side, 


slid on c iracy is good, and recoil and muzzle blast 

a cc not amount to much. With somewhere be- 
tter of ty cen 45.5 and 47 gr. of du Pont No. 4064, I be- | . 
$1,000, live that one could get about 3,000 foot sec- | 


S with that bullet, depending, of course, upon 
particular rifle chamber.—J. O'C. 
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SAVE - 
UP TO 25% 


on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


There’s a Down, Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- 
ing Bag to fit every need, weather condition . . . and 
pocketbook! Built for rough use, these bags are 
weather-proo!, water-repellent, warm. First choice ol 
western timber cruisers. forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915. Lowest factory prices. Send for 
New Catalog desrribing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
Daas (for big mea). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags as low as $15.98 
Down Bags as low as $26.89. Kapok Bags from $10.98 
a cman guaranteed to satisfy or your money 


WRITE FOR R FREE CATALOG 


PAtaska 5 Sleeping Bag Co. 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to 
1 
i Name —— . ian 
| 


Address___ 
I 
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my shells 

are safe in 
a MERSHON 
Shell Pack! 


Horseback or afoot, you 
can't lose your shells with 
a MERSHON Shell Pack. 
Made of rubber. Fits on 
your belt. Holds 10 shells, 
rim or rimless, securely, 
but instantly 
available. 
$1.95 ea. 
See your 
dealer. Write 
for literature. 













COMPANY, Inc. 
Since 1935 
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SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 


Squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and so 
Simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
squirrels, Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Full 
directior Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-80, Flora, Ind. 
mW) 7 x 50 BINOCULARS | 
Ef} With COATED Lenses and Prisms 


Precision Optics =, 90. 


BRAND NEW 


Highest optical perf< 
ance Ov ver twice 
light transmitting pc 

of 1Ox50, 7x 
or 6x30, three times that 
of any 8x30, and eight 
times that of any 





: binocular Fully 
e rected, needle sharp 
7x50 $30 achromatic optics with 
illustrated wide ang rf ew 
_ etime slur ninum alloy 
hog Bye cons exe leather 






vital iy BINOCULARS COSTING eat $100 
Luxe Leather Case and Straps $4 
e20% Feds Tax @ Money Back Guarantee @ We “Pay P. 


BROWNSCOPE CO.°2,%,,22 1% 435" 
78 





@ GeTTiNG THE 
ARRANGE... 


s mate oe 


anal 


with JACK 


Revolver Barrel Length 


o get exact dope on velocity loss 

in handguns with reduction of 

barrel length, Remington techni- 
cians have recently completed a series 
ot experiments in chopping revolver 
barrels down progressively from 6 to 
2 in. Muzzle velocities given below 
have been rounded off to the nearest 
5 foot seconds. 

.38 SPECIAL 
Barrel Length 


Bullet is 4” 5’ 6” 
110-gr. Metal 

Penetrating 1,205 1,290 1,310 1,330 
158-gr. Lead 775 845 860 870 
146-gr. Wad- 

cutter 705 750 760 770 
200-gr. Lead 695 730 740 745 

20S: 27. 
Barrel Le ngth 

Bullet 2” 4” a G” 
146-gr. Lead 645 715 735 745 


The shooter can plot these data on 
graph paper. A smooth curve drawn 
through the points will enable him to 
determine the velocity for any inter- 
mediate barrel length not listed. 

Barrel lengths in the table do not, 
of course, include the cylinder. With no 
barrel at all a revolver will still give 
an appreciable velocity; so these fig- 
ures can’t be used to determine velocity 
in a barrel shorter than 2 in. 

One can see that there is relatively 
small decrease in velocity between 6 in. 
and 4 in. The largest difference occurs 
with the fastest bullet—the .38 Special 
110 grain—but it’s only 40 foot seconds. 


Bench-rest Pedestals 


yhe accompanying photo shows a 


tripod pedestal for bench-rest shoot- 
2155 Dem- 


ing, made by E. L. Beecher, 








O'CONNOR 


ington Drive, Cleveland Heights, Ohi 
It is adjustable for height and iias 
pointed screws for anchorage on the 
feet. Price $12.85. Harry Upham, 
3617 5th Ave., S. Minneapolis, Minn., 
has also fathered a pedestal of the more 
conventional type of heavy cast iron 
and adjustable for height. Either rest 
needs a small sandbag for the fore-end, 
and best results are obtained with an- 
other sandbag under the butt. 


Warning to Handloaders 


my ot so long ago a handloader man- 
N aged to blow up a rifle of repu- 
table make with one of his own 
handioads. As he had obtained the 
recommended powder charge with a 
certain bullet from dope given in a 
magazine, he wanted the manufacturer 
to furnish him with a new rifle, but the 
outfit wouldn’t play. 

Any manufacturer who would guar- 
antee his product with handloads would 
be a sucker indeed. A good handload is 
as safe as any factory load. But there 
are all kinds and conditions of hand- 
loaders; and some, alas, are innocent, 
reckless, and careless fellows. 

One chap I knew blew up so many 
revolvers that his pals refused to shoot 
beside him because they didn’t like to 
have metal whistling around their ears 
like shrapnel. Another lad of my ac- 
quaintance pulled the handle of his 
powder measure twice instead of once, 
put two charges of fine-grained, quick- 
burning No. 2400 in a case--and blew 
up his musket. 

The world is full of characters who 
look in a loading manual, pick the hot- 
test load they can find, and then load up 
a batch of ammunition. Usually the) 
get away with it. Sometimes they don't 

Powder varies from lot to lot. Bullets 
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of he same weight vary in hardness of 
ja: <et and core and in amount of bear- 
ing surface. Some primers are hotter 
than others. Pressures may be perfectly 

right with a given charge of a cer- 
tan kind and lot of powder and a given 
pu'let, but very high with another make 
of bullet of identical weight. Some cases 
have less powder capacity than others 
and give higher pressures. No two 
rifles are precisely alike. One may have 
a loose bore, a long or eroded throat, 
ani a loose chamber. Another may have 
a (ight bore, a tight, short throat, and 
tight chamber. With the same charge 
of powder, the same case, and the same 
bullet, pressures may run enormously 
higher in rifle No. 2. 

Then when a lot of these factors 
come together—as in the case of a 
cartridge with a hot lot of powder, a 
hot primer, a bullet with a very hard 
core and jacket, and a lot of bearing 
surface, shot in a rifle with a small 
chamber, tight throat, and tight bore 
pressures can really go up. 

With everyone and his grandmother 
manufacturing bullets these days and 
with everyone making, fitting, and 
chambering barrels there are a lot of 
unknown factors hiding in the wood- 
pile. 

No manufacturer could possibly 
guarantee his output with any and all 
handloaded ammunition. No magazine 


i) 


could be responsible for results with its 
suggested loads either. 

There is an enormous amount of in- 
terest in handloading, and any maga- 


zine which ignored that interest would | 


be asleep; but recommendations can 
only be tentative. Any careful hand- 
loader always starts with a load well 
below maximum, then works up toward 
maximum gradually, looking for signs 
of pressure—-sticking cases, primers 
extruded up around the firing pin, ex- 
cessively flattened primers. 

From time to time this department 
will print handloading data which, to 
the best of my knowledge, will be safe 
and even conservative. Nevertheless 
anyone who uses the dope given does 
so on his own responsibility! 


For Enfields and Mausers 


yoy Vail, gunsmith of Warwick, N.Y., 
\ distributes the good Holland & 
Holland magazines, for Model 1917 En- 
field and 98 Mauser rifles, that were 
mentioned in these columns’ some 
time ago. Whole rig is made of jet- 
black anodized aluminum. Floorplate 
is hinged and release button is in 
trigger guard. Very handsome. Vail 
points out that the $8 prices does not 
include 2714 percent duty and a 15-cent 
postal tax, 





WRONG ABOUT GAR 


(continued from page 31) 


a dark-brown view of catfishing, going 
after a lowly, spat-upon gar. I couldn't 
have been more horrified if he had sug- 
gested I buy a tin cup and a fiddle and 
take up panhandling. 

“Arthur,” I said with a great deal of 
pained dignity, “I may not be the best 
fisherman in the world, but I have not 
yet reached the stage where I must 
resort to catching garfish.”’ 

“Nuts,’’ replied Art. ‘‘That’s the 
whole trouble with fishermen. They are 
too narrow-minded. All in a rut— 
trailing one after the other like sheep. 
They read in a book where the bass is 
a gamefish and the gar is not, and they 
believe it. My friend, that is so much 
junk. A gamefish is any fish that'll 
fight, and if you don’t think a gar will 
fight maybe you can tell me what the 
one you just hooked was doing!”’ 

Art was so emphatic —and so logical 

I began to get slightly interested in 
spite of myself. 

Have you actually done any garfish- 
ing?" I asked him, “or is this just an- 
Other one of those famous Keller 
theories ?” 

Have I ever done any garfishing!” 
It was Art’s turn to be _ indignant. 
“Why, son, Keller was garfishing when 
you were in three-cornered pants.” 

was about to point out that this 
Wes quite a trick in view of the fact that 
ol birth dates were only eighteen 
months apart, but Art kept talking. 

This business of passing up good 
Sport just to be a conventional fisher- 
min is silly, and it’s time someone 
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cured you. Here, 
There’s gar to be 
going to catch one.” 

I handed him my slender Calcutta, a 
little miffed that Harper, the known 
liberal, should be tagged a slave of con- 
vention. Art dived into his tackle box 
and pulled out a rubber-skirted fly and 
an ordinary spinner. 
he worked. 

“Put a steel hood like this on a 
rubber-skirted fly. Then take your spin- 
ner and attach the whole business on 
your fly rod. See, there’s nothing to it.” 

He was through in a jiffy. Without 
too much enthusiasm I took the rod 
and tried a couple of experimental 
casts. It didn’t handle like a perfect 
fly rod, but it wasn’t so awkward as I 
thought. 

“Don’t try to be fancy,” Art directed. 
“Just cast out and then troll your spin- 
ner very slowly near the surface. When 
the gar eases up to the lure he'll take 
it gently. Remember, he won't strike 
and run like a bass, so you'll have to 
strike him—but harc. That'll yank the 
hook into the outside of his jaw.” 

He went on explaining what I now 
strongly suspected was just another 
Keller theory. 

“You see, the gar will take the fly 
combination near the end of his snout. 
When you jerk, the rubber stretches 
and the hook sets no matter how much 
he clamps down on the rubber skirt. 
Presto, zippo, you have a gar. It’s all 
very simple.” 

“Oh, yes. Very simple indeed—” I 
was about to give out with a crushing 
bit of sarcasm, but that was as far as 
I got. I felt a tug on my line as if it 
had caught under a log, then a slow, 


hand me your rod. 
caught and you're 


He explained as| 
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Brond new Wading Suits. The onswer t 
the sportsmen’s dream. ideo! for surf 
lor deep stream fishing. Used every doy 
on ranches - oil fields - and in work 
where if is necessary to protect the 





Suovanr 


bedy ond clothes from moisture, silt, 
Lieut SEICRT muck, etc. Made of rubberized canvos 
with vulcanized seoms, it keeps you 
absolutely dry. Has built-in rubber gloves, with 
length rubber boots, Air tight a poc- 
kets inside for balance in deep water. Liner is 


; $*/ 100% woterproof. SIZES: 
» Small; Medium; Large. . G 66 
ry 
* . U. S.AIR CORP RUBBER BOATS 
= Reconditioned and ready . . . with carry— 


==. ing case. Safe ,Lightweight, Easy to Pock 
ond Carry. An Ideal boot for fishing or fun. 


| aneIhID in 2IIS 
Oars 275 PR. Pump 228e4 7 MAN 4252 50 


WaTearaoor 















16 POCKET VEST ph 
LIFE JACKET 


A MUST for the 
Fisherman. 
or Boat Owner 


weight. Satin lined 

K) with tie straps. 14 out 
side pockets. plus 
leather holder for 

knife. gun. or tool. 2 

large 11" x8 pockets 


; Why Take a 
4 rpg yo Chance? BE 
chanic SAFE! Can be inflated by 





Don't miss mouth or eunnee 
this one rae 3 bottle charge . $29 


SLEEPING- FEATHER & DOWN 
BAG— 








MUMMY BAG 


Hos outer cover of forest green 
water repellent bolloon cloth. 
Filled with 5% Duck Down ond 


KAPOK ° 95% Chicken Feathers. % Length 



















KLEER-VUE 


Zipper. Size 34" » ga". ; ae 

BAG — Here’s real warmth eal aaedanes Hos spe- 

cial water-+epellent, olive green, heavy duty cover. Filled with 

4 Ibs. of 100% imported Kapok. Stoys soft — will not mot down. 

length matt ket. Size 34°" x 77” 

length mottress pocke re x 49350 

USARMY PUPTENT , nH <> 

Vacation Special! For that Summer or Fall r 

camping tr mountains or to the de a r 
heawy army duck. This tent is 42 inches x 
high, i a bose spoce of 5) x 8% feet. Weight is GS 

5 We You must see it and use it to really appre- 

A. this outstanding buy. USED — PERFECT —_ 
movement, Sweep second hand, luminous diol, 
chrome case. Guoranteed for one 

eor. idea! f 4 olde «Opp, 95 
yeor a! tar young and o le 
Genuine AAF SUNGLASSES 
Here's the real McCoy! 6 bose, Precision 
GROUND & POLISHED Glore-+ree Calibar 
and Pearlized sweat bor and nose pods. Comes 
with leather cose that can be attached to the belt. 3.9 
With 57mm Y-ellow-amber, 6 base lenses. 
Even your doctor will recommend these. Not 

o cheap ‘‘process”” lense. Reduces headlight 

glare and sharpens ‘‘object focus’” during 

night driving o during stormy, murky weather. Comes "G7? 





% length zipper. Head flap mokes dust cover when rolled. Full 
ip — to 
seashore. Perfect for Hunters — Mode of 
Here’s a real Shock Absorbing watch. Has jewei 
lenses with Gold Plated adjustable frame 
Optically, PRECISION GROUND & polished! 
Men's size or Lodies’ Harlequin style. $16 Value... 





MYLON FISHLINE Sécecial! 


Strong, Lightweight 2 ply NYLON FISHLINE. ROT- 
PROOF and WATERPROOF . . . treated for strength 
‘and long life. On spools. 






















25 &. toot, TOGO BR. qreem cc ccccccccces $1.59 
50 Ib. test 400 f. green... 2... ee eens 1.19 
72 Ib. test, Broided, block & gray, 300 tt... . 3.49 
WG 0060 Oe Ws . nc nce cmc wenn 3.79 











FOOD CONTAINER 


Why bother cooking on that trip? 
This lightweight plastic Ther- 
mal F ood Conto iner holds enoug! blade. Leather 
Y handle grips. In 
leather sneath. 495 

_ 
With Parker. 
zed blode... 


2-5 qt. removable Pyrex Baking 
Dishes for meat, veg. or liquids. 
) 1-9qt. Plastic con- 
y toiner for ice, etc. 
Each section in- 
dividual - Case of 
Sturdy Plastic with 
carrying handle. 














OPEN CLOSED ized blode. 5** Gripped 
Handle. Weight 1% lbs. 
Ideal for hunting, cleor- 


ing beush of toils. With 





All sales fine 
° os Angeles Pay by MO. or Check PO's 
Accptd from 0 8 B firms V2 deposit with CO D's 


, DEPT.OL& 6321 SAN FERNANDO RD. 
SUPPLY CO GLENDALE 1, CALIFORNIA 
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ia STRAIGHT SHCOTING AND SAFE, 
FUN FOR ALL FROM 6 TQ 60 


Parris-Dunn ae 4 action, 
compression cork shooters 


nit aaa tei ase “K 
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FROM THIS AD 

Or see your dealer. Money- 

back guarantee Postpaid, enclose 

check or M.O. Other ee up to 124 

cog eeage Rifle 3514 ane long. Also ‘‘click- 
ype pla-guns. Wr 


PARRIS.- DUNN CORP., Box OL, Clarinda, lowa 
TN 






















@ MALLARD 
e BLACK M 
eo BIVEBILL 
@ REDHEAD 
@ CANVASBACK 


$] 75 PER 
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DOZ. FT Herter's, the world’s lorgest makers of quolity de 
Lect coys, -_ O new tenite plastic decoy under o full 
money-back triple guarantee. 1 DESIGN Uni 
tronally gucranteed superior to all 
ng as high os §$ d $40 per dozen. 2. DURABILITY: Guor 
decoy, regardless of price Will lost o 
t the old solid cedor decoys! 3 PRICE 
at world’s lowest price. Lightweight 
leoch 16 02.). Perfectly dull painted d. Keel equipped Can't tip. Assorted 
straight and turned heads. Herter’s duck and goose decoys ore used by more 
world famous hunters than all other brands. Sample decoy $1.95, postpaid. Rush 


your order today. WRITE TODAY FOR FREE CATALOG 85 
Quality Decoys & Game Calls 


HERTER’S; INC. SINSE.1°% 





other q ty 


plastic decoys sell 





anteed tougher than any other plast 
lifetene with normal care. Will out 
Gy anteed world’s finest plastic d 
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WASECA, MINNESOTA U.S.A. 


LEARN TO SHOOT! 


LATEST COLT ‘Commander’ Auto. Lightweight 
Zephyr Model 1950, made in calibers 9 m m Luger, 
.38 Super. 45 Auto. July and Aug. delivery 

COLT AUTO. ‘‘Challenger’’ .22 cal, 412” or 6” .. 52.50 

Smith & Wesson .357 Magnum, 3'2 ” barrel, blue....100.00 

Smith & Wesson Hand Ej. .32 cal. 2. 3% or 4%” B 51.25 





Colt Detective Spec. .32 or .38 cal. 2” or 4” blue.... 65.00 
Savage Mod. 99 Lever Action, 250 or 200 cal. 96.45 
Marlin 39 Lever Action, .22 caliber, 25 shot 52.30 
Remington 722, .257 cal. .300 Savage & .222 Rem. 74.95 
Mossberg {85K S.G. 20 ga. 3 shot, C-Lect choke 26.90 
Mi Carbine .30 cal. G.!. ammunition, per 100 7.50 
M2 Gov't .30 06 G.I. Ammo. 150 Grain, Per 100 7.50 


196 or 239 Gr. Soft Nose, per 100 12.00 
Italian. German, French Rifles, Etc. 
Imported Auto. Pistols, $3.75 to... 6.00 


FR EE —Complete List of Guns, 
Ammo. & parts for M1 
op! 5 Carbine, 1917 Enfield, Springfield, etc. 


ae HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
: _b- 52 Warren St. New York 7,N.Y.— 


8 mm Mauser, 
AMMO. for Jap, 
Magazines for 












INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” GUN FINISH 


NOT A PAINT— NOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL 
Restores finiah on 5 Guns 
No heating! Can't injure 
Simple process 
Takes minutes 


ned 90 ree aes 
NEW METHOD MFG. co. 
Box OM- 44, New Method Bidg., Bradterd, Ps 
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CALL DEER! 


GET CLOSER, CLEANER SHOTS by using the omazing 
Sport-LORE Deer Call. Thousands successfully used last seo 
son. Kit contoins modern plastic DEER CALLER bosed on old 
Alaskon Indian secret, BOOKLET of clear instructions and deer 
getting secrets, extra “Caller” REEDS, Pocket GUIDE to Telling 
Deer Age and How to Skin-Out TROPHIES All only $2.00 post 
paid. Prompt retund if not satisfied Ask also about new, handy 
BUCK BOOSTER. 


Sport-LORE, 970-0 Forest, Denver 7, Colo. 

















steady pull. I held it for a second, then 
slammed him with all I had. 

Brother, that was it! 

His name is Lepisosteus osseus and 
they call him gar. His mother is a hur- 
ricane and his father a ring-tailed tor- 
nado, and when he’s mad he’s a one- 
fish wave of destruction. This baby I 
had was plenty mad! I used all the 
fishing savvy I’d ever learned to keep 
the hook from pulling loose from his 
brittle mouth, or maybe I was trying 
to save my tackle. I don’t know. But 
I do know he was a down-on-the-floor 
barroom fighter, slugging below the 
belt like the tough one he is supposed 
to be. Back and forth across the river 
he ripped, ranting and charging like a 
mad bull in a stall full of red flags. 


Who Says They Won’t Jump? 


finesse about him. It 
I was afraid to 


There was no 
was all brute force. 
turn him and afraid to let him run. 
Once he headed for the dead tree, and 
with fine disregard for my tackle I 
put on the pressure. They’ll tell you 
gar won't jump, but don’t you believe 
it. When I leaned back on my rod, this 
baby skidded to a halt; then suddenly 
he broke water with all the savageness 
of a muskie. He stood there and fought 
for a split second, waving his snout 
through the air like a vicious club and 
glaring like a prehistoric demon, then 
he plunged back and hit bottom again. 

All this time Art was yelling what 
probably were very sensible instruc- 
tions. I didn’t have time to listen. I was 
too busy fighting it out with the garfish. 

Exactly twenty-nine minutes after I 
hooked him it was all over. Art hauled 
him out of the water and held him up. 
He was long, ugly, and still chock-full 
of meanness. We had to bash him on 
the head with a pair of pliers before we 
could take the hook out. The scales said 
he weighed 515 pounds but I’ve never 
believed it. No 512-pound fish ever gave 
me that much trouble. 

We didn’t catch any more that day, 
but one was enough. I had learned 
something. Maybe 50 million French- 
men can’t be wrong but 25 million 
American sportsman can be—-and defi- 
nitely are where gar fishing is con- 
cerned. Pound for pound this prehistoric 
hang-over, universally ignored by the 
average sports fisherman, is the brawl- 
ingest, fightingest critter ever booked 
for malicious assault on high-priced 
fishing gear. The lakes and streams are 
full of neat scrappers. Some feint, 
dance, and run like polished boxers; 
some are strictly flurry-fighters, and 
others have the stoutest of hearts but 
little to back it up. But for plain bull 
ferocity and frontier slugging, nothing 
can equal a thoroughly mad garfish on 
the end of a light rig—-or a heavy one 
for that matter. In my book the north- 
ern muskie is the only thing that can 
hold a candle to him. 

Since that June morning four years 
ago, I've caught hundreds of gar from 
the Florida Everglades to the White 
River in Arkansas. And the more I 
catch the farther I stray from the old 
bass-bream-trout routine I once fol- 
lowed. Gar fishing is a lot like deep-sea 
angling, only more so. They come from 
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2 pounds to 400 pounds, and you neve 
know which size you are going to ge 
until the salt is in the soup. This make 
for considerable suspense and some 
times considerable expense. 

A friend of mine made a $35 mistak 
by going after gar with a glass rod ar 
fifteen-pound-test line. It might n 
have been a mistake if there had bee 
more line on the reel or less room fi 
the gar. As it was, the big bruiser toc 
the bait and, instead of sparring aroun 
like any gentleman fish, bowed his nex 
and headed straight for the middle « 
Florida’s second largest lake. M 
buddy, who isn’t the world’s best fishe: 
man, couldn't turn him and didn’t war 
to lose him, so the gar kept chargir 
full steam ahead. In ten seconds t! 
line was all gore and with it wer 
about three feet of the end of friend 
brand-new glass rod. 

In the last four years garfish ha 
cost me a good fly rod, at least a gro 
of lures, and one $90 pair of binoculars 
The rod went when I furloughed my 
fishing brains and tried to horse an out- 
size specimen from a Louisiana bayou 
Most of the lure losses can be written 
off as normal hazards of the sport. Th: 
binocular episode occurred when a 
forty-pound devil I hooked in Lake 
Apopka turned blind with rage and 
charged head-on into my canoe. My 
binoculars were in my hip pocket when 
I went overboard. Presumably they are 
now at the bottom of Lake Apopka 

There are half a dozen successful 
ways of fishing for gar, and all provide 
great sport. My favorite, of course, is 
fly-rodding, but I wouldn't recommend 
it to a novice fisherman. With a five to 
ten-pound gar on the end of a fly rod, 
one mistake can result in a mess of 
busted equipment. My second tackle 
choice is an ordinary rod and reel, 
rigged with a fifteen-pound-test line, a 
short wire leader and a metal minnow 
with three extra-large gang hooks. I 
caught twenty-three this way on the 
Tomaka River last summer—all in one 
afternoon. The biggest weighed twenty- 
one pounds and it took me a minute for 
every pound to boat him. 


Cane Poles and Snares 


Bill Snyder, one of my early converts 
to the game, wouldn’t give you a sus- 
pender button for a carload of fancy 
tackle, though, when he goes garfishing. 
He uses a heavy cane pole with a short 
wire leader and a No. 6/0 hook. For 
bait he uses live shiners—-the bigger 
the better. 

The oldest and most back-breaking 
form of garfishing is the wire-snare 
method. Uncle Lee Welch, a raw-boned 
old trotliner from the White River 
country, introduced me to the art of 
snaring gar. During late summer and 
early fall dry spells, when the water 
begins to fall, gar will collect by the 
hundreds in potholes and deep channels 
I've seen them crowded in these holes 
until they kept the water churning like 
a school of snook. When he wasn’t run- 
ning trotlines Uncle Lee used to take 
a loaf of bread, a jug of sweetened 
water, and a wire snare and spend the 
day beside a gar hole. His snare wis 
simple. It consisted of an ordinary care 
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pole and line with a piano-wire loop on 
the end instead of a hook. The bait— 
Uncle Lee used a catfish head or pork 
liver—was set in the center of the snare 
by a drop wire. When the gar went 
after the bait he thrust his open bill 
into the loop and that was the cue to 
yank it tight. Once the wire noose was 
tightened, those two rows of ugly, 
sharp teeth would hold it. 

lo have any luck with a snare, how- 
ever, you have to go where there is a 
heavy gar concentration. During low- 
water periods this presents no problem. 
Finding well-filled gar holes is a cinch 
in almost any small river or drainage 
canal. You can spot these places with 
your ears as well as your eyes. I’ve 
been along the Tamiami Trail in South 
Florida when you could hear the gar 
working in potholes fifty yards away. 


A Prolific Family 


Today the garfish probably has more 
of its relatives inhabiting the lakes and 
streams of this country than any other 
family of fish. It is one of the most 
prolific, the oldest, and certainly the 


toughest creature that swims. Scien- 
tists estimate it has been hanging 


around some 300 million years, and if 
the world hangs together another 300 
million years they predict it’s likely to 
be here still. There isn’t a state south 
of Vermont and east of the plains that 
doesn’t have its share of gar—-whether 
it be the short-nose, long-nose, spotted, 
or alligator variety. The number of 
these homely monsters that go to make 
up our inland fish population—particu- 
larly in the South and Midwest—is 
barely short of incredible. Ask any 
rough-fish-control crew in almost any 
state. Last year the Florida Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission removed 
2 million pounds of garfish from twelve 
southern counties in a little over three 
months. And John F. Dequine, chief 
fisheries biologist, frankly admits the 
crews barely scratched the surface. 

With the pressure on our recognized 
gamefish growing by leaps and bounds, 
why aren't more fishermen taking to 
the gar, where angler competition is 
light and the supply is overwhelming ? 
I've asked hundreds of sportsmen this 
question, and I get a variety of an- 
swers: He won't hit a plug; he won't 
fight; he’s nasty; he looks like hell; he’s 
too easy to catch. I get all these reasons 
and a dozen more, some contradictory 
and many erroneous. Actually, though, 
when you get down to it, there is one 
basic reason for the prejudice against 
the garfish—he isn’t fit to eat! * 

That is the universal conception, and 
it is strictly bilge for the birdies. A 
properly prepared gar is not only 
edible but downright good. Art Keller 
taught me that the gar can be good 
fishing, and his wife, Alice, taught me 
it can be good eating as well. I have 
eaten garfish fixed many different ways, 
but Alice’s recipe is still my favorite. 
She fillets the fish. scores each fillet 
deeply, rolls it in flour and meal and 
brown-fries it with quartered potatoes. 
Then she makes a thick gumbo of 
Onions, green pepper, celery, canned 
tomatoes, lemon juice, and a dash of 
Spice. She puts the browned fillets and 
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potatoes in a baking dish, pours the 


sauce over them and bakes the whole| 
thing in a slow oven until the fish is| 


tender. A gar prepared this way is a 
little meatier but just as good as baked 
redfish. If the gar is too big (more than 
ten pounds), Alice soaks the fillets in 
milk for a couple of hours. This tends 
to sweeten the meat. 

Uncle Lee, the old Arkansas trot- 
liner, is one of the best camp cooks in 
the country and he never throws away 
a garfish. When he’s in his own ram- 
bling kitchen he likes to make what he 
calls garburgers. He dresses the gar, 
parboils and bones it, then runs the 
meat through his old-fashioned sausage 
mill. To the ground meat he adds a cup 
or two of chopped onions, two eggs, 
and plenty of seasoning. Then he makes 
it into patties, dips the patties lightly 
in flour, and pan-fries them in smoking- 
hot bacon fat. The result is the tastiest 
fish cakes you ever swallowed. 

In my four years of catching gar 
the worst setback came from trying to 
dress one of the big renegades. I made 
the horrible mistake of attempting to 
scale him. This is somewhat like cut- 
ting your way through a titi swamp 
with a pair of manicure scissors. Actu- 
ally, if you have a hatchet and a good, 
sharp knife, it isn’t such a chore. Chop 
off the head directly behind the pectoral 
fins, then lop off the tail just in front 
of the dorsal and anal fins. Slit him 
down the belly, remove the viscera and 
wash out the blood. Then slip the point 
of your knife just under the skin along- 
side the backbone and draw it the 
length of the carcass. Repeat the proc- 
ess on the other side and you'll be able 
to peel the skin off in two big sheets, 
leaving it free to fillet just as you would 
any other big fish. Some prefer to leave 
the head on until after the fish is 
skinned. Either method will work. But 


for Pete’s sake, don’t try to scale him!’ 


There’s a strong case for Mr. Gar. 
Admittedly he is a repulsive slob and 
an incorrigible predator, but his very 
cussedness makes him a brutal fighter 
and if anglers could forget his physical 
appearance long enough they would 
find him good eating. He is a Jekyll- 
Hyde personality, with the latter side 
catching most of the attention. A few 
fishermen with the right kind of tackle 
and a yen for new thrills have discov- 
ered the Jekyll in him, but there are 
several million more who haven't. May- 
be they will yet. After all, the tomato 
hung around in plain view for 200 years 
before anyone decided to see what it 
tasted like. THE EX) 


Latest in Tapered Leaders 


monofilament for leaders has had 
to tie several lengths of different diam- 
eters together to get the proper taper. 
Now he can obtain one-piece leaders—6, 
714, or 9 ft. long—that taper from a 
butt diameter of .017 in. down to 14X, 
EX, 2X. or SX. 

Among other things, the elimination 
of knots means less water disturbance, 
while the new process removes surface 
shine from the leader, so it’s less visible 
than ever. 


I itherto the angler who likes nylon 














BRAND REG U S PAT OFF 


in your Tackle Box 


“T heard about this new Bactine on the 
radio. So I got a bottle of Bactine for my 
tackle box. Put it away and forgot about 
it. Then, one day, the bugs began biting 
faster than the fish. Mosquitoes and deer- 
flies are tough this time of year. So, out 
came the Bactine; sloshed it on my face 
and arms. Presto—seems like it took all 
the itch and sting away in a jiffy. 

“Nfust be O.K. for other things too, I 
said. So—every time I got ‘stabbed’ with 
a finor! gota scratch, I dug out that little 
green bottle. Wonderful! What’s more— 
it’s great for sunburn and marvelous if you 
get tangled up with poison oak or poison ivy. 
better 
send in your dime and get your bottle.” 


“As one fisherman to another 


Sincerely, 
JOE GODFREY, Sec’y. 
The Sportsman’s Club of America 
*Bactine is a remarkable new product of Miles 
Laboratories, makers of Alka-Seltzer. Antiseptic, 
Bactericide, Fungicide, Cleanser—Deodorant— 


all in ONE bottle. Nothing else exactly like it. 
30c¢ and 70c sizes, at all drug stores. 


SEND THIS COUPON 
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and 10c FOR TRIAL BOTTLE 


a Miles Laboratories, Inc. 4 
& 1173 Myrtle St., Elkhart, Ind. % 
y Gentlemen: Here is my dime for postage and pack- x 
ing. Please send the regular 30c size bottle of 
a Bactine for trial. a 
Ld Name. cccccccccccccccccccccccccccccces eee a 
a a 
Sl AAMMGe oc ccavndaccadcessecdsacawareedas a 
a a 
Cer OR iia 6 ew snidarcansceune ccccceeces 
z (Offer expires Oct. 1, 1950) ea 
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There's 
Nothing Like 
A 


LAHTI 
9 MM. AUTOMATIC 


Sweden’s Finest 
NOW AVAILABLE IN U. S. 
Here’s a rare buy for us 
sportsmen, shooter & collector. No finer 9mm 
automatic pistol! Beautifully balanced, hard 
hitting, accurate. Finest Swedish steel & crafts- 





manship Fewest parts simple takedown 
Ideal cold weather sidearm. Like new, limited 
supply, immediate delivery. Uses 9mm Luger 
ammo, available everywhere. FREE hand- 


some brass fitted leather holster & extra clip 
with LAHTI order. A real BUY at only $49.95 


WESTERN ARMS CORP., Dept. OL 
417 E. Pico Bivd. Los Angeles 15, Calif. 














COMPLETE 
DATA ON 
REQUEST 


ILLUMISITES 
s'Z50 
pits ALL SCOPES ayy PEEP SIGHTS 

URED BY 

ILLUMISCOPE CO. 


PORTLAND 15, OREGON 


DEALERS 
INQUIRIES 
INVITED 





2004 SE. 58th STREET 








1 For SURE Gun 
Protection use 


Hoppe’s No. 9 


This widely used gun cleaner will com- 
pletely remove primer, powder, lead 
and metal fouling and will 
stop the rust action of mois- 
ture, gun sweat and finger 
prints. Your gun dealer sells 
it or send us 10c for sample. 
Helpful ‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide’ FREE upon request 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
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PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 


*. bette = 


FIELD... SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften... scientifi- 


cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 
.. at your gun store or order direct... . $3.25 





PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 
° and our other accessories are fast becomiag 
the most popular in the U.S. . . and here's 


why... all Steel, Beautifully blued, Stream- 
lined, Highest Quality at a Moderate Cost. 


Mavnano 2 Bucunen fil 


ORINDA, CALIFORNIA 












c 
Send for Free 
Gold Folder OL-8 
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| WILD NIMRODS 


(continued from page 33) 


| Deerslayer failed to turn up that night, 

one of his camp mates set out to look 
for him, and another went for help. The 
next day half-a-dozen gentlemen hunt- 
ers gave up a precious half day of their 
annual buck hunt, and several neigh- 
boring ranchmen left their womenfolks 
to feed the stock, while all joined in a 
cozy little lost-man hunt. 

Happily they found him all right, 
with only a few frosted toes. But 
somewhere among the countless crags 
of a canyon some ten miles south of 
my hillside home, pack rats gnaw the 
bones of another such brash young 
nimrod who never was found. 

We live right smack-dab in the woods, 
surrounded by the Santa Fe National 
Forest. Our hillside adobe is in the 
Porvenir Game Refuge, through which 
a trail leads two miles up a steep moun- 


tain to the legal hunting country of 
Lone Tree Mesa and Beaver Creek. 


Maybe you'd like to ask my wife about 
some of the wild nimrods we have met 
| right at home. 

We had a couple of old friends here 
for the deer hunting one November 
| When the season opened colder than a 
hitching ring on the North Pole. But 
it was dry, terribly dry, and the danger 
| Of a forest fire was never out of our 
minds. As usual on the night before the 
big-game season, we all sat around en- 
joying a session of “fireplace hunting”’ 
until around midnight. In order to be 
out in the buck country by legal shoot- 
ing time the next morning, we would 
have to roll out at 4:30 a.m. 

At 2:45, the low-gear hum of a car 
coming up our hill yanked me out of 
a sound (though probably not a sound- 
less) slumber. Somebody banged loud- 
ly on our door. Swearing sweet and 
low, I got up and opened the door. 

“Say,” said the breezy, slightly al- 
coholic voice of a total stranger, ‘‘we’re 
going deer hunting. Can we park our 
car in your yard? And can you show 
us where the trail starts up?” 

They could. I could. I did. I also 
refused a drink. 

“We were up late at a dance any- 
how,”’ one of them explained. “So we 
drove out. No use to go to bed!” 

I hankered to say that it hadn’t been 
much use for me, either, but my teeth 
were chattering too much for talk. As 
I crawled back shivering into bed for 
a possible seven winks before the alarm 
clock would call me forth to wrangle 
the horses, I heard the two early-bird 
nimrods bust gaily—-and loudly— into 
song as they started up the trail. 

“Ah, the merry-hearted huntsmen!” 
I murmured softly. 

I was not a witness to the rest of it, 
but I know pretty well what happened. 
While waiting for daylight, across the 
mountain, the two gay huntsmen made 
a fire to keep warm. 

Around 9 o'clock that morning an- 
other deer hunter topped a ridge and 
saw smoke. He hurried to it. Thanks 


to a lack of wind the fire had not ° et 
spread to more than half an acr 
but it was spreading. 

So far I haven't named names in t jis 
piece, but if it’s all right with the « |i- 
tors, Iam now going to mention that of 
a worthy gentleman of the woods. 

On that bright, clear, dry mornig, 
Paul Turner of Springer, N. Mex., st od 
his rifle against a tree, and with his 
bare hands got busy scratching ou’ a 
fireguard trail around that growing 
blaze. He tore away dead logs that 
might lead the fire on and scooped up 
dirt from gopher hills in his hands to 
smother the downwind fire line. Hy 
worked and sweated without weter 
straight through until midaftern:or 
when he finally got the forest fire well- 
enough “surrounded” so he dared leave 
it. Then, with the only day he had for 
deer hunting gone, he tramped over the 
mountain to my house for help. 

Luckily I had come in early. We 
saddled horses, picked up rakes 
shovels, and axes, and rode back over 
the mountain. Then we put the fire 
under definite control. 

Though responsibility for starting a 
blaze that might easily have scorched 
the whole countryside could not have 
been established in court, I’ve always 
had a hard-hearted hunch that I knew 
where it lay. Whether those two oh-be- 
joyful nimrods whose carelessness cost 
a fellow hunter his deer hunt for that 
season were grateful to him for saving 
them some unburned country for next 
year, I never did hear. 


A Very Puzzled Redshirt 


Laying aside-——and I wish we could 
the trigger-happy hooligans who don't 
care what they shoot at, these are just 
a few samples of the kind of exasper- 
ating wild nimrods that almost every 
outdoorsman has met at some time. 

Frankly, I dunno. We like to think 
that hunting should be every red- 
blooded man’s heritage if he harbors a 
hanker for it, but this business of bust- 
ing out into the woods with a gobang 
and no idea what it is all about, makes 
me want to chew up a saddle. 

Up on Lone Tree Mesa my ol’ Dan! 
Boone of a pa once ran into a redshirt 
with a rifle, and said redshirt was sore- 
ly puzzled. He was studying tracks 
though pa’s impression was that he 
seemed to be an idiot studying to be a 
half-wit. In fact the hunter himself 
openly confessed a certain ignorance of 
matters nimrodic. 

“IT see a lot of tracks in the snow,’ 
he said. “I notice some of them have 
a split in them and some don’t. I never 
have been out deer hunting before, so 
I hope you won't mind my asking you.’ 
His inquiry was polite as he pointed 
to some of the tracks in question. ‘Are 
these deer tracks?” 

My pa, God rest his deer-hunting 
soul, was a truthful man—and the way 
he told it, the fresh, round, uncloven 
hoofprints there in the snow were the 
tracks of a burro! THE END 


The Game-Law Vielator is a Thief! 
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LATE DOPE FOR GUN NUTS 


by JACK O’CONNOR 





Savage Model 99's 


etailers who have been screaming 
R for them ever since the war will 
find it hard to believe, but around 
200 Model 99 Savage rifles a day are 
rolling out of the assembly room at the 
Savage plant at Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
What happens to them after they are 
shipped I cannot say, as the sight of 
a Model 99 in the gunrack of a sporting- 
goods store is almost as surprising as 
the appearance of Lady Godiva, with or 
without the horse, would be at the 
corner of Fifth Avenue and 42nd St., 
New York. Rifles are coming out in 
Models EG, R, and RS, with demand 
for the .300 Savage running 4 to 1 over 
the .250/3000. Stocks on the R and RS 
are the same, but the R is drilled for 
Weaver top mount. RS has Redfield 
sight. 


Griffin & Howe .222’s 


riffin & Howe, 202 E. 44th St., New 

York 17, N. Y., can furnish Win- 
chester Model 70 rifles rechambered 
and otherwise altered to take the Rem- 
ington .222 cartridge. Seymour Griffin 
foresees a great future for the little 
.222 as one of the most useful of all 
varmint cartridges. He considers it 
much the same thing as the 2-R Lovell 
(for which Griffin & Howe also alter 
Model 70 rifles), and within its velocity 
class there is nothing whicher than 
the 2-R. 

The famous rifle-making outfit is also 
ready to go with rifles on the 1917 
Enfield action for the .416 Rigby, surely 
one of the most useful cartridges for 
the African hunter. As loaded in Brit- 
ain it handles a 410-gr. bullet at a 
muzzle velocity of 2,350 foot seconds 
with a muzzle energy of 5,010 foot 
pounds. ... The firm is also rejoicing 
Over a recent shipment of European- 
walnut stock blanks that are up to 
prewar quality and would knock your 
eye out. 


150-gr. .30/30 Load 


qreerentiy because the demand for 
L it is there, the Western-Winchester 
combine is now in production with a 
150-gr. Silvertip bullet for the famous 
old .30/30. Muzzle velocity is 2,380 foot 
Seconds and muzzle energy 1,890 foot 
pounds, as compared with 2,200 foot 
seconds and 1830 foot pounds for the 
Standard 170-gr. load. Trajectory height 
of the 150-gr. load, midway 200 yd., 
Is 4 in. as compared with 414 in. for 
the standard 170-gr. load. 
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If I were a .30/30 man, which I am 
not, I think I’d stick to the standard 
170-gr. load. Rather trivial gain in 
velocity comes at considerable sacri- 
fice in sectional density. There just 
isn’t enough powder capacity in the 
.30/30 case to get a 150-gr. bullet to 
travel fast enough at game ranges to 
disrupt the bullet much and kill by 
shock or whatever you may wish to 
call it. 

Another item is that nearly all the 
.30/30 rifles floating around have rear 
sights that are exceedingly difficult to 
adjust. Most of them as they stand 
are fairly well sighted in for the 
standard 170-gr. load. Put something 
else in them and they may not shoot 
to point of impact. Some years ago a 
lad I knew shifted from the 170-gr. 
load to the 110 gr.—and missed five or 
six bucks before discovering that with 
his new fodder, his trusty old .30/30 
was shooting about 1% ft. high at 
100 yd. 


Good Spanish Pistols 


7ithin the last 10 or 15 years, the 

Spanish pistol situation has 
changed enormously, according to A. F. 
Stoeger, president of the Stoeger Arms 
Corp. Whereas there were literally 
dozens of manufacturers of handguns 
in Spain, and Spanish pistols and re- 
volvers ranged all the way from excel- 
lent to terrible, there are now but three 
concerns, all good—-Astra, Star, and 
Llama. They make few revolvers, but 
their automatic pistols are very good 
and dependable. 

Llama makes an exact duplicate of 
the famous .45 Colt automatic in 9 mm. 
Luger and .45 A.C.P. and a miniature 
version in .32 and .380 A.C.P. Astra is 
offering, among other things, an im- 
proved version of the famous and 
exotic-looking 7.63 mm. Mauser mili- 
tary pistol, which will operate as a full 
automatic and which is illegal in this 
country because, it is classed as a 
machine gun. 


Short Shots 


— & Wesson’s .357 Magnum re- 
volver is again being manufactured 
at their plant at Springfield, Mass., but 
dope is that it is going to be somewhat 
difficult to come by for some time, be- 
cause of the big backlog of orders. 
Smith & Wesson are also turning out 
the K-22 in the short-barrel Combat 
series, and a sweet little handgun it 
is. . . . Tilden Mfg. Co., 2750 North 














Duxbak... 


The name Duxbak on hunting 


clothes is accepted as a guaran- 
tee of the best by discriminating 
sportsmen everywhere. It is an 
assurance of comfort, conven- 
ience, smart appearance and 
long wear. Duxbak Hunting 
Clothes have been standard for 
value and quality for half a 
century. There are many styles 
to choose from with such fea- 
tures as the drop seat, front and 
back entrance to bloodproof 
pockets, Bi-Swing Back for ease 
of movement and many large 
convenient pockets. Pants in- 
clude styles with worsted cuffs 
at the ankle, long pants and 
laced breeches. 


Ask Your Dealer 


MJuxba ORP. 


TRADE MARK 





HUNTING CLOTHES 
822 Noyes Street, Utica 4,N.Y. 
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Duck shooters want to kill 
—not cripple. That's why 
the realism of Victor Veri- 
Lite Decoys is so important. 
Veri-Lites bring the ducks 
within easy range of the 
blind. 

Victor Veri-Lite Decoys 
look like ducks, ride like 
ducks— yet are light weight 
and sturdy. Top wingshots 
insist on true-to-life Victor 
Veri-lites. Buy them at 
your favorite sporting 
goods or hardware store. 


wicto" 


VERI-LITE 
& 


Se 
Sy. 
so Keal 


THE DUCKS 
COME FLYING 
IN... 






















Write for folder,'' HowTo Use 
Duck Decoys Successfully," 
illustrating complete line of 
Victor Decoys — Veri-Lite, 
Wood, Vac-Sta and Balsa. 


ANIMAL TRAP COMPANY 
OF AMERICA 
Dept. 302, Lititz, Pa. 








Herter 5 full-bodied field g« 0 
(right) is shaped under tremend 

pressure to the strength of plywood. 
Resin impregnated, it is the only de 


coy of its type which can be sub- 
















ed and dN. f 3. These alleweather decoys will last a lifetime. 
Money guaronte thot these ore th est, most durable decoys mode 
Inferior d f Compare then mplete with legs. Per doz 
$18 not postr 

Herter's folding 4 de below] ha ther ¢ ding ypright head 
Full life size, th reproduced from close-up photos. Every feather is exoc 


ough, waterproofed fiber-boord. The sides spread for full 
bodied effects. Money back if 
these cre not the most durable, 
lifelike decoys of thei type avoil- 
able. Complete with legs and 
spreaders. Per doz. $12.00, not 
postpaid. WRITE TODAY FOR 
FREE CATALOG 85 


] World's Largest Makers of Quality 
R ER S Tile Decoys and Game Calls 
y © WASECA MINNESOTA USA SINCE 1893 





DOES 19 LAWN, GARDEN 
and FIELD JOBS— 
QUICK and EASY! 

Sickle Mower attachment cuts 
tall grass, weeds, head-high, 
thumb-thick brush! . . . Ideal 
for jobs around small farms, 
suburban homes. 

* ALL GEAR DRIVE 

* POWER REVERSE 
* A QUALITY TRACTOR 


“Power vs. Drudgery”’ tells 
how to put POWER to 
workl Write today! 















= 
GRAVELY MOTOR PLOW & CULTIVATOR CO. 
BOX 891 DUNBAR, W. VA. 









LO-SWING wounr 
Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


e 








rite for FREE folder 
br see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 
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Speer Blvd., Denver 11, Colo., now fur- 
nishes split rings for its most excellent 
top mount, to take such scopes as the 
Lyman 4X Challenger and the Stith 4X 
Bear Cub—-scopes so constructed that 
it is difficult or impossible to remove 
the elevation and windage turrets in 
order to slip on ordinary rings. 

The new Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifles 
in .270 caliber made by the Steyr Werke 
near Vienna, Austria, will be available 
in this country from Stoeger Arms 
Corp., 507 Fifth Ave., New York 17, 
N. Y., by mid-September. Prewar speci- 
mens were noted for good finish and 
watchlike precision of manufacture... . 
| Ithaca’s Model 37 shotguns are leaving 
|the factory with a new and practically 
| indestructible firing pin of hardened and 
| ground chrome-vanadium steel (S.A.E. 
| No. 4340). Sample of the new pin was 
| snapped by a special machine 620 times 
|a minute for 47 hours before breakage. 
| The slick-looking little Z-B Hornet 
rifles made in Czechoslovakia on mini- 
ature Mauser actions and imported into 
this country by Continental Arms Corp., 
697 Fifth Ave., New York 22, N. Y., 
have been reduced in price to $123.50 
| retail. The rifles are available as single 
| shots for the Remington .222 cartridge 
| for 20 bucks extra. . The same firm 
is importing the good-looking Italian 


strongly on the subject of lens coating 
for scopes. 

Ideal color for daylight, he says, is 
a straw purple, which is sometin es 
rather difficult to discern in spite of 
the fact that it passes the most light 
Dealers, however, want a dense pur»)le 
which is easily seen but which actuaily 
is less efficient. Coating on governm nt 
optics is the straw-purple variety. 

The old champ, the .30/06 is stil! in 
greatest demand in the Remington 
Model 721 rifle. Of jobbers’ orders, 
according to George Pinkney, Reming- 
ton sales manager, 37 percent are for 
the .30/06 as against 25 percent for 
the .270. Figures for other calibers for 
the Models 721 and 722 are: .300 Mig- 
num, 6 percent; .300 Savage, 10 percent 
.207, 10 percent; and .222, 12 percent 
In the Winchester Model 70, sales of 
.380/06 and .270 rifles are neck and neck 

Good news for the owner of the for- 
eign rifle: Abercrombie & Fitch, Madi- 
son Ave. at 45th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., can now supply almost any 
British-made cartridge. A list follows 


.240 Flanged, 65 mm. Mannlicher 
(rimmed for Dutch and Rumanian 
Mannlichers), 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoen- 


auer, 6.5 Portuguese Mauser,  .275 
Flanged (apparently the 7 x 57-R) 
.280 Ross, .3818 Westley Richards, .350 





gone. The coon stuck to his dangerous 


| Beretta shotguns, with chrome-lined Rigby, 9 mm. Mauser, 9 mm. Mann- 
bores, to retail at from $189 to $328. licher-Schoenauer, 9.3 Mauser, 9.5 

| E. O. Kollmorgen, president of the Mannlicher-Schoenauer, .375 H. & H 

| Kollmorgen Optical Co. of Brooklyn, Magnum full metal cased, .404 Mag- 

| N. Y., makers of the famous Stith Bear num, .416 Rigby Magnum, .450-3),, 
Cub scopes in 214X, 4X, and 6X, feels .590/.450, .450/.400, .470, and .475 

| 

| 

| HE JUST MOVES IN months. Every morning it would be 

| 


(continued from page 29) 


and dozed out the war while high 
personages, so secret they dared not 
| send their pants to the cleaners, rolled 
|'over him day after day. He slept in 
the culvert under a sky charged with 
volts, sparks, and propaganda in many 
tongues. If this country ever has need 
for a raccoon that should be able to 
| understand a dozen languages, I know 
| about where to find him. 

| The other wartime coon was forced 
from his regular den during construc- 
tion of a range where heavy ammuni- 
tion was tested. For many months big 


guns behind concrete emplacements 
|lobbed missiles which landed with 
thunderous explosions in the fields be- 
| yond. 


A certain young soldier, whose trim 
uniform could no more purge the coon 
|hunter from his soul than it could 
change the color of his eyes, happened 
to be jeeping along the edge of the 
target area during an “all clear.’”’ He had 
to detour around a lone beech tree 
which stood right on the ‘foul line”’ of 
the artillery range. Scratches on the 
bark of the tree caught his attention. 
| He stopped to investigate. Some crea- 
ture with sharp claws had been climb- 
ing up into the beech. So did the sol- 
dier. He found a den, and in it a solitary 
coon. 

The soldier scattered grub from the 
chow line under the tree daily for 


post and, the officer observed, grew 
fatter and more content while, 200 feet 
in front of the tree, a stretch several 
miles long heaved with explosions 

Of course, the raccoon is just as re- 
sourceful in peacetime. After Win- 
chester came out with the Model 7) 
rifle I acquired one in .22 Hornet cali- 
ber, fitted it with one of Weaver's 330 
scopes, and set out to become a Satur- 
day-afternoon terror of the woodchuck 
pastures. Numerous farm acquaintances 
gave me ample country over which to 
stalk the chucks. 

One big clover field along the bank 
of a small creek was good for two or 
three shots almost any half hour I 
2ared to watch it. Mounds of chuck dig- 
gings humped up in a dozen places over 
the field. 

One hole very close to the creek bank 
had interested me on several trips. I'd 
never been close up to it but the scope 
showed it was being lived in. After 
most of the other residents of the 
meadow had been smacked or showered 
with dirt till they moved out, I focused 
my attention on this den. Surely some 
grizzled old resident, wary as a [f0X, 
lived there. But he’d never shown * 
much as an ear. A chuck of that sort Is 
cagy enough to pick a safe time to 0 
his feeding. 

I arrived one evening much later 
than usual, resolved to watch the hile 
till he came out or until darkness mé ‘¢€ 
it impossible to shoot. I hunkered down 
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to w.it behind the remains of an old 
plow in a fence corner. 

' Within a few minutes something 
move! in the den mouth. It ducked 
from sight before I could pinpoint it 
with the glass. In a minute or two I 
saw it again. Then there was a rush of 
small gray animals tumbling from the 
ien. This was no wise old groundhog of 
sreat dimension. 

' Or was it? I raised the glass just as 
a big gray counterpart of the smaller 
reatures emerged from the hole. 
Through the scope I beheld a big fe- 
male raccoon rear on her hind feet and 
give the country the once-over. Five 
little cubs tumbled around her feet. 
Satisfied the coast was clear, she 
dropped to all fours and, followed by 
her family, headed down the bank 
toward the creek. Small wonder the 
groundhogs avoided that den! 


No Accounting for Tastes! 


But why, with a nice woods and many 
den trees scattered along the creek, had 
she chosen to live in a hole in the 
ground? Any coon could give you the 
answer. The place just suited her, that’s 
all. 

The most exalted spot ever elected 
as a rearing site for young coons, in 
all my experience, harbored and turned 
out generations of them. By all ac- 
counts they should have grvn “in 
wisdom and stature and in favor with 
God and man.” Most of them did. They 
matured into real busters and were 
harder to catch than $20 bills. 

Some men learn about coon hunting 
from friends, others are bred to it, and 
still others stumble over an experience 
that ignites a night-hunting fire in their 
souls. In my case, when I was a boy the 
liscovery of this unusual den started 
the incurable infection in my system. 
The den was in a church! 

The peaceful white frame building 
stood on a hill under tall trees. On all 
sides oaks sloped down to near-by 
creeks. It was a perfect spot for rac- 
coons, but my first knowledge that such 
creatures existed came when I caught 


| aglimpse of a gray-black ringtail, flee- 


ing headlong across the yard as we ar- 
rived early one evening for ‘‘meetin’.” 

In two or three places around the 
building the foundation bricks had been 
dislodged to leave suitable holes for 
entrance. Many a hound led a furious 
and fruitless chase along a creek and 
ip one of the many deep canyons, to 
sit baying in frustration at a hole in 
the bricks, which reeked with the strong 
smell of his nimble quarry. 

Once inside, the coon climbed up be- 
tween the weatherboarding and stud- 
ding to safety in the loft. That place, 
when investigated through a_ small 
trapdoor in the high ceiling, revealed a 


sight only a witness would believe. The 
boards between the two-by-four joists 
Were heaped with tons of dried raccoon 
scats. No concentration I’ve ever seen 
could rival that accumulation of un- 


told generations. 
The usual small boy’s distaste for 


chur going was missing in my case. 
I went there not so much for salvation 
a8 to be near what I considered the 


1 " ° : 
“ing- ingest big coon den in the whole 


AUGUST, 1950 


world. It was my jceb in winter to 
arrive an hour before the preacher and 
build a fire. Though it took a sight of 
wood to stoke the two big stoves, one 
on each side of the building, I did it 
in record time. Then I went outside and 
knocked on the clapboards with a stick. 
It was a poor Sunday’s work that didn’t 
rouse from two to half a dozen resi- 
dents that had been asleep on the 
ground under the floor. They scurried 
to the loft—and safety—before the 
congregation arrived. 

I always suspected that if a couple 
of stern elders discovered the coons 
they’d banish every last ringtail from 
the sacred chapel. Someone did brick 
up the holes one time, just on general 
principles, I suppose, but a post or 
something got knocked against the 
bricks before the mortar hardened. So 
there was still room for the raccoons 
to enter. Don’t blame me for the failure 
of the mortar to harden properly. I 
was away at the time—TI think. Besides, 
there were grown men in the commu- 
nity, honestly devout citizens, who 
knew about the repairs and also shared 
the secret of the church loft. Come to 
think of it, some of them kept a few 
coon hounds around. 

As years went by, erosion caused by 
the tread of countless raccoon feet in 
the attic wore away the plaster of the 
ceiling in the high vestibule. A break 
appeared just over the doorway at the 
entrance. A sharp observer might see 
a couple of laths sagging from the 
stringer above. 

One bright, warm Sunday morning 
in July the bird songs from the trees 
outside were pleasantly audible. Inside, 
the congregation was intent upon the 
eloquent words of the good man in the 
pulpit. He was large, impressive, with a 
fine gray mustache, and florid face. He 
built his sermon to a climax, then re- 
moved his handkerchief to mop his 
brow in the momentary pause the situ- 
ation required. 


Free-for-all—in Church 


The silence was shattered by the thud 
of running feet directly above the 
minister’s head. The footfalls were 
joined quickly by another set. There 
was a plop of two creatures colliding 
and a couple of fierce snarls, then a 
straightaway race the length of the 
building. The racket progressed over 
the heads of the people, like the devil 
himself fleeing before the Word. The 
chase ended in a free-for-all fight above 
the vestibule. The loose laths gave 
away and down to ‘the floor tumbled 
a surprised young coon. He bounced like 
a soggy football, snarled his displeasure 
at the turned heads, and beat it out 
the door. 

The minister, obviously shaken by 
his power to cast out demons, removed 
his specs and gaped at the retreating 
ringtail. 

To this day when I pass the building 
I gaze in respectful silence at the chapel 
that introduced me formally to both 
the Lord and coon hunting. I hope to 
live out my days never far from either 
of them. I don't think it’s going to be 
too hard. They say the Lord is every- 
where. And so are raccoons. THE END 
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PARTRIDGE, PHEASANT, 
DUCK, GEESE, BRANT, 
WOODCOCK, SNIPE... 


OCTOBER 1— NOVEMBER 15 


There’s good gunning and plenty 
of it in Maine. Veteran guides, 
comfortable camps, good food, 
good fellowship. Big game, too... 
deer, bear, bobcat. For hunting 
you'll always remember, come to 
Maine this Fall. 


AINE HUNTING SERVICE 


2340Gateway Circle, 
Please send my * Maine 


Portland, Maine 
Hunting Guide’ 















This is the oil-base 
cleaner that your gun 

needs and deserves. 

Fiendoil gives absolute 
protection from _ rust. 
Fiendoil removes metal 
and primer fouling. The 
ideal lubricant for gun 
actions. Functions per- 
fectly at 50 below zero. 


Ac 
3 OZ. SPOUT CAN 


Everything Any Gun 
Needs toFight Corrosion 


At Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores 
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Game GIMMICKS cus Racer 








mae Sa tesiae HANGING BROWS 
MD: SHIELO THE BAGLESS EYES 
>» £ROM THE GLARING SUN— 
P—. LIGHTS/THE PRAIRIE DOG, 

ON THE OTHER HAND,LOOKS 
we AT THE WORLD THROUG## 

~- 8!" QRANGE-COLORED LENSES AND 
CAN BEAR INTENSE LIGHT WITHOUT BLINKINGS 


> ae 


“THE MOURNING DOVE ISTHE ONLY 

MIGRATORY BIRD THAT BREEDS IN EVERY 

STATE OF THE UNIONS FORTY-EIGHT TO 
CHOOSE FROM J 






Just Pick \ 
YOUR STATE, | 


Dov! 7 





WHERE /LL WE 
GO FOR OUR 

HONEYMOON, 
Lovie ? 





















“THey SAY THAT AFRICAN CROCODILES USE 
CERTAIN SMALL PLOVERS AS ANIMATED TOOTHPICKS, 
HOLDING THEIR TERRIBLE JAWS OPEN WHILE THE 
LITTLE BIRDS HOP IN ANDO OUT UNHARMED /A 

LITTLE WIDER, PLEASE f 








“Div You KNOW THAT THE STORK DOESN’T 

VISIT MRS. BLACK BEAR LINTIL SHE IS FOUR 

YEARS OLD? AND THEN SHE HAS CUBS ONLY 
EVERY OTHER YEARS 

















When THE SLEEK, STREAMLINE PINK 
SALMON HEAD FOR FRESH WATER To SPAWN, 
THE MALE DEVELOPS A MONSTROUS HUMP ON 
ITS BACK, AND ITS JAWS CURVE INTO HOOKED 
SNouUTSS AND THAT'S WHAT WE CALL THE 
HUMPBACK SALMONS 













FROG THAT 
PLANS possum! 
WHEN FRIGHT - 
ENED THE TINY / 
CRICKET FROG 
FLOATS LIMPLY, 
BELLY UP, ON 
THE SURFACE 
OF THE WATER) 
LOOKING FORALL’ 


LIKEA DEAD | *. 
STICK OR A ~ 
WATER-SOAKED ™. 
LEAF # - 
—_——e = ss 
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GRIZZLIES 


(continued from page 23) 


while dressing, idly glanced across the 
lake. What met my gaze was really in- 
crelible—surely an optical illusion. I 
blinked a few times and looked again. 
Now there was no mistake about it. 
I was actually seeing three grizzly 
bears--a mammoth old female and two 
husky young cubs. Having despaired 
of any assistance in this distressing 
situation, I still could hardly believe 
my eyes. But there it was. And the 
way those grizzlies were gulping down 
that problem of mine won them my 
undying gratitude. As none of the big 
bears in the past had molested my 
rainbows, I figured these wouldn't 
either. The bruins were actually going 
to work for me! 

I put my 8X glasses on them. They 
were Obviously straight from the hiber- 
nating den, and their pelts were prime. 
Especially that of the old one; there 
wasn't a patch or blemish anywhere on 
her robe, and the fur seemed fully eight 
inches long. Buff-colored, it rolled silk- 
ily without a break as she moved her 
great, massive bulk about. One cub 
was a dead ringer for the old lady, the 
other a very distinctive gray—probably 
a male. 

They stood knee-deep in the water, 
ripping and tearing at the dead horse 
with bared fangs. Occasionally, the 
old girl would raise a hamlike paw and 
rake her six-inch claws slowly across 
the carcass, gouging out a foot-long 
slab of skin and flesh which she’d down 
in a single gulp. One cub moved out 
and flopped on his belly across the 
horse's midsection, digging into it with 
his teeth. In the quiet of the early 
morning, the noise those gluttons were 
making reverberated around the lake. 

It took them maybe two hours to fill 
their big bellies. Gorged, the grizzlies 
now waddled up to the trail, the old 
one leading, turned left for about a 
hundred yards, then struck off up the 
mountainside for another’ hundred. 
After nosing around for a bit, they 
flopped down among scattered boulders 
on a rod-square little plateau. 

It was evident they had staked a 
claim on that carcass and intended 
staying around until they’d cleaned it 
up. This turn of events suggested, as 
you can see, no end of intriguing pos- 
sibilities. For instance, when the blacks 
next returned for trout, bloodshed 
seemed reasonably certain. 

Meanwhile, the grizzlies fed three or 
four times a day. They’d be down at 
dawn, come back at noon, return gen- 
erally about sundown, and sometimes 
drop around for a snack as night closed 
in. Methodical as a black in their 
travel habits, they always followed the 
Same trail, without the slightest devia- 
tion, between the lake and their bed- 
ding ground. Unlike blacks, however, 
they like to wallow in the water when 
feeding, especially the cubs, which usu- 
ally lay in it up to their bellies atop the 
carcass—-either thrusting their snouts 
down and ripping off pieces with their 
teeth. or raking it up with their claws. 

Soon the upper side of the carcass 
{mabe 200 pounds) was disposed of, 
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forcing them to dunk plenty deep. 
Wearying of this, the big female fig- 
ured it was time to quit messing 
around. She planted her four No. 18's 
where they’d get the best traction, 
stretched forward almost flat, took a 
firm grip with teeth on what appeared 
to be the horse’s spine, and, with one 
mighty heave, snaked that 1,000-pound 
carcass right up to the shore! 

One afternoon, when they'd nearly 
finished a meal, one cub climbed to the 
pack trail and waited for the old she- 
bear to call quits. Suddenly he became 
intent on something far down the trail. 
Placing his paws on a near-by log, he 
raised himself for a better view. For a 
moment he froze, peering fixedly. Then, 
with a ‘Come on, scram!” 
wheeled and hightailed toward home. 
Full bellies or no, the big grizzly and 
other cub spun around and went up 
the bank with wide-open throttle, fast 
on the heels of the pacemaker, and dis- 
appeared in the timber. 

Of course, I figured somebody had 
come down off the mountain (there was 
a prospectors’ camp up there) and the 
cub had got a whiff of human scent. 
I glassed the trail. There, smack in 
its center, was a pint-size black bear, 
jauntily flat-footing it this way! That 
was all. Coming abreast the carcass, 
it turned and dropped down the bank. 
Pausing only long enough to give the 
air, laden with hot grizzly scent, a 
quick sniff, the black dug into the 
grub with gusto! Obviously, this was 
one of the two artful dodgers that had 
been eluding me. 

Next day he showed up again, along 
in midafternoon. Shortly thereafter, I 
saw the grizzlies ambling down the 
hill, the big one leading, the cubs in 
formation. They hit the pack 
trail and plodded toward the feeding 
ground. Unaware of the approaching 
grizzlies, the blackie -gorging himself 
at the carcass-—was a sitting duck! 


close 


The Blitz That Failed 


Now, topping a slight rise in the 
trail, the grizzly got her first glimpse 
of the feeding black—-and instantly 
froze. Tense, I listened expectantly for 
that bellow of rage that usually marks 
the opening of a blitz. Minutes went 
by. Still, no roar, no attack. 

From the outset, I had noticed that 
the big female was acting punchy. 
Evidently, she had not yet shaken off 
the effects of the big winter sleep. The 
black, on the other hand, had been out 
of hibernation for weeks and was very 
much on the ball--even to the point 
of muscling in on three grizzlies for 
the sake of a bellyful of grub. 

Meantime, the cubs had pushed up 
beside their mother for a look-see. The 
three stood there gawking down at the 
black for maybe two or three minutes 

then slowly turned and meandered 
back up the trail a short distance, 
where they huddled in a group, sulking. 
Later, after the black left, they came 
down for their evening feed. 

The following afternoon, I spotted 
the same little black coming up from 
the spawning grounds. That was defi- 
nitely out of bounds, so I reached for 
my rifle. temembering the _ bear's 
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spunk, I felt a twinge somewhere in- 
side as I put the bead on its shoulder. 
But I had to protect those fish. 

Two days later, the other artful 
dodger—rusty-black in color, and some- 
what larger-—-came sauntering up the 
trail just before dusk. But the light 
was poor for shooting. I noticed, too, 
that the grizzlies were preparing to 
descend for a feed. When they got 
down, Blackie No. 2 already was on 
the job. Despite my hopeful expecta- 
tions, they didn’t charge in—but were 
still standing there watching the small- 
er bear when night closed in. 

Next day, however, the black re- 
turned and I nailed him. Figuring that 
even his dead body might alarm the 
grizzlies, I went over and maneuvered 
its bulk into my boat and hustled it 
back for burial. 

Once the menacing blacks were re- 
moved, both the fish and the grizzlies 
had things much their own way. While 
the incoming rainbows were pairing up 
and depositing their spawn, the bears 
were picking the last morsels from 


the scattered bones of the old carcas 

Meanwhile, there’d been a mark: 
change in the big female’s appearan 
All that long, silky, buff-colored out 
fur had gradually been shed. Now, 
short, rusty-red, summer pelage, s 
looked like a totally different anim 
Though I wasn’t on hand to see tie 
family pull up stakes, a prospect 
down from his timberline camp, broug 
word of them. 

“Nearly ran into a mess of grizzlie 
he said, drinking coffee in my kitchen. 
“Picked up their fresh tracks this side 
of the divide and back-tracked ’em 4]! 
the way down the trail, almost to your 
backyard here. A wonder you didn't 
see them.” 

“See them!’’ I said. “Why, I’ve prac- 
tically lived with them for two weeks. 
You never saw such appetites in your 
life!’”’ 

“That so? Then why didn’t you bag 
"em ?” 

“Mister,” I replied, 
straight in the eye, 
been stuck with a dead horse ?”’ 


SP on 


looking him 
“have you ever 
THE END 
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BOBWHITES 


(continued from page 15) 


brush areas, and even windbreaks 
planted before the war as erosion re- 


| tarders have been cleared and planted 


to quick-money crops. Increased live- 
stock production and dairy farming 
have caused heavier grazing use of 
woodlots, fields, and range lands, re- 


| sulting in the destruction or deteriora- 


tion of gamebird cover. On many of 


| the high-efficiency farms there is just 


| no place left for quail to live, and next 


|in industry 








'In Thomasville, 


small, 


| to nothing for them to eat. 


In the South—the heart of the bob- 
white range—the higher wages offered 
and big-scale agriculture 


| have caused the abandonment of many 


unprofitable farms. These are 
growing up with dense broom sedge 
which is crowding out the quail-food 
plants. In some districts, excessive or 
poorly managed brush burning is de- 
stroying a lot of good quail cover; in 
others, recently adopted methods of 


| guarding woodlands against fire have 


the same effect. 

Because of these changes in land use 
and management our 800 million acres 
of quail range aren’t producing nearly 


| so many birds as they should. 


If the estimates of a.60-million-bird 
opening-day population and an 11-mil- 
lion-bird yearly kill are approximately 
accurate, the cause of our bobwhite 
decline obviously is underproduction— 
not overshooting. Sportsmen are cash- 
ing in a yearly dividend of less than 20 
percent of the birds, while quail-man- 


| agement experts say that on good range 


the bobwhites can withstand an annual 
kill of 30 or even 40 percent without 
danger to future hunting. 

Our quail range now is producing an 
average of only one bird to fourteen 
acres, or one covey to a 200-acre farm. 
Ga., H. L. Stoddard, 
the veteran quail manager, has proved 
that really good quail range managed 
especially for bobwhites, can produce 





and support a bird to the acre. And it 
is generally accepted that average quail 
range not managed primarily for quail 
can produce and support at least one 
bird for each ten acres. If we could 
find a way of rehabilitating our quail 
range so that it would produce that one 
bird for each ten acres, we’d have an 
average oOpening-day population of 80 
million quail. And that would safely 
yield an average annual harvest of at 
least 24 million birds—more than twice 
what we're getting now. 

Investigation by Verne E. Davison, 
farm-game expert of the U.S. De- 
partment of Agriculture, who played a 
leading part in the introduction of bi- 
color lespedeza in the South, has con- 
vinced him that scarcity of food is the 
principal direct cause of our national 
bobwhite decline. He says that quail 
food is inadequate even for the present 
subnormal population on almost every 
field and pasture, and in almost every 
bit of woodland, from Texas to Vir- 
ginia and from Kentucky to Florida. 
Before we can have more quail, he 
insists, we must make our land produce 
more food to support the increased 
population. 

The living requirements of the bob- 
white are better known than those of 
any other upland gamebird. So there 
are few technical difficulties in the way 
of providing essential food and cover. 
But there’s a serious practical one 

A large-scale planting of lespedeza 
in any place where the shrub is safe 
from frost until mid-October—which 
means almost everywhere in the heart 
of the quail range—is the surest and 
cheapest way of increasing the bob- 
white population. Bicolor lespedeza, 4 
tall-growing shrub that seeds abun 
dantly, is generally accepted as the 
No. 1 quail food. Sericea lespedeza, 
which grows to a height of only about 
three feet, has little value as quail 
food, but it provides the bobwhi'es 
with almost perfect nesting, living, «nd 
escape cover. When a ten-foot-wide 
strip of sericea is planted next to 4 
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iltivated field, and a twenty-foot-wide 
rip of bicolor between the sericea and 
1e woodland, you have a nearly per- 
ct bobwhite area—one which, with 
ractically no further expense or trou- 
le, will provide bumper crops of birds 
ar after year. 
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“Sold” on Plan 






The practical difficulty in the large- 
ale planting of lespedeza is the fact 
hat a very large proportion of our 
obwhites are produced on farmland, 
and that practically all farmland is 
privately owned. Game commissions 
can Offer farmers free lespedeza seed, 
and sportsmen can urge them to use it, 
but unless the farmers can be con- 
vinced that planting it will be to their 
advantage they usually won’t do it. 
Fortunately for quail hunters, however, 
lespedeza field borders are as valuable 
to the farmer as they are to the bob- 
whites. They prevent or retard soil 
erosion, and keep brush from invading 
cultivated fields. They are soil savers 
and labor savers. Several state game 
commissions, in co-operation with soil- 
conservation districts, have ‘‘sold’”’ les- 
pedeza to many farmers on_ those 
merits. But in some districts, especially 
in the quail country of the Southeast, 
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persuasion no longer is necessary. The 
farmers themselves want more _ bob- 
whites, and are eager to plant lespe- 






deza as the most certain way of getting 













them. 

Georgia and North Carolina are lead- 
ers in the promotion of this field- 
border method of improving quail 
habitat. Their game commissions, 
through county soil conservation dis- 
tricts, provide landowners with les- 






pedeza seed, the average farmer getting 
enough for a strip thirty feet wide and 
1,000 feet long. Georgia’s farmers have 
planted about 2,000 miles of these per- 
ennial field borders in the last five 
years. 

The variety of bicolor lespedeza now 
being planted is not adaptable to the 
northern quail states, or to areas where 
rainfall averages less than about thirty 
inches a year. So it may turn out that 
increasing our Northern and Western 
quail populations will depend largely 
on the discovery or development of 
some similar plant adaptable to cold 
Climates. The U.S. Department of 
Agriculture is experimenting with sev- 
eral subspecies of lespedeza which look 
very promising. It also is promoting 
the planting of “living hedges”’ of multi- 




























flora rose in many parts of the quail 
range; they are of no value as quail 
food but provide the birds with ex- 





cellent cover and protect native quail- 









food plants from being reached by 
grazing livestock. 

Year-round water is as essential to 
quail as plentiful food and adequate 
cover. In some arid parts of the West, 
providing it for quail of the Gambel 
and California varieties brought a large 
increase in their numbers. In Cali- 
fornia, covered concrete water retain- 





ers -nicknamed “‘gallinaceous guzzlers” 
ire built in locations where food and 
Cover are abundant but water scarce. 
The guzzler, which collects and stores 
rain water, is ! only 
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qual and other small birds can use it. 
It insures sufficient drinking water even 
when the rainfall averages only three 
inches a year. It costs about $200 to 
build a guzzler—and in one locality an 
installation 


was followed by an in- 
crease in the local quail population 
from fifteen birds to 500. Utah and 


Arizona have adopted this California 

innovation. 
A number 

spark-plug 


of game commissions are 
ging state-wide wildlife-habi- 


tat-improvement campaigns that al- 
ready have resulted in many local 
increases in the quail population. Mis- 


souri is promoting the large-scale 
planting of lespedeza field borders and 
multiflora-rose hedges. Maryland is es- 
tablishing numerous farm-game breed- 
ing refuges on privately owned land, and 
hopes soon to be able to discontinue its 
artificial propagation of quail. West 
Virginia is working out methods of in- 
creasing quail and rabbit food and 
cover which can be applied on a state- 
wide basis. Alabama is providing its 
farmers with free lespedeza and par- 
tridge-pea seed in an effort to increase 
quail food. Indiana is developing a 
state-wide system of wildlife-habitat | 
areas which will be helpful to the bob- | 
whites. Iowa, Kansas, and New Mexico 
report overall quail increases as a re- 
sult of the application of up-to-date 
management methods to considerable 
areas of privately owned land. 

The new methods of increasing quail 
production have, so far, been used on 
too small a scale to increase our na- 
tional bobwhite population, but their 
results have been distinctly encourag- 
ing to game managers and sportsmen. 
Verne Davison, for example, is contfi- 
dent that the provision of adequate 
quail food alone would at least double 
our present bobwhite population over 


the entire range. 
How Sportsmen Can Help 
The success of the quail-habitat-im- 


provement program depends almost en- 
tirely on how many farmers can be 
persuaded to adopt it. Quail-hunting 
sportsmen can help by ‘talking up” its 
many advantages to their farmer 
friends. They also can do a little habi- 
tat-improvement work of their own by 
planting quail-food patches and better- 
ing quail cover. One of the most fruit- 
ful practices on the King Ranch is a 


simple one, bending down brush to} 
form bobwhite cover. Sportsmen can | 


also help improve quail hunting by in- 
sisting that a fair share of their state 
game commission’s funds are allotted to 


making things better for the _ bob- 
whites. 

They can combat pressure groups 
who think that the only way to have 
better shooting is to turn out pen- 
reared birds in suitable or unsuitable 
areas. In the comparatively few cases 


where restocking is necessary, they can 
insist that live-trapped native birds, 
rather than farm-bred or imported ones, 
be liberated. And when the open sea- 
son comes around can conserve 
our bobwhite breeding stock by refrain- 
ing from shooting the last few birds in 
coveys which alreadv been shot 
down below the danger THE END 
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18 Bridge St New ork 


9.3x74R 
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Camping ana 





+ + + Woodcraft 





Basie grub-sack foods 


which will provide the backbone 
of your menus, and all the energy 


outdoor exercise requires 


‘™“ome day, maybe, scientists will 
Ne develop a capsule that will take 
# the place of a full meal. Then we 
can pause in the middle of a canoe 
portage and swallow one without hav- 
ing to kindle a fire and get the skillet 
and coffeepot into action. But until that 
time, I’m going to stick to such old 
reliable stand-by foods as bacon, beef, 
beans, rice, potatoes, onions, eggs, and 
flour. 

Even if the capsules were available 
I’m not sure I’d like them. Camping 
wouldn’t be nearly so much fun be- 
cause, while capsules would save weight 
in the packsack, they wouldn’t taste or 
smell like frying bacon and steaming 
coffee. And they wouldn’t provide that 
comfortable sensation around the waist- 
line. 

The staples I have named are tops 
for trail use. They’ve served outdoor 
men and women for generations. They 
are easy to cook, they don’t require a 
lot of fancy utensils or recipes, and 
they supply scads of energy for strenu- 
ous outdoor exercise. So be sure to 
carry just as big a proportion of them 
as your method of transportation and 
pack space permit. 

Meat is necessary to give camp meals 
good balance. Most people are accus- 
tomed to it at home and may crave 
even more when camping because of 
the change in environment and _ in- 
creased exercise. But unless the camper 
can shoot game or catch fish regularly, 
the meat supply may be hard to main- 
tain because of the difficulty of pre- 
serving fresh cuts in the warm weather 
of vacation seasons. 


Steak Makes a Good Start 





To solve this problem, use fresh 
meat during the first few days, and 
cured meats for the rest of the trip. 
Since most cured meats will be pork, 
use beef the first few days. Steaks cook 
fast- a big help when everybody is 
tired and hungry and the cook hasn't 
organized his kitchen routine. Three 
fourths of a pound of steak makes a 
meal for one person. 

Also carry fresh, lean boiling or 
roasting beef at the rate of 1 or 113 
lb. for each camper. Cook it the second 
day. Any left over will keep one or 
two days longer and can be served with 
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potatoes as hash, eaten in sandwiches, 
or combined with vegetables in stew. If 
the weather is very hot, boil the beef 
the first night in camp. If you follow 
this plan you’ll have fresh meat for 
three or four days. 

When fresh meat runs out, don’t re- 
gard cured meats as simply necessary 
evils. For years they’ve been the back- 
bone of wilderness camp menus because 
they’re nourishing and _ convenient, 
taste good, and help to season other 
foods. The only drawback is the risk of 
monotony, but you can prevent this by 
choosing different kinds. Actually a 
great variety exists. 


Pork for the Long Pull 


Bacon heads the list. Practically 
everyone relishes it, and it supplies 
both carbohydrates and proteins plus a 
well-flavored cooking fat. When bacon 
is served daily there’s little need to pack 
other grease for frying, making gravy, 
and baking bread. In cold weather 
bacon fat will pinch-hit for butter. The 
yield is at least 1 tbsp. from each thin 
strip of commercially sliced bacon. 

Sliced bacon, however, should be 
carried only on short trips. Bacon in 
the chunk is better for long trips be- 
cause if it molds (as it might), the 
fungus can be scraped away easily 
with a knife. But when thin slices mold, 
it’s very difficult to clean them. To pre- 
vent mold forming on bacon and ham, 
wash the meat occasionally with baking 
soda and water, and dry it over a smoky 
wood fire. A generous ration is % lb. 
of bacon daily for each person. If other 
meat is available, 14 lb. of bacon is a 
satisfactory allowance. 

In lumbering districts, salt pork is 
very popular for hearty meals and 
some campers prefer it to bacon for 
cooking with beans and split peas. Salt 

























.. . MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


pork keeps better and resists mol 
longer. It lacks the protein content oi 
bacon, but if you can secure a high 
grade pork take some along eve! 
though you carry bacon. 

To be sure the pork is of good quality 
sample a piece at home before packing 
it. When salt pork is cooked alon 
slices should be parboiled gently in 
water 10 to 15 minutes, then rolled in 
flour and fried. Salt pork comes fron 
the side meat and fat back of heavier 
hogs, and is known in some localities 
as white bacon. It is available in both 
brine and dry-salt cures, but is not 
smoked. 

Boneless ham and the similar meat 
called Canadian bacon are excellent for 
camp use and contain no waste. Also 
good are the dry sausages, such as 
salami, which lend flavor and body to 
trail meals. They are true concentrated 
foods, very nourishing for their weight, 
and can be eaten raw in sandwiches, 
heated up with bacon fat, or used as the 
meat base of pea soup or camp stew. 


Other Useful Provisions 


All cured meats needn’t be pork; 
dried beef is equally suitable. It is con- 
centrated, it keeps well, and makes 
tasty sandwiches as well as a delicious 
gravy to eat on bread, potatoes, rice, 
macaroni, and noodles. Combined with 
bacon, dried beef supplies the meat 
content for stew and soup. It is a 
thirst producer, though, and shouldn't 
be taken on desert trips. Like bacon 
it may mold in damp weather, so carry 
your supply in the original 4 oz. plastic- 
wrapped packages—never in bulk. 

Canned corned beef is another fine 
camp and trail food you can serve in 
various ways. Because its moisture 
content is no greater than that of some 
cured meats, it is quite practical for 
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fai! y long trips despite the considerable 
weizht of the cans. 

Beans, always popular for camp 
grud, are an important source of 
energy and by supplying protein, ably 
supplement a limited supply of meat. 

y beans are concentrated in weight 
and bulk, but since they take long to 
cook, are best suited to permanent-site 
camping. The partly cooked type is 
best for campers on the move, and the 
canned variety, though heavier, is a 
real timesaver. Canned beans make 
excellent cold lunches, and conserve 
time and fuel. 

To improve the taste of canned beans, 
fry a Sliced onion in bacon fat several 
minutes, then dump in the beans with 
a little brown sugar, and heat thor- 
oughly. Dry beans can be added to 
soup and stew when you have time to 
boil them soft. Cooking time can be 
reduced by soaking the beans 8 or 10 
hours. They could be carried, soaking, 
ina tight jar and be ready to cook for 
the evening meal. Dry beans run about 
214 cups to the pound; 1% cup is plenty 
to boil or bake for each man. 

Rice, a hearty staple and a concen- 
trated food, contains an enormous 
amount of energy. There’s no waste to 
rice, it keeps well, cooks quickly with- 
out preliminary treatment, and digests 
easily and fast. To a certain extent, 
rice will take the place of potatoes and 
bread in camp. A special quick-cooking 
type is available if time and stove fuel 
are at a premium. Regular rice cooks 
in about 20 minutes and swells to some 
three times its original bulk. One 
fourth of a cup will serve two. 

White rice should be washed before 
it is cooked to remove any tale or 
glucose coating. Boiled in hard water, 
it may become grayish but this doesn’t 
affect its wholesomeness. To keep it 
white, put a little vinegar or lemon 
juice in the kettle. When cooking regu- 
lar rice use eight times as much water 
as rice. If you use a double boiler, 
Which eliminates the risk of burning, 
the amount of water can be reduced. 
Make a double boiler by setting a small 
pot inside a larger one, and separating 
their bottoms with three small stones. 


Good for Breakfast or Dessert 


Rice boiled with water or milk, sugar, 
and raisins, makes an excellent break- 
fast dish or a nice dessert. Left-over 
plain rice can be added to pancake 
batter, or mixed with an egg and fried 
incakes. A handful of raw rice makes 
any camp stew more sustaining. Rice 
cooked with fresh meat, canned corned 
beef, salami, or fresh sausage is a one- 
lish meal you'll surely relish. 

Potatoes in some form are practical 
for most camping trips. Carry raw 
mes if their weight isn’t prohibitive. 
If you sort the spuds before you pack 
them and take only those of a moderate, 
Iniform size, they'll cocx quicker and 
ill will be done at the same time. 
‘hoose those with smooth, clean skins 
SO peeling will be easier and less waste- 
‘ul. Wash and dry them at home, then 
they can go directly into the camp pot. 
Figure about 14 lb. of raw petatoes 
‘or each cooked serving. If you carry 
the dehydrated type—best on long, hard 
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( For Vacation Days... 
...Anywhere... Anytime! 


For loafing and lounging - 
slip on a pair of Ripons and 
give your feet a real treat! En- 

joy their cozy comfort while 
traveling, after a day outdoors, 
in the hotel, cabin, camp, trailer, 
etc. Soft pure wool (or nylon) 
in beautiful colors and patterns, 
with glove leather soles. They’re 
washable! An ideal gift for any- 
One, anytime. Priced at $1.95, 
$2.50, $2.95 and $3.50 at better 
stores everywhere, or write for 
descriptive folder. Ripon Knit- 
ting Works, Ripon, Wisconsin. 
(In Canada,.made by Forest 
City Knitting Co., London, Ont. ) 





For Men, Women, Children and Infants 
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Take along this low-cost 
light-weight 


KOHLER 
ELECTRIC PLANT 


Provides electricity for lights, radio, 
razor, fan. Compact, portable—weighs 
only 70 Ibs. Convenient handle for easy 
carrying. Fits in trunk of your car. Pow- 
ered by quick-starting, 4-cycle, air-cool- 
ed Kohler engine. Complete with 4 gal- 
lon fuel tank. Thousands now in use at 
camps, hunting and _ fishing 
lodges, country horaes. Useful for house- 
trailers, boats, docks, out-buildings. 
Many other sizes available. Write 
today for folder J-7. Kohler Co., 
Kohler, Wis. Established 1873. 

Model 350M21-K7, 350 watts, 115 


volt AC. Manual control. Length 
18”, width 12”, height 17”. 
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6 POWER! PALM-POCKET SIZE! 
BINOCULARS 


wortn's 
H ANDIEST 





Special Color Corrected Achromatic Lenses. True miracle of optical 
science. Brilliant field: 370 ft. at 1.000 yds. Only 5 oz. World’s handi- 
est. lightest. Fully guaranteed. ” » tested. Amaze your friends. 


(TRY ANY MODEL 30 DAYS FREE!) 
$77.50 VALUE 


TPower MONOCULAR? 22 = 


Full Prism! Gives Field of 375 ft. at 1,000 
yds. Exactly same as 7 x 35 Binoculars but 
with 42 weight! 42 Cost! Only | hand re- 
quired to focus-operate. Exclusive Feather- 
light Magnesium-alloy reduces weight to 
8 oz. Case-Straps included. 
Other Binoculars, highest quolity, $5.95 upwards. 
"Add 20% Fed. Tax. Order Today! While Stocks Last! 


FREE! iwsteuctive cuive FREE! 
CATALOG J, 


Dealers 
INVITED! 


































Wow To Setect 
BINOCULARS 
ate 7 


“How To Select Binoculars” 


SHNELL’ s” Dept.l8 43 €. Green St. 
BU Pasadena 1, Calif. 














End Your Minnow troubles forever—THE 


: ‘Real McCoy’ 


MINNOW 
BUCKET 


No Water Changing 
No Pumping 


—¢ No Oxygen to Carry 


Approved by Sportsmen’s Research 


Revolutionary amazing srformance. No oving 

Revolut erformar N mov 

parts. Aluminum 1.61-lbs. Automotive aerated. 
$5.45 brings it to you postpaid. 


* Jobbers, Dealers Write for Information @ 


GENERAL PRODUCTS Mfg. Co. Inc. 


Box 808-A, STILLWATER, OKLA. 














Lifetime Guarantee |F=y OF | 
(Exctusive of Parts) 












3 DIALS— 
>) Multi-purpose watch that meas 
ures distance, speed, time, mov 
ing objects Used as Stop Watch 
or Timepiece Has Sweep-Second 
Hand for full 60 Second punt 
Second Dial records up to 45 min 
utes Third Dial then racurds ul 
to 6 hours 
The movement of this fine Swiss Made 
watch continues to run when sweep 
hands are stopped. For = sportsmen 
professional men ind womer time 
keeper works when other hands and 
dials are stopped separate movements permit dual use 
at same time 
RUGGED CONSTRUCTION 
Precision workmanship and shock resistant feature are 
vided to enhance the value of this watch. Sold el bewhe « 
for as high as $17 oOo, Our low introductory price i ‘ 
s 1) plu 10 tax (Total $8.69) Send ceaek 1 


order Or sent C.O.D plus 


MARDO SALES CO. ,480 Lexington Ave.,Dept. C-7511,N.Y.17,N.Y. 


and. we prepay postaye 


WESBAR CAR TOP CARRIER 






with Loading Roller 
Ideal for transporting duck 
boats, skiffs, etc. Loading 
Roller enables one 

handle boat. Loader 
mains attached to carrie: 








No. 210SW Heavy Duty 
Carrier, 8 large vacuu 
cups, Steel U Bars, attach 
ing straps, - (wit 

loading rolls $10.00.* 
DeLuxe Model "si2 ?.00.* 

o. 2101W Loading 
Roller, $5.00. No. 
2101WD Roller fabian 


covered, $6.75.% If dealer 
can’t supply you, sig 5 d 
direct (prepaid if k 
comes with order 


_ tno view im use 


e ‘ st of Rockies 


WESBAR STAMPING CORP., Dept. OL-8, West Bend, Wis. 
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trails—1 oz. makes a serving. De- 
hydrated potatoes are easy to cook, 
taste good, and require only an hour’s 
soaking at the start. There’s also a 
special mashed-potato product that can 
| be prepared in a few minutes. It’s a 
good idea to try the dehydrated type at 
home to see if you like it. 

Camp cooks often boil a double batch 
of potatoes for the evening meal, then 
|fry the surplus for breakfast next 
morning. Fried potatoes plus bacon 
and eggs provide all the energy you 
need for tough travel. You can swim 
fried potatoes in grease or, if you don’t 
like them so rich, put sliced spuds in 
a skillet containing a very little hot 
fat, cover the pan, and cook by steam- 
ing. Left-over gravy can be added. 
During the last few minutes, uncover 
the skillet and brown the potatoes over 
a hotter flame, turning them frequently. 


Dehydrated Onions Will Do 


In camp, onions are used mostly to 
season other foods and for this purpose 
the dehydrated type is very satisfac- 
tory. Dehydrated onions require only 
| 20 minutes soaking before being cooked. 


| From % to % oz. is enough to add to} 
meat or potato dishes for four campers. | 


Use slightly more for fully flavored soup 
or stew. 

If you pack raw onions to a perma- 
| nent campsite, allow 14 lb. a meal for 
seasoning purposes, but 1% lb. for each 
serving if they’re fried or boiled as a 
|main dish. Thoroughly dried onions 
| keep well, but sort your supply at home 
and discard any with even very small 
soft spots. 

Eggs are a valuable camp food be- 
cause they pinch-hit for meat and are 
easily and quickly cooked. No special 
skill or equipment is needed to prepare 
them. Dried eggs present no packing 
problem because they’re unbreakable 
and a pound goes a long way. Not 
everyone cares for dried eggs cooked 
alone; but they’re always good for forti- 
fying camp bread and biscuits. By all 
means test them at home to discover the 
ways you like them best. 


is equivalent to 1 fresh egg, 1 Ib. 
powder equals 4 dozen. When scrambled 
or made into an omelet, 1 oz. serves one 
person. 
| It is difficult (but not impossible) to 
pack fresh eggs for camping trips. 
When going into a permanent site, 


One table- | 


spoon combined with 2 tbsp. of water | 
of 
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CRIBBAGE MARKER! 


No pegs to lose—no confusio 
as to first or second time around 
Full 121 count board with in 
dividual game marker on eac 
end. Durable plastic with ratch: 
markers in contrasting colo 
Two colors—black or red wit 
white numerals. Non-skid; no: 
mark rubber tipped legs. Mone 
back guarantee if not complet 
ly satisfied. 

Only $2.95 post paid anywher 

ORDER TODAY! 


TEXART INDUSTRIES 
North Woodstock N. } 























them in a parcel-post shipping crate. | 


carried in 
the heavy- 


can be 
cartons 


Smaller 
dozen-size 


quantities 
paper 


molded type that resists bumps so well. | 


For added security, several cartons can 
be fitted into a pasteboard box or ply- 
wood case. 

A few eggs can be buried in the 
flour, corn meal, or sugar, or if you have 
horses, in the supply of oats. On a 
short trip, break the eggs into a glass 
quart jar and seal it tightly. The eggs 
can be poured out as needed, and if the 
jar is kept cool and protected from the 
sun, will remain good for several days. 

A loaf or two of fresh bread can be 
carried, but the main supply must be 
in the form of flour. Bread should be 
double-wrapped; rye usually keeps bet- 
ter than other kinds. When estimating 






Naturalures come in five fish- 
\ killing models, many colors, for 
fresh or salt water. Each has 
sensational real-life action, tail 
and fins which become soft, pii- 


LEADING DEALERS 
NATURALURE 6 MWAYS AL ~ 
beer then LIVE be ALL WAYS! 


* STRIKEE MINNOW 
* STRIKEE FLOATER able, minnow-like in water; even 
* TROPICAL FLOATER hand painted fish scales! Ask 
* LUCKY STRIKEE dealer or write for data. 


NATURALURE Bait Co. Dept. OLBO 104 E. Colorado St., Pasadena, Calif 


ATTENTION! 


RELOADERS 


If your precision made rifles begin to go WILD 
on the target, and pressures begin to build 
your cases may have stretched too long! Check 
them with our gauges, fast and easy to usé 
made of chrome plated steel 

Case length gauges, state caliber......$1.50 
Case length and loaded over all........ $2.00 


Money back if not satisfied. Order today! 


HI-CRAFT GAUGES Box 301 Simsbury, Conn. 


WASH YOUR CAR «ifu32:: 


WHILE WEARING BEST CLOTHES. ‘‘Wash Faster’ fountain 
brush, $10 value, turns work into pleasure. Washes and 
rinses in one operation cars, trucks, boats, windows, screens. 
NO COLD, WET, SOILED HANDS Brass Nut Fits Hose ——* 

























All rubber covered 4 ft. aluminum tube ee 


COC AY 
The "CATAPULL' 


WORLD'S 
FINEST 
SLINGSHOT Cast Aluminum Frame 


CATAPULL’S fine balance and better 
construction adds to your enjoyment 
of this fascinating sport. Complete 
with targets, steel ball ammunition. 
At dealer's or mailed postpaid. 

F. B. Hodge Co., 4 Sylvan, Pleasant Ridge, Mich. 


FREE—Amazing Book on 


RHEUMATISM, ARTHRITIS 





you suffer the aches Ares and discomforts 

he umatism, as manifested in ARTHRITIS, NEU! ris 
SCIATICA or LUMBAGO, send today for the "REI 
s00k. It reveals important facts about why dri ar 
medicine give only temporary relief without re ing 
causes. Explains fully a proven, specialized sys of 
treatment that may save you years of distress. No 
obligation. Write for this FREE Book today! 


BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


MEN afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Get 
| E N ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
zest bes life. Write Today, 


Legs, Nervousness, Dizziness, Physical 
EXCELSIOR ,., Obligation. 
Institute dep:. 1801, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 







Inability and General Impotency send for 


our amazing FREE Book 
that tells how you may 
correct these conditions 
and have new health and 





THE FINEST SLING-SHOT MADE! 
STURDY—POWERFUL—ACCURATE ~ 








Here it is—the sling-shot with the 
punch and killing power of a .22 
rifle. Heavy aluminum yoke. 5 
only are tough, powerful, red-tem! 
th 





rubber, Chrome cured leather tt 
¢ 6 extra slings, 2 extra thongs 
Ines LL ordering ask fo 


‘ial offer. 
postpaid) Siing-shot Co. Box 1079.M Pittsburg, 
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fiour supply, allow from %4 to 1 cup for 
each person each meal. The exact 
amount will depend on how much other 
food is served. Flour, either plain or 
premixed, runs about 4 cups to the 
p und. 

I recommend ready-mixed flours for 
all camp baking because they save so 
much time and, being practically fool- 
proof, give excellent results. Pancake 
and biscuit mixes are available as are 
gingerbread and white or dark cake 
combinations. I haven't packed corn 
meal for years because a swell corn- 
muffin blend produces the best corn 
bread I’ve ever eaten. Most mixtures 
require only the addition of water or 
milk. If the recipe calls for eggs, you 


Tools for Cabin Building 


Question: What tools will I need in building 
a log cabin? I have about 500 standing pine 
trees, from 6 to 8 in. in diameter. Will I be 
able to use this timber?—John Gocal, III. 


Answer: While a professional woodsman can 
go out into the wilderness and build a log 
cabin with his ax alone, amateur builders will 
do a better job more easily with a larger variety 
of tools. You should have an ax, saw, perhaps 
an adze; auger, drawknife, wide chisel, spade, 
cant hook, pick (if ground is stony), level and 
chalk line, trowel to apply chinking, and ham- 
mer and nails. If you work alone, your saw 
should be a one-man crosscut; if you have a 
partner (which I advise), get a regular two- 
man timber saw 

If you have time, cut your timber, peel it, 
stack it on skids off the ground, and let it dry. 
Even in a few weeks it will lose some of its 
green weight. Otherwise, you will have to get 
assistance or use clever makeshifts to move the 
logs. Usually they are rolled up skids placed 
against the previously placed log. It should be 
a two-man job; if you work alone, be very care- 
ful, for an accident might leave you in a bad 
predicament. If you can get a car or truck to 
the site, use it, with a long rope and pulley, to 
roll up the logs. 

Sometimes a judicious placement of windows 
and doors will break up long wall stretches and 
permit you to use shorter logs. Then the few 
plate timbers placed at the top of the walls 
will be the most troublesome. You should se~* 
out your logs, too, putting the larger diameters 
at the foot of walls and using progressively 
smaller ones in succeeding tiers. That makes 
weight lifting a little less strenuous.—M. H. D. 


Clothing for Canada 


Question: What kind of clothing do you sug- 
gest for hunters in British Columbia or Alberta? 
—Lyle R. Ostrom, Mich. 


Answer: The usual plan is to take along 
three suits of underwear of medium or light- 
weight wool. On very cold days, one can wear 
two of the suits. If wool irritates your skin, get 
underwear with a cotton lining. 

| suggest three medium-weight woolen shirts 
and two pairs of woolen pants. A sweater is 
very comfortable under your jacket, and you can 
also wear it when sleeping in poorly protected 
Spots. My choice in a jacket would be the down- 
insulated type with slide fastener, since it is 
windproof, water-resistant, and very warm. On 
mild days you can leave the front open and be 
comiortable. Carry a slicker or rainproof coat of 
ligt material; it takes little room in a pack. 

Wear oil-tanned all-leather shoes of medium 
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can use dried egys with the assurance 
of complete satisfaction. 

You don’t have to carry a variety in 
ready-mixed flour because the biscuit 
type also makes loaves, dumplings to 
boil with meat, gravy, and (with grease 
and sugar) excellent pancakes. 

The foods listed here do not com- 
prise a complete grub list by them- 
selves. They represent only the hearty 
elements. For good balance such items 
as dried or canned fruit, canned or pow- 
dered fruit juice, tomatoes, pickles, and 
sweets such as sugar, sirup, jam, or 
jelly should be included. The basic 
items, though, will be the backbone of 
your menu—and will provide plenty of 
energy.—Maurice H. Decker. 


height (about 9 in.) with gusset tongues. Be sure 
to have plenty of hobnails in sole and heel, plus 
about six golfer’s spikes along the edge of each 
sole. Carry extra hobnails and spikes in case 
some should become detached. Keep the shoes 
well greased so they'll remain soft and pliable. 

In addition, take along a pair of rubber- 
bottomed, leather-top hunting boots for use in 
soft snow or rain-soaked earth, or in wading 
shallow water. These boots are also good for 
stalking. They keep the feet dry under almost 
any circumstances, but should not be used on 
slippery slopes. Have two pairs of innersoles, 
one for use while the other pair is drying (they 
may become wet with sweat). 

Carry about six pairs of medium-weight wool 
socks, plus a pair of heavy, knee-length boot 
socks that you can pull up over your pants. A 
felt hat with a wide brim is good in pleasant 
weather, but also take along a wool cap for the 
cold days. Woolen shooting gloves are con- 
venient, and you may want pajamas and a 
couple of large bandanna_ handkerchiefs.— 
BM: B.D. 


Mummy-type Bag 


Question: I plan to get a good sleeping bag 
but cannot decide between the mummy type 
and the regular shape. I want a light bag but 
it.must be pretty warm. Can you advise me?— 
Michael Haynes, Nev. 


Answer: I prefer the sleeping-robe bed to the 
mummy type because it can be spread out flat 
more readily for drying and cleaning and also 
because it is more roomy. However, it will 
weigh more for the amount of protection it 
gives. 

When weight absolutely must be saved in an 
outfit the mummy bag is indicated. But if you 
are fairly tall or of heavy build, be careful not 
to get too close a fit,,or you might find it hard 
to climb out of it in a hurry should an emer- 
gency arise, such as a tent fire. Also, a tight- 


fitting bag loses some of its insulating value | 


because your body compresses the filler and 
eliminates many of the air cells that keep you 
warm.—M. H. D. 


Snakebite Vaccine 


Question: Is there any vaccine which immu- 
nizes a person against snakebite poisoning—that 
is, a preventive injection before the snakebite. 
if any, occurs?—Miguel Santiano, Philippine 
Islands. 


Answer: I have consulted my doctor, and he 
tells me that no such preventive vaccine exists. 
He doubts that a preventive injection of anti- 
venin (the vaccine used after a bite) would 
lessen the effects of a succeeding bite.—M. H. D. 





NEW 1951 MODEL 
10 Cell Performance 


““HI-BRED 
ROYAL” isis 


This is a 6 cell light using 
a 5 cell new “Sealed 
Beam” bulb. The extra cell 
produces an overloaded 
voltage causing up to 
TWICE the candle-power 
of ordinary five cell lights 


2 FLASHLIGHTS IN 1 


Unscrews in the middle, 
making powerful 3 cell 
flashlight for use around 
home when 6 cell power is 
not needed. 


“MILE” DISTANCE 


Shoots a blinding spot beam 
of 10 cell candle-power al- 
most a full mile! Positively 
guaranteed to be the strong- 
est, most powerful flashlight 
ou ever used or your money 
Cock at once. 





ASA} CELL 


“HI-BRED ROYAL” 


IDEAL COON 
HUNTER’S LIGHT 


Makes the coon stand out 
like he was on a sapling. 
No tree too big, none too 
high to floodlite every 
inch of it. Ideal light for 
doctors, sheriffs, law ofhf- 
cers. See around farm 
buildings at night with- 
Out going outside. 


SOLID BRASS 
Extra heavy duty Triple 
Chrome Plated solid brass 
case, 3 way safety switch. 


TODAY 
Sune Stor... OSE 


flectors ° 89c Two FOR $7.60 
me re 98 add i5ceach postage 


si 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


(Dept. C-8) P. O. Box 4465, Detroit 28, Mich. 


Seusatioual 
se aessoees ee iene 4 
exTRa 3 CELL CAP 


New 1951 Model 


Order by Mail 

















PARATROOP 
BOOT 
SHOULD HAVE 


There's no compromise with 
comfort... no deviation in 
design ... no sacrifices in 
materials or construction. 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots 
are still being made accord- 
ing to the original Sovern- 
ment specifications 

just as they were made 

by Corcoran for Para- 
troopers during the 

war. 


CORCORAN 
PARATROOP 
BOOT 


All Sizes 

All Widths 

{-13%: AA-EEE 

Order today. Specify regular tan or special oil 
finish. Give size and width wanted. Send check 


or money order for $11.87. 
INC. 


CORCORAN 


BOX 8-3, STOUGHTON, MASS. 
© 1950, Corcoran Inc. 
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+ » + Boating 


Anxious to get the most out 


of your new outboard motor? 
Here are some maintenance sug- 


gestions for first-time owners 


his your first outboard motor? 
Well, if you’re like most of us 
you'll be anxious to keep it per- 
forniing at its best. Perhaps you’ve 
bought a good boat to go with it—a 
combination that represents a tidy in- 
vestment. You’ll want the motor to act 
its best at all times and last long 
enough to repay you for your outlay. 

You can discount all the old, moth- 
eaten stories that the outboard is a 
cranky motor, hard to start, and erratic 
in behavior. That may have been true 
of some of the old-timers, but the mod- 
ern motor is an entirely different breed. 
Fit it properly to the boat it is to drive, 
give it reasonable care, and you can be 
pretty sure that it will not let you down. 

But much depends on you. Basic de- 
sign has been greatly improved, and 
features added to make maintenance 
a simple matter. Yet proper care is 
still up to the owner. 

Lubrication is the most important 
phase of motor maintenance. Even if 
you give your outboard hard punish- 
mert in the way of constant use, it will 
stand up remarkably well if it is lubri- 
cated regularly. But if you fail to do 
that, even a few short trips can do 
costly damage. 

In lubrication, as in other details of 
maintenance, make the manufacturer’s 
instruction booklet your bible. It tells 
you how, when, and where to lubricate. 
Follow those instructions carefully, for 
you can be sure that the manufacturer 
is not going to make his motor look 
complicated by giving you unnecessary 
chores to do. 


Mix it Thoroughly 


To develop its rated horsepower, an 
outboard must run at a speed of about 
4,000 revolutions a minute. That is 
roughly equivalent to driving a car at 
90 miles an hour. Furthermore, the car 
engine has a crankcase full of oil, 
whereas the typical outboard has not. 
To keep weight and bulk down, the out- 
board is made for two-cycle operation, 
rather than the four-cycle of the auto 
engine. This calls for a different sys- 
tem of lubrication. Oil is mixed in the 
proper proportion with the gasoline 
that serves as fuel. When this mixture 


reaches the cylinders, the oil is de- 
posited on evti 


nder walls, pistons, and 
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bearings. (Some motors have an aux- 
iliary system for lubricating bearings, 
but most of them depend on the mix- 
ture. ) 

Now, this method is simple and prac- 
tical but it doesn’t allow much leeway 
for error. If the owner is not careful 
when mixing his gasoline and oil he 
risks damaging the motor. 

Obviously, if no oil is added, the en- 
gine will be ruined, and if only an in- 
adequate amount is used, wear will be 
hastened. Too much oil, on the other 
hand, will foul the spark plugs. But 
that’s not all. Even if you use the prop- 
er proportions of oil and gas, you can 
still get into trouble if you don’t mix 
them thoroughly. Don’t put the gasoline 
into the fuel tank and then pour the oil 
in on top of it. They won’t mix properly, 
no matter how much you shake the 
motor. Do mix the gas and oil in a con- 
tainer large enough to permit you to 
slosh them around into a perfect blend. 
Only when you've done that should you 
pour the mixture into the engine fuel 
tank. 

Otherwise, with a poor mixture, the 
motor will run with alternate spells of 
too much lubrication and too little. 
And remember—one does not offset the 
other. Even a very brief “dry” run can 
cause a lot of trouble. 

Some manufacturers recommend 144 
pt. motor oil to 1 gal. gasoline, others 
recommend more oil. No matter what 
ratio is stipulated, you can assume that 
it is rich enough to insure proper lubri- 
cation for the motor in question after 
it has been broken in. During the break- 
ing-in period, a stipulated number of 
running hours, oil is usually increased 
50 percent. 

Ordinarily, though, if you use too 


A. EMMETT, 


Editor 





much oil vou court trouble. If, on oc 
casion, you are unable to obtain the 
recommended grade (say, S.A.E. No 
30), and must accept a lighter oil (say 
No. 40), you can safely increase th 
oil proportion 20 percent. Otherwise 
too much oil not only fouls the plugs 
but puts a deposit on inside ports and 
passages of the motor, thus decreasing 
power. And the rings may become 
gummed enough to stick and score th: 
cylinder walls. 


Don’t Use Detergent-type Oils 


Steer clear of the new detergent-type 
oils recommended for motor cars. They 
are not intended for two-cycle engines 
and may cause trouble if used in them 
Special outboard-motor oils, under dif- 
ferent brand names, have been special- 
ly refined for two-cycle engines. If they 
are unavailable locally, you can use any 
good, non-detergent, motor-car oil that 
bears the S.A.E. rating specified in your 
instruction booklet. 

Lubricate the submerged gear case 
or lower unit of your motor, according 
to directions, two or three times a sea- 
son. Where grease is called for, use only 
the waterproof outboard type, which 
best combats the water that is bound 
to get into the gears. Be sure, when you 
are adding grease, to remove both the 
upper and lower vent plugs, so that the 
water will drain out. Then put the 
snout of the squeeze-type grease con- 
tainer into the lower hole and squeeze 
until grease oozes out of the top hole. 
Don’t forget to replace the vent plugs 
securely. 

Check over your booklet for data on 
minor lubrication jobs—on the magneto 
cam, for instance, which usually needs 
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a little oil on a felt pad once a season. 

Gasoline. The outboard motor is not 
so sensitive as the auto engine to gaso- 
line quality. In ordinary use it gives no 
better performance with high-test or 
treated gasoline. In fact, lead-treated 
gasolines may foul its spark plugs. You 

d not be a crank on this point, but 
it is better to use untreated gasoline 
or the standard grade sold at boat piers. 
The latter is usually safe, for it is not 
highly doped and is pretty sure to be 
clean. 

Cleanliness is of paramount impor- 
tance. Keep your gasoline free of dirt 
and water and you'll avoid perhaps 75 
percent of the troubles that owners 
ordinarily encounter. Be sure that the 
spare fuel carrier and the mixing con- 
tainer are clean. And when you pour 
fuel into the engine tank, use a funnel 
with a fine wire-mesh strainer. 

Spark plugs. To get good perform- 

ance you must have the right spark 
plugs and you must keep them in A-1 
condition. The ones that came with 
your motor were selected to give the 
best all-around performance. So when 
you buy spares (and you should have 
a couple on hand) follow the recom- 
mendations in the instruction book. 
Check the plugs from time to time to 
see that their points are clean and 
properly set. When the motor acts up, 
don't hesitate to install new plugs, 
which may end the trouble immediate- 
ly. 
“An outboard motor is more sensitive 
to its spark plugs than an auto engine 
and harder on them. A type has been 
developed for outboards that will re- 
main efficiently hot at trolling speeds, 
yet not overheat at high speeds. 

If you run into plug trouble, it may 
be due to the way you run your motor. 
If you use it mostly for trolling, you 
may need ‘hotter’ plugs than those 
you're using. But if you go in for long 
runs, high speed, and few stops, a cool- 
er plug may give you more satisfac- 
tion. However, it does not pay a be- 
ginner to fool around with plugs with- 





Here’s how the new Pledge transfer 
‘ooks on a sport shirt. It makes a 


triking shoulder emblem as well 


AUSUST, 


1950 


out the advice of a competent man, 
preferably his dealer. 

Cooling system. The cooling system 
is not likely to go wrong unless it is 
obstructed. Be on the alert for notice- 
able changes in the motor’s tempera- 
ture and for underwater noises that 
may indicate weeds or trash in the in- 
take. Then stop the motor and clear 
the passage. And if the motor has been 
running hot do not start it again until 
it cools off, for a surge of cold water 
may crack the heated metal. 

If you use your boat in salt or brack- 
ish water, flush out the cooling sys- 
tem at the end of the day or week-end. 
Otherwise, a saline deposit may raise 
hob with metal alloys. Use a hose to 
flush it out, or run the motor at half 
speed for three or four minutes in a 
drum of fresh water, making sure that 
the intake is below the waterline. 
Afterward, wipe the exterior of the 
motor with a rag and fresh water, dry 
it, and go over it with an oily cloth. All 
this helps to avert corrosion caused by 
salt water. 

Breaking in. The breaking-in period 
is all-important, so be sure to follow 
the manufacturer’s advice and not that 
of well-meaning friends, who may tell 
you that modern motors don’t need 
breaking in. The maker knows just how 
much his product requires, and has set 
down the period in the instruction book. 

When your motor is delivered, don't 
attempt to start it out of water (as so 
many people do) or to run it in a drum 
of water just for the sake of seeing it 
run. Wait until you can clamp it on 
your boat, then start it in fairly deep 
water, where you won't stir up silt that 
could be sucked into the cooling sys- 
tem. Meanwhile, read the instructions 
thoroughly and familiarize yourself 
with the different controls and gadgets. 

During the breaking-in period make 
no effort to see how fast you can travel, 
not even for a minute, but stay within 
the specified speed range. Use the motor 
as much as you can, for the more a 
marine engine is run the better it is 





\ ow-—-wherever you go-——you can 

stand out as a conservationist 
by wearing America’s Conservation 
Pledge on your outdoor shirts and 
jackets! To do it you need only an 
ordinary household iron, heated 
enough to press a cotton shirt, and 
paper transfers of the Pledge de- 
sign now available from OUTDOOR 
LIFE! 

Just put the transfer face down 
on the garment, run the hot iron 
over it once, and you have the 
Pledge design (about 414 inches in 
diameter) imprinted on the cloth 
indelibly in blue. 

Order all you need today—at cost, 
as follows: 5 transfers, 15 cents; 50 
transfers, $1; 100 transfers, $1.50. 
Full instructions included. Address: 
Conservation Pledge, OUTDOOR 
LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 
10, N.Y. No €.0.D)’s. 
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PECTACULA 
Self-Propelled 








Ride it standing, sitting or 
prone . . in rough water or only 
on the water for breath- $8500 
taking fun and thrills! Amaz- 
everyone can enjoy. 
Ideal for Fishing .. 
ing along the shore. Designed 
for single operator, but built 
ready for weekends of fun 
and frolic. Surprisingly low- 
materials. Get your WATER 
SCOOTER 
SCOOTER, write today for 
free descriptive folder. 


smooth, at slow speeds or 

ingly simple to learn and F.0.B. DALLAS 
for Carefree Weekends 

to support several. Can be 

cost, built to “take it 

ena a the Bg dl ae VER 

Vv. P. S. COMPANY 


BIGGEST THRILL on the WATER TODAY! 
high .. it's the newest thing 
handle —a water sport 
Perfect for trolling and cast- 
transported on top of car, 
expertly made of high-quality 
For more information on (Jai O } 
the spectacular WATER i a) 
3200 S. LANCASTER ROAD e@ DALLAS, TEXAS 


























 U-MAK-IT 
PIBOAT KITS 


OUTBOARDS 










INBOARDS & 
CRUISERS 


SEND 25¢ (coin) 
NEW CATALOG 
ORDER YOURS TODAY 


U- MAK- IT PRODUCT 7O1E-WHITTIER ST. 


New York 59, N. Y. 





































BOATS with 
Full Length Spray Rails 


Keep passengers perfectly 
dry—even at high speeds. 
Catalog also, shows two ne Ww 
models of “‘Take-Along” 
boats. Two big factoriessave 
you freight. 
Wetes CATALOG van Saas 
ir y. State ki 
boat in w hich you are interested. Light Boat for Auto 
THOMPSON BROS. om MFG. CO. (153) 


218 Ann St., Write to Ae, Elm St., 
PESHTIGO, WIS. either a cd TLAND, WN. ¥, 
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a Pick: UP 


TRUCK "COACH 


Complete ‘‘Miniature Home’’ slides on standard 
body of any pick-up truck. Joyous living for three! 
Three model Low cost long service. Easy driv 
ing and parkir no trailer to haul no camp 
to make. Travel far and wide in comfort, Write or 
wire for free circular and prices. Get a Cree and GO 


CREE COACHES MARCELLUS, MICH. 


CREI 






























PEEL PAINT TO BARE WOOD 
WITH ONE EASY STROKE 





NEW ELECTRICAL TOOL removes 1 to 10 or more 
coat paint from any wood urface a asy as cul 
ting butter with a hot knif No scraping, cutting 
burning sanding. or chemical The new > ro Paint 
Peeler instantly often paint le sides ind 45 1 
it off the surface clean to the bare wood with one ¢ 
stroke. It faster than a blow torch. there’s no ¢ 
ger of tire will not scorch or burn delicate wooc 

aC Make no 1€8s8 me smell it’s even funt 
Removes any paint, enamel quickly ind easily 
Sturdily constructed to last for years Sent complete 
with extra long, quality electrical cord, Simply plus 
into any A.¢ or D ute t let ‘he at for seve 
minutes and emove paint to the bare wood on ex 


or interior painted surfaces floors woodwork 
cupboards furniture intique boat window sill 
creen doo ’ Seraeten other Price $4.95 
nothing els o buy Pun money back g 

immediate n ipment send check, cash o 
ler to 





LECTRO WELD, INC. 


5700 Detroit Ave. Dept. OL-8 Cleveland, Ohio 
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| SPINNING RE 


| Exclusive 

| Rado Features: 

| Loop pick-up snaps in 
| ANY position 


Handle does not SPIN— 
stays in place when fish 
plays out line 


REVERSIBLE for right or 


eames eee ee ee ee ee oe 





left hand use plus 
e@ Weighs ONLY 6 ounces postage 
ORDER TODAY! List end fee 





Prepaid 


RADO MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
311 S. REROY ST., FENTON, MICH 








DEER HUNTERS 


Bring the bucks in! Use New Patented DEER CALL 
that really works. 

U.S. Pat. No. 2470823 
Same theory used by Alaskan Indians. Get a close 
shot—Make a clean kill. Send $2 for Alaskan Deer 
Call plus complete instructions (we pay postage) 


ALASKAN DEER CALL 


Rt. 2, Box 544, Portland, Oregon 


E BOWS and ARROWS 
» SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 


Se Catalog—20 pages 5<—50« 
HAND BOOK 94 pages of iiius- 
trated instructions on making 
and shooting Archery Tackle—S§ 











Pe ed 


LONG BOW ACRES 
MANORVILLE, L. t., N. Y. 

















| likely to behave. 
adjustments 





Don’t monkey with 


until you know exactly 


what you are doing. 


Motors sometimes act up, 
the best of 


even with | 


care, but then it’s usually | 


just a case of some adjustment getting 


out of 


whack. Get expert assistance; 


only time and experience will give you 


the 


ability 


to rectify such troubles. 


And as long as the motor starts easily | 


and 


edly will 
get it out of the groove. 


runs smoothly 


as yours undoubt- | 
don’t do anything that might | 
J. A. Emmett. | 


Avoid Cheap Paint 


.. often a man who is painting his 


new boat, 


makes 


priced paint 


or refinishing an old one, 
mistake of buying low- 
often a heavy undercoater | 


the 


for the first couple of coats and then 
applies a more expensive paint on top 


of it. 


You cannot get a lasting job 


this way, for even the best marine paint 
takes only a poor hold on such an under- 


coat. 
long 
calls fc 


So it’s liable to check or 
before 


blister | 
it should. Undercoating | 
yr the same quality of paint you | 


use in the finish coat.—J. A. E. 
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PEP UP YOUR | 


CLUB MEETINGS! 


M"" than 800 n 
films on _ fishing, 


travel, 


ject 


vised and expanded booklet, Free 
Movies 
prepared by Ourpoor LIFE as a 
service to 
films 


men’s clubs at no cost except that 


of 


These 16 
with sound and in color, 


had 


organizations 
vation agencies, 
exhibition. 


meetings 


Get This New List of 
Free Movies 


motion-picture 
hunting, 
and kindred sub- | 


the 


nature, 


s are listed in newly re- 


for Sportsmen’s Clubs, 


All 


showing 


its readers. these 


are available for 


sponsored by sports- 





transportation and_ insurance. | 


mm. films, many 


may be 
commercial 


from various 


and official conser- 
but not for home 


To get them, the bor- 


rower must show that he is acting 


offic 


ble 


an 


must 
showing is 
state. 


of its own and cannot act as in- 


on behalf of a 


some 


ially responsi- 


organization. In cases 


attendance of specified size 
guaranteed; in 


restricted to a 


be others, | 
given 


Outpoor Lire has no films 


termediary in any booking. 
For a copy of the bulletin, 
. | 
tells where each film can 


which 
be obtained. 
Service, 
Fourth 

enclosing 25 


write to Sportsmen’s 


Outrpoor Lire, 353 
Ave., New York 10, N. Y.. 
cents in coins or 


stamps. 
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“Laughing Loon’’ Diving Boards 
mal Gun aoe of the 
built, 


Hussey Mfg. Co., 503 R.R. St., N. Berwick, Maine 


and your guests more en 
Ese le »w cost, sctientifical 
idjustable safe, long life oe boar is 
the thing for your swimming float 


Write for FREE catalc 

















Quality. 
UNCONI 
man plu 


POWER 


$19. SO 


Pocket 
only 4 ozs ' Fi ‘ 
B70 ft. at LOO y 
Precision construc 
PRISM Binocular, NOT 
a Field Glass. Li 
weight metal BI 
& Chrome finish. Car 


COATED! 
MTIONAL 


s postage. 


Leather case 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE ins 
Cash orders ppd., Add tax 


Achromatic lens 
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STARCRAFT METAL BOATS 


MAGN 


STAINLESS STEEL 
GALVANIZED STEEL 


STAR METAL BOAT CO., GOSHEN, IND. 
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PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 


(Freight Included) $8 750 
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sport 
yut from ready-cut 
Kits include all hardware 
ete., to complete the be at shown. Send for free 
low as $290.4 5 freight jncluds 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 


S, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn 
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used by 
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490 


auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable 


easy to handle, check as baggage; ¢ arry by hand and 


. S. and foreign governments 
» and St. Louis World's Fair 





KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT co. 


Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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Lapstreak for Week-ends? 
if 


Question: I’m in the market for a small craft 
that I can use for fishing on week-ends. I'd 

p it out of water during the week and 
transport it on a trailer. Would a lapstreak 
boat fill the bill?—Ralph Prueter, Ohio. 


Answer: I advise against a lapstreak-planked 
boat for in-and-out-of-water service. Lapstreak 
planking is an excellent type of construction 
but the seams may open and cause leaking 
if the craft is kept out of the water too long. 

For use as a trailer-carried week-end craft 
I'd choose a molded plywood hull. These are 
practically leakproof if the attached parts are 
properly secured.—J. A. E. 


Auto-top Canoe 


Question: I’m considering an aluminum canoe 
14 or 16 ft. long and weighing 50 to 60 Ib. 
Would it .be suitable for fishing and for camp- 
ing trips—and carry well atop a car? Could it 
be rigged for an outboard motor?—Roy Finch, 
Ontario, Canada. 


Answer: Both the 14 and 16 ft. aluminum 
canoes are light enough for convenient loading 
and unloading when carried atop a car. Get 
the 14-footer only if it will be used on smooth 
water, with no passengers, and without much 
camping gear aboard. The 16-footer is a good 
bit more canoe, takes a heavy load, and behaves 
well in rough water. 

Most manufacturers of canoes sell brackets 
for attaching an outboard motor.—J. A. E. 


Steady, Seaworthy Hull 


Question: Does the semi-V-bottomed hull 
make a steady, seaworthy craft?—Frank D. 
Frost, N. Mex. 


Answer: Yes. Handled intelligently, it’s per- 
fectly safe. The semi-V-bottomed boat is not 
steady as a flat-bottomed one when you step 
into it, but it won’t roll too much, it’s often 
more seaworthy than a flat-bottomed type in 
trough water and, of course, it usually drives 
better with a motor. 

The V should be very flat centrally and aft 
to give the bottom good bearing, but sharp for- 
ward. The reverse type—with the V carried 
deep all the way to the stern—can be a pretty 
tricky performer. If you’re choosing a semi-V 
bottom for safety and steadiness be sure to get 
the former type.—J. A. E. 


Oil for Outboard Motors 


Question: Is ordinary automobile motor oil 
K. to use in the fuel mix for my outboard 
motor?—John Turner, [1]. 


Answer: In the last year or so manufacturers 
have been adding detergents to automobile 
motor oils. They are designed to keep the en- 
gine cleaner—but they work altogether differ- 
ently in a motor car and an outboard motor 
because the former is a four-cycle engine and 
the latter a two-cycle. Detergents used in the 
two-cycle motor deposit ash on the piston heads. 
The ash can cause premature ignition—with the 
danger of burning holes in the piston heads. Or 
the ash can be forced past the piston rings and 
score the pistons and cylinders. So, you see, 
detergent-type motor oils, although they are 
efficient in automobile engines, should not be 
used in outboard motors. 

T best way is to play it safe. Use an oil 
espe ially designed for outboard motors. Most 
oil mpanies make such a product and you 
Shou'dn’t have any difficulty getting it.—J. A. E. 
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QUEEN OF THE 
WATERWAYS 


TWICE the pleasure...NONE of the care 


e Nothing to do with an ALUMA CRAFT boat but enjoy it! It’s 


always ready when you are... 


without scraping, caulking, painting. 


Light, strong, all-aluminum hull can’t rot, rust, waterlog or dry out 


and leak. Keep it outside all year. 


Free! Write for exciting new catalog of 1950 ALUMA CRAFT 
models and new lower prices. Address dept. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 








HOW FAR DID YOU WALK TODAY? 


THE 


MARATHON PEDOMETER 


will tell you 


Here is the only automatic, direct- 
reading Pedometer in the world 
today! Accurately measures dis- 
tance covered from 80 yds. to 100 
miles. No winding, no other at- 
tachments. Simply place upright 
in pocket (or hand-bag). Precision 
Swiss make, High chrome finish, 
unbreakable crystal. 


Only $49.95 
Send cash or money order, or order C.0.D. 
J. L. GALEF & SON, Inc. 


85 Chambers St. New York 7, N. Y. (Dept. L-8) 
Dealers Inquiries Invited 











LONE STAR Aluminum Boats | 


They’‘re safe, stable, speedy, and economical 
Write for catalog today. 
LONE STAR BOAT MFG. CO. 
Box 997-B6 Grand Prairie, Texas 





Tredronic racers, 
ers: Outboard, Inboard, 
Skiffs. Assembled frames: 
Tri-Keel construction: 
Tredronic bottom: spray 
rails: easy to build! 
SEND 2Sc FOR CATALOG) 
Catalog and booklet ‘*Plywood Boats,’’ $ 


MARINE MART - DEPT. 28- PTTTTTTS 7, N.Y. 


Togas Ranger Slings 


\) For hunting or target shoot- 
ing. Your choice—sawed 
oak (left) or natural mes- (Y 
quite fork (right) — $1.00 
postpaid, with extra bands and pellets. 


LEWIS ELLISON, inten B, Box 352, Van useend Texas 


HIGH POWER, TELESCOPE 


0 POWER—ALUMIN 
vintehic Eyeprece Salen” 
15X, 30X 


Case Included 
5 Sections. 4 Ground & Polished Lenses. Also used aS 
50X Microscope. Ready to use. only $4.50 POSTPAID. 


_ BROWNSCOPE CO. NeW Vor 1a NY 


BUILD 9 THIS R. BOAT YOURSELF. 


Fishing, or outboard models, lightweight. 
Ready cut, knock-down parts, glue, screws, 
illustrated instructions. Write for literature. 


ACME BOAT CO., 2 Oak St., Miamisburg, Ohio 


MUCH MORE SPEED 
FOR OUTBOARDS! 


of all makes from 7'2 to 50 HP on 
racing runabouts is provided with the 
famous Michigan ‘‘AQUA-JET"’ propel- 
lers. No rebuilding of lower unit is nec- 
essary. Each propeller is specifically en- 
gineered for the motor on which it is to 
be used. Other propellers for superior 
performance for practically every out- 
board in every application. Write for 
1950 catalog, the ‘‘Outboarder’s Bi- 
ble.’ FREE. Michigan Wheel Co.. 
Dept. D-2 Grand Rapids 3, Michigan 








TERRIFIC BARGAIN!! 
winkeye FLY REEL |. 


it-weight— 


‘erforated 
fly line 


ANDRE 49 East 47th Street, New York 17, N. Y. 








PENN YAN 
Mea CATALOG 


PAGES FREE!‘ mets. nel 
, ; on Americ 's "Fine t 


MEE silers. 40 poxes of 
Small Watercraft! Adare Penn Yan Boat 
MODELS aft! Address: Pt 


Inc., 12th St in, I 


r. Catalog illustrates 
ling Carto rps” , Trail- 








GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 
3. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
“*The PIE an: Fab t boot in the world’”’ 
ogy eee Since 1850 
*r-Proo' Genuine Pac Moccasin, 
ywed: Made to Meast Boel grrngpenl aphtasatl 


GOKEY COMPANY 
Dept. O St. Paul, Minnesota 
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Some skills that can’t 
be traced to instinet or training— 


the mysterious sense of direction, 


of timing, and of place 
7 7 e’ll never know everything about 
\ gun dogs. It’s easy enough to 
describe the special qualifica- 
tions of each breed, and discover indi- 
vidual traits or special talents. But 
how dogs learn and why they react as 
they do in special situations is quite 
a different matter. 

One view is that instinct explains al- 
most everything. Instinct, the diction- 
ary says, is the hereditary factor in be- 
havior. It’s a kind of transmission belt 
from the past. Because of its influence, 
traits established many thousands of 
years ago still survive. 

The modern dog’s cleanliness in the 
house reflects habits formed in the 
ancient lair. The instinct peculiar to a 
beast of prey is still strongly evident 
when a dog shows immediate inclina- 
tion to chase and attack anything that 
runs from it. The habit of burying 
food also is a survival of totally differ- 
ent conditions of life. 

Every sportsman knows that some 
breeds naturally point game, others 
spring it, and still other breeds have a 
highly developed instinct for retrieving. 
These, too, are instincts passed down 
from forebears and consolidated by 
careful breeding. 

We can't conclude, though, that a 
gun dog’s behavior is based entirely on 
instinct. There is, very definitely, the 
matter of training. Many gun dogs per- 
form with style because they have been 
trained to obey orders and do things the 
way their masters want them done. A 
dog doesn’t know instinctively how to 
react to whistle or hand signal. He has 
to learn. And that explains a good part 
of any dog’s behavior. 


When He’s on His Own 


But combining instinct and training 
still doesn’t tell the whole story. How 
about a dog’s behavior in situations 
that involve neither instinctive re- 
actions nor responses based on train- 
ing? The only possible explanation is 
that the dog reasons. He figures things 
out. 

Take, for example, a pointer or setter 
trained to hunt grouse. This is one of 
the wiliest birds that fly and it has an 
amazing variety of tricks to confuse 
and outwit its pursuer. 

Furthermore, in hunting grouse, the 
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dog 1s on his own. He can’t depend 
upon advice or directions from his 
handler because the sound of a human 
voice is enough to send the bird soaring 
away. Hence the dog must figure out 
the situation and move with caution. 
Even though the problem is completely 
new, he can’t expect help from his 
master. Or from his own instincts. The 
fact that dogs do work out problems 
under such circumstances seems to be 
proof of their power to reason. 

There are, however, actions which 
are not nearly so easy to classify. Per- 
haps there will never be any satisfac- 
tory explanations for them. But, all 
the same, it’s an interesting subject. 

How is it, one might ask, that a 
hound suddenly striking a game trail 
seems to know which way the animal 
went? Without much hesitation he de- 
cides which is the right direction, and 
he seldom back-tracks. This question 
has puzzled me for a good many years 
and I've discussed it with men who've 
had considerable experience with 
hounds. ‘‘Why that’s an easy one,”’ some 
will say. ‘‘The hound can tell the right 
direction by the increased freshness of 
the foot scent.’’ 

Maybe so. But if the hound strikes 
the track at right angles he scents only 
a few feet of it and, in that small area, 
there isn’t much variation in the fresh- 
ness of the scent. Nevertheless, the 
hound usually takes off in the right 
direction. On the other hand, if a trail 
is made by dragging a carcass and the 
hound is placed at the center of it, he’s 
just as likely to run it one way as the 
other. Why this variation in reaction? 


Sixth sense? 


...C, BLACKBURN MILLER, Edito;- 





Another puzzler is the way a hound, 
on a fox track, seems to set his pace 
according to the speed of the quarry. 
If the fox comes to a stone wall and 
walks along the top of it, the hound 
will do exactly the same. If the fox 
cuts across an open field or a clearing 
and really puts on speed, the hound 
will also go into high gear. When the 
quarry is in sight both fox and dog 
move at top speed. But up to that point 
the pursuer is content to let the fox 
make the pace. 


Hound’s Eyes Don’t Help 


Unlike some other breeds of gun dogs 
(notably the retrievers) hounds depend 
so much on their powers of scent that 
often they make little use of their eyes. 
This is particularly true when they’re 
tracking, rather than when the game 
breaks cover and runs in full view. 

Several times while hunting with 
beagles, and on other occasions with 
dachshunds, I saw the rabbit hiding in 
heavy brush. I collared the dog and 
lifted him so that he’d have a good 
view. When I put the dog back on the 
ground I expected him to rout the rab- 
bit immediately. I was dead wrong. 
Paying no attention to what he had 
seen, the hound put his nose to the 
tangled trail and followed every turn 
and twist of it. Finally, some minutes 
later, he arrived at the spot where the 
rabbit had been hiding. By then, of 
course, the wily bunny had moved out. 

A clue to this type of behavior may 
be the dog’s very poor perception of 
form. This is true of other animals, 





A psychoanalyst might know—if only the gun dog could talk: 
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Deer, for instance, usually won't 

e a motionless hunter, provided his 
;.ent does not betray him. As soon as 

e hunter moves, though, the deer is 
instantly alert. In the same way, hounds 

ay recognize a running quarry but, 

‘king the scent, pass up a motionless 

.e even though it is in plain sight. 

Another reaction that has never been 

‘equately explained is a tracker’s per- 

rmance on a particular scent. Al- 

yuugh each animal, man too for that 

atter, is supposed to have an indi- 

jualistic scent, many hounds seem to 

ck discrimination. Quite often during 
a fox hunt, the hounds will leave one 
trail and take up the track of another 
fox which has cut across the original 
line of scent. 

This behavior was illustrated by a 
simple experiment with police dogs. A 
man walked 150 yd. in a straight line, 
then turned at right angles, walked 
150 yd., and entered a house. Another 
man crossed his trail at the point where 
he had turned, walked in the opposite 
direction, and also entered a house. 


Deserted First Track 


Trained police dogs were put on the 
track of the first man. They followed 
it until they reached the point of inter- 
section. There they became visibly con- 
fused and, deserting the trail left by 
the first man, followed the track of the 
second. 

This lack of discrimination on a track 
by dogs which rely on their sensitive 
noses in other situations, seems rather 
contradictory. But that’s the way it is. 

Another mystery is the dog’s un- 
canny sense of timing. In some cases 
there’s a clocklike precision, in others 
it varies as the situation requires. If a 
dog is fed regularly, he knows exactly 
when it’s time for his meal. That’s 
probably an elemental reaction. You 
might say the dog has a clock in his 
stomach. 

But here’s a different case. A setter 
lived on a farm. The house was situ- 
ated at the end of a lane about a quar- 
ter of a mile from the main road. It was 
the dog’s job to meet the postman and 
get the morning newspaper and mail. 
The time of the postman’s arrival 
varied considerably and during good 
Weather he usually rode a bicycle so 
there was no sound to indicate his ap- 
proach. Nor could the dog see the road 
from the house. But he timed his de- 
parture so that he never had to wait 
more than a few minutes before the 
postman arrived. The letter carrier 
never could understand how the dog 
knew exactly when he'd arrive. As far 
as that goes, neither could anyone else. 

gun dog I owned also had an un- 
usual sense of timing. When I drove 
from town to camp with supplies the 
dog always met me about a mile down 
the road. The time of my return would 
vary as much as an hour, perhaps long- 
er, but the dog timed his departure 
from camp with surprising accuracy. 
He couldn’t hear the car approach. And 
he couldn’t see the road from camp. 
Yet he was always waiting at the same 
Spot whenever I reached it, and he 
hever had to wait very long. 

i.qually mystifying is the canine 
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Let GAINES provide expert nourishment 
for EVERY INCH of your dog! 


[hree’s no crowd the two dogs are well-trained specialists, such as a 
pointing breed to find game and a non-slip retriever to bring it back after 
the shot. In expert hands, such a team gets expert results, 

Now one reason you can depend on Gaines for balanced nourishment is 
that Gaines makes full use of many highly skilled specialists in dog nutri- 
tion. These men are experts too. It’s mighty hard tor anyone to match the 
vast resources, the special knowledge which go into making Gaines 
into insuring that every pound of Gaines provides properly balanced 
amounts of every food element dogs are known to need. 

And whether you own one dog or a hundred, Gaines’ top-quality nutri- 
tion comes to you in a form that also offers convenience and economy. As 
a result, Gaines has become the largest-selling dog food in 


aur 
"aoe on 


America... as well as America’s leading brand among breeders. 
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A Product of General Foods 


Gaines 208 toons | 
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Copyright 1950 by General Foods Corp. 












Is Your Dog 


SCRATCHING? 


The Chances Are 2 to 1 
It’s Not From Fleas 


but from FUNGI 


YES, FROM FUNGI—comparable to that of Athlete’s 
Foot !Ine arly invisible stage, this fungi in dog's hide itches 
as fiercely as when scales, sc abs, sores develop. Unchecked, 
this fungi can lead to skin, ear, eye infections—costly to 
treat, sometimes incurable. 

EXAMINATION OF 3,121 SCRATCHING DOGS at 
Dr. Merrick’s Small Animal Hospital showed less than 
30% scratching from fleas, lice, diet or mange. BUT OVER 
70% WERE SCRATCHING FROM FUNGI, picked up 
from grass, weeds, etc. 


YOUR DOG HAS A 300% 





BETTER CHANCE to escape 


itching misery if you apply Dr. Merrick’s SULFODENE 
before using flea powder. This non-staining, soothing 
fungicide destroys fungi, prevents spread. Stops scratch- 
ing in minutes; clears up sores within a week—or your 
money back. Over 1,000,000 bottles sold; over 1,000,000 
dogs made comtortable. At vour dealer, $1, or direct from 


Brookfield Laboratories, Dept. 50-H, Brookfield. Ill 








DOG 7 TAGS 


About 1/2 Actual Brass—30c each 
Size pepiggicn 4 for $1.00 
Specify fon 15 LETTERS Po... Te 
tag or plate me 35c each 
Free Price List 3 for $1.00 








His DOG BELONGS TO 
NAME OF OWNER — ADDRESS 
DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 LETTERS 
A_LINE. NAME PLATE NO. 5 


DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 























DEPT. OL ¢ WEST LEBANON, N. H. 





i's easy To WORM YOUR DOG RIGHT! 


You just can’t worm your dog wrong, 
with PULVEX Combination Treatment 
Worm Capsules ... the only capsules 
made that expel ALL common worms 
your dog might have (hook, round 
[ascarids], tape). At drug, pet and 
_ department stores — only 50c. 


ruive doy temeces PULVEX WORM CAPSULES 


























STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination Tree 
Hounds Bird 


FOR SALE 


doys. High-Class Fox-Hounds, Rabbit dogs 
ind Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACE MOUNTAIN RENNES 
Own 


ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 





ures Thomas, 
Box 268 








HUNTERS 







and breeds. 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 
Ten days trial list free 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
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Bedbugs 
Venn ten AFE 
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Vicente 
DUST ON ONE SPOT Guaranteed by Manufacturer 
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We offer hounds of all types 











sense of direction. Not all dogs seem to 
have it in marked degree. It’s quite 
common for a hound to become lost on 
a long chase—although whether he’s 
really lost or simply prefers to run 
game on his own is a question. 

It’s almost inevitable, when the talk 
gets around to sense of direction and 
the homing instinct, for the ability of 
some collies to be mentioned. There are 
well-known cases of collies finding their 
way home after traveling hundreds of 
miles over strange territory. 

The question is: Just how does the 








dog do it? He doesn’t rely on scent be 
cause, in many cases, he’s transporte 
for miles by automobile or train. H 
couldn’t possibly have established 

track. And he can’t depend on land 
marks, either, because often he’s cai 
ried in such a way that he can't sé 
where he’s going. The only certai 
thing is that he gets back. Perha; 
how he does it will never be explaine 
And that’s the original point I mad: 
Some of the actions of dogs—like thos 
of people—can be mighty mysteriou 

-C. Blackburn Miller. 





THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 











Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all letters from readers re- 


garding their dogs’ health. 


It should be remembered when writing 


him that serious illnesses cannot be treated successfully by a person 


unable to examine the dog. In such instances, a dependable local 


veterinarian should be consulted immediately 


Diet for a Pup 


Question: What’s a good diet for my 5- 
month-old pointer pup?—Thomas Stock, Mich. 


Answer: Feed the pup 1'% lb. of beef daily. 
Mix it with stale whole-wheat bread or kibbled 
biscuits and some cooked vegetables. Divide 
this ration into two feedings. Also provide 
milk and cereal twice a day. Give a raw or 
soft-boiled egg four or five times a week. Add 


14 tsp. calcium gluconate to the food once a 
day. Also give 1 tbsp. cod-liver oil daily.— 
Jods aks 


Has Kidney Stones 


Question: My young Boston terrier has suf- 


| fered from kidney stones for the last 8 months, 


and has weekly spells of passing yellow sand 
particles and stones in his urine. His urinary 
tract sometimes becomes clogged for as long 
as 24 hours, which causes him great discom- 
fort. He has already had one operation for the 
removal of kidney stones, but the relief was 
only temporary. Can you suggest any remedy? 
—C. E. Brauer, Calif. 


Answer: I suggest you have an X-ray taken 
of the dog's bladder and kidneys. It may be 


that another operation will be necessary. 
In the meantime boil the dog’s drinking 
water, and give him vitamin A. You might 


also give him an amine salt to increase his 
urinary acidity. 
I’m afraid the outlook is not too hopeful.— 


J. R. K. 


Asthmatic Condition 


Question: My 7-year-old beagle gets terrible 
wheezing spells and shakes his head as though 
he has something in his throat. How can I ease 
these attacks?—Arline Bowlin, Miss. 
Apparently beagle has an 


Answer: your 








asthmatic condition. Don’t exercise him too 
much and if he is inclined to overweight, re- 
strict the diet. 

Add % tsp. calcium lactate to the food once 
a day. Give him one vitamin ABCDG capsule 
daily. And, once a day for a week, he should 
be given 14 gr. phenobarbital.—J. R. K. 


To Get Rid of Ticks 


Question: We're having a tough time ridding 
our setter of ticks. Is there any quick, efficient 
method?—H. L. Seifts, N. Y. 


Answer: Ticks are difficult to get rid of. First 
examine the dog’s coat carefully and remove all 
the visible ticks with a pair of tweezers and 
burn them. Sponge the coat with kerosene and 
milk (2 tbsp. kerosene to 1 pint of milk). After 
1 hour bathe the dog, using Castile soap or soap 
flakes. Dust derris powder with 4 percent 
rotenone into the coat twice weekly, and bathe 
him once a week. 

Change the bedding every day, using papers 
which can be burned immediately. Examine the 
kennel thoroughly for ticks, clean it with hot 
water, and paint it. 

If you keep after the ticks every day, 
ually you can get rid of them.—J. R. K. 


Passing Tapeworm Segments 


7 


Question: I have been noticing partic! 
which look like brown rice, in my 6-year- 
dog’s bed. Thinking the animal had worms. | 
used a worm remedy. But I still notice 
particles. What’s your opinion?—Mrs. J. 
Heilbroner, Ky 


— 


~ 3 
c 


Answer: It appears that your dog is pass 
segments of a tapeworm. I advise you to g 


as < 6 7 


1/20 gr. arecoline hydrobromide on an empt 
stomach. One hour later give a saline ene 
(1 tsp. salt to 1 pt. warm water). Do not f¢ 


the animal for several hours. Repeat the pio 
cedure in 3 weeks if necessary—J. R. K. 
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WHITE WHISKERS 


(continued from page 20) 





to get away. It lodged in the rocks 
above me and out of sight behind an 
yutcrop. The footing was steep and 
dangerous on the sloping rock. Besides, 
there was a thin layer of loose gravel 
that acted like ball bearings under my 
feet. One slip would mean a fall of 
hundreds of feet and that wasn’t a 
pleasant thought. I climbed until the 
footing got more and more precarious, 
then suddenly decided that no goat was 
worth the risk, and turned back. 

I could still hear falling rocks echo 
and re-echo to the bottom of the valley 
thousands of feet below. I also thought 
I heard the goat fall, but that was only 
a guess since I couldn't see beyond the 
outcrop. Eventually, though, I found 
my goat at the base of the mountain, 
so mutilated by its fall that it was just 
a mass of broken skin and _ bones. 
That, I thought as I looked at the bat- 
tered body, could have happened to me. 
3ut I didn’t spend much time thinking 
about it; no goat hunter should. 

I've noticed that goats are more 
static in their range than most other 
mountain animals. When a band of 
goats locates on a mountain, a group 
of mountains, or in a certain canyon, 
they will range there year after year 
unless they’re driven away by preda- 
tors. 

My observation has been that moun- 
tain goats have exceptionally keen eye- 
sight and sensitive noses. I believe they 
can see through fog which the human 
eye can’t penetrate. Many times I have 


onl 


observed bands of goats before fog 
drifted in and hid them from view. I 


moved ahead, depending on the fog to 
conceal my stalk. But when the air 
cleared the goats were gone. This has 


happened so often that it can’t be 
coincidental. 
However, like many other wild ani- 


mals, goats have difficulty distinguish- 
ing motionless figures. Many times have 
I stood in full view of them, taking pic- 
tures while they fed and played. They 
were unaware of my presence although 
I was only a short distance from them. 

Goats’ strongest instinct is the aware- 
ness that rocky crags and steep cliffs 
mean safety. Generations of experience 
have taught them this lesson and the 
young must learn it almost as soon as 
they’re born. Their earliest instruction 


is how to maneuver when danger 
threatens. 
I witnessed such a lesson one day 


while I was skinning out a goat car- 
high in the mountains. I was 
crouched over, concentrating on my 
job, when I had a queer sensation of 
being watched. Fearing a grizzly, I 
lifted my rifle and straightened up. A 
big nanny and her kid were looking 
down at me from a cliff. 

\t my sudden movement the nanny 
turned and, with her kid following, 
trotted away at a good pace. She made 
one jump that was too high for the kid 
to negotiate. The kid got up on his 
Small hind legs and tried to scramble 
up But he couldn't make it. The nanny 
paused a moment, then started off as 
if to leave him. After a heart-rending 


Cass 
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ou Call 0 it in a jiffy—-clean your dog 


clean, and parasite-free, up to a week! 
all Sergeant’s Dog 


course, like 
almost every trouble — fleas, 
poor condition. 





HAVE YOUR DOG TRAINED 


through PATIENCE, KINDNESS and a 
gentle technique. 


Specializing in obedience, good manners, 
and the correction of behavior faults. 
An expert offers guaranteed results to those who 
demand only the best 
Distinctive accommodations at this 
Vacation Spot for Dogs 
Dogs also boarded independent of training. 
Write for full particulars. 


ELLIOTT BLACKISTON 


ELBLAC CANINE COLLEGE 


East Peppereli, Mass. 











Don't Spay and Spojl Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Successfu Wash off before 

funded. No 
send $1.00 for 


liarmiess, Simple 
ting. Satisfaction or money 
i tape. Ask vour dealer, or 
tle ostpaid 
Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 

312 Stuart St, Boston 16, Massachusetts 





Care Products 
itching, 
Relied on for 75 years. 
sulting veterinarians. FREE: Sergeant’s Dog Book, the 
complete word on dog care, feeding, training. 
or pet store—or write Sergeant’s, Richmond 20, Virginia. 


Sergeants dog care e products 























without 
bathing! Sergeant’s wonderful new liquid SKIP-BATH makes it 
possible. Just pour on, rub in, wipe off. Your dog’s coat is fresh, 


Safe, and dependable, of 
There’s one for 
worms, ticks, ear 

Tested by con- 


ailment, 


At drug 





PROTECT 
YOUR 
DOG 


parxe-pavis NEMA 
WORM CAPSULES 


illustrated helpful 
worm booklet 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 
DESK 49-H DETROIT 32, MICH. 


DEVS STORES SELL PARKE-DAVIS PRODUCTS _ 


BRASS NAME PLATES 


OUR NAME s or KEY TAGS 
Cape: NUMBER 
CITY AND STATE 9g 40 
PHONE NUMBER c each 
3 


Half actual size for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME STAMPING 
8for$2 - 15for$3 - 2Sfor$4 - SOfor$6é 

LARGER QUANTITIES ON ay oe. pine 
P. Oo. Box a AM 
TAGCO, Pleasant Valley. EQUIPMENT 





SEND FOR FREE 

















© DOG capes —_— 


Swivel ring top. Dog not gett 
or pull out. Holds tn ase or hard gr ‘und 
rhe angle stake and flush lis k will ho id u 
gest dog ly Light welg 


ment. 










‘ ar 
\ here icent 
« e-ruining dog 

$1. oo. postpd (without chain). 
$2.00 with 10 ft. rust-proof chain. 
Swivel snap each end, FREE catalog 


WARNER PRODUCTS CO. 
Dept. L Baldwinsville. N. Y. 
ee ESRI A rate 















Blueticks, Foxhounds, 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 


Af 0 0 Rabbithounds, Bea- 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 


Redbones, Blacktans, 
glehounds, Birddogs. Puppies all breeds. 
BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 141 
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‘Ove 35 MPN A A 
HORMONES 


NOW AVAILABLE ON 
30-DAY TRY-OUT TEST 


If you are over 35 you may have a male hormone 
deficiency. Science discovered this can be the 
cause of unhappiness and lowered power in your 
remuneration. Don't risk spoiling what can easily 
be the best part of your life. Make this tese and 
see whether it solves your problems. Send today 
for Hudson Male Sex Hormones. Our money- 
back guarantee protects you from financial risk. 
Take these handy tablets for 30 days. If you 
feel no benefits—if your home life, your business 
life are not made happier because of these bene- 
fits, we will gladly refund che full purchase price 
Thousands of gratified users. References: Dun & 
Bradstreet. Just send $5 and a 30-day supply will 
be sent you in plain wrapper via airmail. 

—— — — — MAIL TEST COUPON NOW — — — — — 


MAYWOOD PHARMACAL CO. Dept. FB 

1065 E. Anaheim Bivd., Long Beach 13, Calif. 
Please send 30-day supply of genuine Male Sex 
Hormones. If | use them as directed for 30 days and 
feel no benefits, you guarantee to return my five 
dollars without argument 

1 enclose $5 in Cash___Check___Money Order___. 
Send C.0.D. and | will pay postman 
| would prefer the double strength tablets, enclosed 





is $9 for a 30-day supply_____ 

MY NAME = — — —————EEE 

ADDRESS — —EEEE —— 

Civ... Se sincunlgitibatain 









WHAM-O 
SPORTSMAN * 
HITS LIKE A 22 RIFLE 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS 
Powerful, silent, accurate 
For hunting, target, 
rovting pests. 
“At dealers or HUNTING 
send dire af SLINGSHOT 
Heavy ash hardwood stock 
40 steel balls, extra rubber straps 
GUARANTEED. Send $1.00 today to 
Whoam-0 Mfg. Co.,Box 8B, South Pasadena, Calif \ 
# The professional model of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. 

















He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle = 


Stops Barking and neigh- 

bors’ complaints. Easy on” 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 






against mins sheep and poultry. a 
Made in zes, each adjustable. Name @& 
breed wat ite 1 for. Price postpd—$1.00 


Extra large Dogs over 60 oa $1.50 
end for FREE Catai 
WARNER'S PROD. CO. “Dept.L. Baidwiasvilie,N.Y. 


WEIMARANERS 


Litter whelped May 31. Solid color; perfect speci- 
mens. Sired by “WILHELM” (Arden’s Shining 
Example) AKC REG. S-205062. Dam: Ch. SILVER 
BLUE LURA AKC Reg. S-256466. This breeding is 
from hunting bloodline; from dogs that are finished 
gun dogs 











Ss. H. 
249 N. Edgeworth St. 


CAPPS 


Greensboro, N.C. 











FOR 


DOG S of the [SALE 


HUNTING BREEDS 


Coon $25.00; Combination $20.00; Semi-silent 
$20.00; Squirre!t $15.00; Fox $25. “aa Rabbit $15.00. 
TEN DAYS TRIA 











Write ¢ erature aining ter 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL, MURRAY, KY. 











ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black and Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred hitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25¢ 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM ,,.8cx 2760 


Bannock, Ohio 
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bleat brought no results from the 
nanny, the kid whirled back on his 
tracks for a few feet and made a des- 
perate running jump that took him 
over the hump. Soon he was again trot- 
ting close to his mother’s heels. That 
was only one of the many lessons a 
young goat must learn. 

The safety instinct which takes the 
mountain goat into rough rocks and 
crags has, in one way, been its downfall 
when a human predator is on its trail. 
Aware that goats climb when disturbed, 
the hunter stalks them from above. 
When shot at, the goats will invariably 
move up, thus going closer to the dan- 
ger they wish to avoid. 


Get Above a Goat—and Collect 


The goat hunter’s best tactic, then, is 
to get above his quarry. Once in sucha 
position (and after his labored breath- 


ing has subsided) the hunter usually 
gets an easy shot. The most difficult 
part may be retrieving the trophy. | 


Sometimes it’s possible to stalk goats 
from below if the terrain of the moun- 
tain is favorable. But the hunter has 
two strikes against him right from the 
start. Alarmed, the goats don’t become 
panicky, nor do they seem to hurry as 


they shuffle along. They cover ground 
with amazing speed, though, and are 


Only if he has a lot 
will the hunter get 


soon out of range. 
»f bullheaded luck, 
a shot. 

A novice might ask why, if he has to 
go to all that trouble, should he bother 
with goats at all. In spite of the fact 
that a young goat in autumn is tender 
and tasty, and few memories are more 
lasting than a barbecue under the bril- 
liant stars of a northern night, goats 
are not usually killed for meat. 

Some hunters get a thrill from the 
dangers involved, from scaling the 
peaks, and from the sheer joy of match- 
ing their wits with a wily 
Besides these pleasures, the big billies 
make excellent trophies. The 
furred white hair and wool is in strong 
contrast to the slender ebony horns. 
The tanned robes are nice to have in 
front of a fireplace or by the side of 
the bed on a frosty morning. 

In the past, fine light skins of young 
goats were prized by mountain Indians 





antagonist. | 


well- | 


who made them into hunting parkas 
for winter use. Like their modern 
counterparts, the ski troops, the In- | 


dians were almost invisible against 4 | 


background of snow and thus 
get much more game. Indians also used 
the thick undercoating of real wool, 
which can be spun just as readily as 
the wool of domestic sheep. In days 
gone by Chilcat Indians wove this wool 
into colorful ceremonial robes—so 


scarce now that they may be seen only | 


in a few museums. 


While the mountain-goat trophy may | 


in the same class with a big- 
a fine mountain caribou, or 
a full-furred silvertip, no game room 
is complete without his melancholy 
face. And no hunter can look up at him 
without a feeling of pride in a trophy 
hard-earned in rarefied atmosphere 
atop the very peak of the earth where 
only the toughest can go and bring 
him down. THE END 


not be 
horn ram, 


could | 











() Cleans, Grooms, 
Rids dog of fleas, lice, 


ticks and mites. 
WRITE FOR GENEROUS SAmPLe 
ND 


FREE BOOKL 
ROBEN PRODUCTS, INC. 
1011 SIXTH AVE. 


DES MOINES 14, 
TRAINER OF POINTING DOGS 


Having returned from training for one of the mos: 


Peiple tion” 
| 
| 


1OWA 








famous canine colleges in America, open for limites 


string. Specializing in gun shyness, foree retriey 
steadiness to wing and shot trainin 
New kennels buil 


Will Judy 


ing, absolute 
on planted birds until Sept. Ist. 


from kennel building and plans by Capt. 


LEO ODOM 
Middlebrook Arkansas 


ALLIMI)} 

relieves distress 

ing symptoms « 

“‘nervous ston 
STOMACH: 
. = ale} 


after meals, be 
ing, bloating and colic duetogas. ALLIMIN has bee: 
scientifically tested by doctors and found highly effec 
tive. More than a % billion sold. At all drug store 


ALLIMIN Garlic Tablets 


"1 CAN REALLY 
MAKE MONEY WITH 
OUTDOOR LIFE ADS’’® 


Restocking and Dog and Kennel 
Advertisers in OUTDOOR LIFE 
Report Sensational RESULTS 


MANUFACTURER OF DOG 
ACCESSORIES GETS $1,800 
ORDERS REGULARLY* 


“I’ve been advertising in OUTDOOR 


LIFE for more than four years and 
I get $1,800 worth of cash orders 
from each Season's ads. Highe st 


return I get from any magazine. 


GAME FOOD RAISER SAYS 
SEASON OF ADS IN O.L. 
IS WORTH SOLID $3,500* 


“Want to know why I've been using 
OUTDOOR LIFE ads for 26 years? 
Because it pulls more inquiries for 
me than any other magazine and 
does $3,500 worth of solid business 
in a single season.” 

*names on request 


OUTDOOR LIFE CAN DO THE SAME 
MONEY-MAKING JOB FOR YOU! 


Mail This Coupon Today! 


PETE ROVER, Dog & Restocking Dept. 850 


OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave. 
New York 10, N. Y. 


Check one: (J Dog & Kennel Adv. 


i 

| 

i 

' 

i 

1 

‘ i 
Restocking Adv. i 

Yes, Pete, I'd like to advertise in OUT : 
DOOR LIFE! Rush information and an 4 
order form to ] 
| 

i 

' 

' 

i 

: 

| 

i 

1 
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Name 


Address 


City Zone State 


Petes ese es es ese ee eee eee 
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Raise Hamsters 


The new wonder animals 
from Syria. Often called 
Toy Bears. Delightful pets 
Everyone wants them. Lab- 
oratories need thousands. 
Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
where. Profitable and inter- 
esting. Send name and ad- 
dress for big, free picture book. 


GULF HAMSTERY 
1548 Basil St. Mobile, Ala. 





800 Breed Hamsters 


Enjoy a new source of CASH and 
FUN. Raise our famous, fast- 
breeding Syrian Hamsters in 
home or apartment. Clean, odor- 
less. Wanted by laboratories, pet 
shops, individuals. 

Send for FREE information, or 
enclose $2.95 for pair of Hamsters 
and details on raising them. 

STEVENS’ HAMSTERY 

Box 3278D Prichard, Alabama 





JUMBO BULL FROGS 


Spawn 15,000 eggs yearly 


easy to raise, profitable. 
For sale, frogs, tadpoles, 
fish, land, lumber, cotton- 


tail rabbits. Price list free, 

10 page brochure on Rais- 

ing Frogs $1.00 or 160 

page book $3.00. 

VOL BRASHEARS, BERRYVILLE, ARK. 
RAISE Pedigreed 


MAKE ‘MONEY RABBITS FOR US! 


Grinstead’s Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
(World’s Most Profitable Rabbits) 
We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! 





Rabbit raising is profitable, fascinating, out- 
door work. Small capital to start. Delicious 
meat, beautiful Furs, valuable Wool. Dea 
with the LEADFR-world’s largest breeder 
and supplier fine pedigreed rabbits 





Write today for FREE INSTRUCTIONS. 


illustrated Literature, and Prices. 
GRINSTEAD FARMS Dept. 89 Edwardsville, Ill. 





PURE NORTHERN 


BOBWHITE QUAIL 


AND RINGNECK PHEASANTS 


Fall and‘Spring delivery for Breeders & Re- 
stocking. Minimum shipment 10 pair Quail 
Booklet **Breeding & Care'’- Free with order 
Write for details & price list 


OSAGE GAME BIRD FARM 
18 E. Main St. Telephone—1015-J 
eeeereteie. Mo. Webb City, Mo. 


ODN 


ce ° MUTATIONS and 
Choice Breeding Stock | \arurat baen 
Write or visit 


BURNT HILLS FUR FARM, Geed Street, 
Mail Address: Rut I, 











Burnt Hills, N. Y. 
Ballston Lake 


. FOR SALE - 


PEN-RAISED BEAVER 


Also . . my 46-page booklet explain- 

ing my newly developed pens, and 

the feeding and care of beaver in pens. 
Price: $2.00 each booklet. 

Reed Bitters, P.O. Box 3, Providence, Utah 

















OUTDOOR LIFE” S GALLERY 
OF NORTH AMERICAN GAME 


Big book—twice the size of this magazine—with life 
Stories and lavish natural-color pictures of dozens 
of favorite game birds and animals. Only $5.95! 
\ rite Outdoor Life, Dept. 850, 353 Fourth Ave., 
Now York 10, New York. 


AUGUST, 1950 
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Questions 


Pointer’s Eyesight 


Question: My young pointer is blind in one 
eye. Will this handicap him in the field? —James 
F. Berry, Mo. 


Answer: No. Neither his instinct nor ability 
should suffer. A gun dog depends much more 
on his nose than on eyesight.—C. B. M 


Gets Underfoot 


Question: Whenever I let my 4-months-old 
Gordon setter out of her pen, she keeps getting 
between my legs and being stepped on before I 
realize that she is there. She also has a tendency 
to cower. Would the fact that she was one of 
11 pups in the litter have anything to do with 
her cowering so early? 

I want to train this dog for hunting. Will she 
outgrow these faults. or will I be wasting time 
in training her?—Richard Rodrigues, Calif. 


Answer: The best way to break your dog of 
getting under your feet is to keep right on step- 
ping on her. She will soon learn to keep her 
Her tendency to cower may be due 
to her having been one in a litter of 11. She 
may have been pushed around so much by her 
mates that she became timid. I advise that you 
show the pup a considerable amount of affection 
and keep her with you as much as you can. I’m 


| sure she will outgrow the tendency.—C. B. M. 


Is the Shorthair Shy? 


Question: What are the principal qualifica- 


tions of the German shorthair pointer? Are 
dogs of this breed usually timid and shy?— 
Warren D. Bennett, Mass. 


Answer: There’s nothing timid or shy about 
the average German shorthair pointer. The 
dogs are rough and rugged. They qualify as 
all-purpose gun dogs, performing well on 
furred or feathered game; they’re equally at 
home in the uplands or in a waterfowl blind. 

Representatives of the breed make excellent 
companions and are extremely intelligent.— 


Cc. Bim. 


Foxhound in the Barn 


Question: I keep my foxhound in the barn 
near the livestock. My friends tell me this will 


ruin the dog’s nose. Is that right?—Eldred 
Luhm, Wis. 
Answer: No. Provided, of course, that your 


foxhound has good scenting power, sleeping in 
the barn won’t impair it in the least. 

If it would make your friends’ happier, 
though, you can house your hound in a simple 
homemade kennel. Saw space for a door out 
of an airtight barrel. Make it just large enough 
for the dog to crawl.through. Provide sufficient 


warm, soft bedding; on very cold nights you 
| can tack a piece of burlap sacking over the 
door opening to keep out drafts.—C. B. 
Prenatal Influence 

Question: My English setter pup was “car- 
ried’”’ by his mother during the bird season 
just before he was born. I’m told that this in- 
creases the pup’s hunting instinct. Is_ this 
true?—Roger Meith, Ark. 





Answer: Prenatal influences—such as being 
“carried’’ during a hunting season—have no 
effect on the pup. The hunting instinct in gun 
dogs is transmitted only through the male and 
female germ cells. Outside influences don’t 
penetrate to the unborn pups.—C. B. M. 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 
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MINK ‘25 


All 





shipments made subject to 5 days 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


‘Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N. Y. 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


Plant Legal Natural Foods, Quick Re sults 










Natural Foods will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite 
hunting or fishing ground Several 
fast growing kinds for tmmediate 
4 planting that will make duck food by 
' % the opening of the shooting season 
Wild Riee, Wild Celery and many 


others adapted to all climates and waters, 
described in free illustrated book. Write 
eseribe area, receive expert planting ad 
Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist. 


ia 


vice and book 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P. 0. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 











RAISE RABBITS! 


COMMERCIAL BREEDERS make amazing profits. 
Easy to start. Send 25c for Special Offer, 
of stock, and Hutch Plans. 


price list 
Live arrival guaranteed. 


BLOSSOM VALLEY RABBIT CENTER 


Route 1, Box 998-B Los Gatos, California 








FINEST MINK MONEY CAN Buy! 





available in natural dark 
which have won top awards 
years For complete details 


Choice breeding stock 
and mutation minks 
for the past twenty 
write 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 


RAISE HAMSTERS 


For Profit & Pleasure. Look like Toy 











Bears. Ideal Pets. Everyone wants 
them. Labs & pet shops use thou- 
sands. Clean. odorless Raise any- 
where. No experience needed. Send 
dime tor literature or enclose $3 for 


pair and get struction manual 
FREE 
MOBILE HAMSTERY 


308, 1303 Brown St., Mobile 19, Alabama 


START BIG-PAY BUSINESS AT HOME! 





Dept. 








Raise Angora or New Zea- 
land White Rabbits. Good 
markets for wool, pelts and 
meat. 


Write today for free information. 


°S RABBITRY 


FREE BOOK 


Why MEAT worry? Grow your own in only 25 days. 
ROYAL squabs poultry — large profit. Write to- 
day for FREE 1950 ideas, easy food starter, prices, full 
direc tions, opportunity success me th- 
ods of breeders in every State. Fifty 
years 
RICE FARM 
429 H. Street Melrose J 
FOR QUICK 
Angoras cheaply and easily raised. Thousands 
needed for breeders in new industry furnish- 


76, Mass. 


of squab go 
—ANGORAS MONEY 


ing wool for textile mills. Free illustrated 
booklet shows sales opportunities, success 
stories, etc. Write— 


WILSONS, Stanton 15, California 
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+ + + Where to Go * * * Pi 





Fishing. 


Vacationing, Hunting 





* * CANADA x x 








* “= J 
90 Miles from Three Rivers, Que., on route 19, 
good road up to the club. 5 miles from the 
main road. Completely equipped Club House & 
Log Camps, Boats & Motors. Experienced 
French Canadian Guides. Good Food, Et« 

60 Lakes where vou can catch Speckled 
Trout, Lake Trout & Northern Pike, accom 
modation for 14 versons, can be reached by 
plane and car. Only one party at a time, all to 


yourself 
J. M. MARTIN 


1229 St. Julie Street, Box 248, Three-Rivers, Que. 











: 
PTW 


More Prize Muskies and Lake Irout have been 
caught at Calvert's than at any other camp. 
“Field and Stream’’ Prize Contests for the 
past 35 years prove this statement. May: ge 
i and June bestfor Trout and Pike; July, ay 

August and September good for Muskies, 

Bass and Pike. September for ducks; 

October for deer and ducks. Six camps. ‘ 

Reasonable rates. Cruisers. Canoe oy 

trips outfitted. Folder on request. - 


Ernie Calvert 
















a >- 
Temiskaming, Quebec 


1 Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush 
Located in the Upper Ottawa River Valle) 


Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass. 


Accommodations include large tog lodge, dining 1 

1 bunralow Electricity running water and t 

very cabin. Boats. guides. motors. Delicious 
enced staff. Folder. Farly reservations . 





Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS, proprietor 
TEMISKAMING,. QUEBEC, (‘via North Bay, Ontario) 

















62 Miles N. W. of Suabury, Ontar.o 
Located on Beautiful Onaping Lake 
Reservations now being accepted for early 
trophy fishing. Cur Lake Trout are both large 
end plentiful—Brown Trout, Great Northern 
Pike and Walleyes offer ao variety of sport. 
Muskie and Black Bass waters nearby. Speckled 

Trout. 
Easy to Reach by Train, Plane, or Automobile, 
yet situated Deep in Ontario‘s North Woods. 


BOB SMITH, Mer. ~ P. J. HOLSTEIN 
Onaping Camp ae 115 W. Frankfort St. 
Columbus, Ohio 


Benny. Ont.. Can. Sa 
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“Moose searer scorched. A. A. Head- 
ley, Missouri conservation agent, 
last spring flagged out-of-season 

hunter who claimed he was only trying 
to scare some geese. Search of car re- 
vealed white-fronted goose ‘“‘scared”’ to 
death with shot from 12-gauge gun. 
Judge said, ‘Do that kind of scaring 
only in open season. $57.50.""... Scored 
a birdie. Johnny Collier, musician, 
Montgomery, Ala., while playing golf 
recently made a long drive. Ball hit 
and killed field lark, a protected bird, 
but Department of Conservation didn’t 
call it hunting. 

Main-street fishing. Ralph E. Smith, 
West Virginia conservation officer, was 
startled early this season to see men 
leaning against parking meters, fishing 
in Shepherdstown's main drag. Found 
their lines had been dropped through 
open manholes into water of Town Run, 
a stream piped under street, flowing 
| into Potomac River. This funny fishing 
| paid off, too . . . Wisconsin’s wealth of 
|waters. Badger State has 1,460 trout 
streams, 5,747 lakes of more than 10 
acres, 4,542 of less than 10 acres—a 
total of 8,289 lakes. 





Last season’s duck kill. Figures re- 
leased by Albert M. Day, director of 
the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, 
show estimated kill of ducks during 
1949-50 open season as 18,500,000, up- 
ping 1948 season by 1,500,000 birds. 
Mississippi flyway states had most hunt- 
ers with 42 percent of the total, biggest 
kill with 46 percent of the total 
Exotic game birds studied. Desert game 
birds of Near East may possibly be 
| suited to semiarid areas of Southwest- 
ern United States, provide sport with- 
out harm to native birds or being an 
economic liability. Dr. Gardiner Bump, 
foreign game-bird specialist of U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service, will spend 6 
months in Near East investigating 28 
different varieties of arid-land birds 
ranging in size from small seed-eating 
quail to turkey-size bustards which 
feed on grasshoppers, small reptiles, 
and rodents as well as leaves, bulbs, 
fruits. 

Rare bird. 
| remain alive. 





Only 37 whooping cranes 
Recently U.S. Fish and 










All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


Wildlife Service used helicopters to 
capture only survivor of 12 that hai 
lived near Vermilion, La., and took it 
to Aransas National Wildlife Refuge 
near Corpus Christi, Tex., where the 
other 36 winter, in hope it would get 
into production. This crane is country’s 
tallest bird, standing 4 ft. high. Breed- 
ing ground of species unknown but 
somewhere in the arctic .. . California’s 
wild turkeys. For 20 years California 
has been trying to establish Merriam 
turkeys from the Southwest in isolated 
region in central part of state. So far 
stocking has had little effect. Latest 
release was of a dozen birds obtained 
from Arizona in swap for California 
mountain quail. 


New York biggie. Charles A. Van 
Fleet, New Russia, N. Y., noting men- 
tion in this column of white spruce 8 ft. 
4 in. in circumference 415 ft. from the 
ground, for which Michigan claims the 
record for the species, writes that there 
is a specimen of this tree near Lincoln 
Pond, 6 miles from Elizabethtown, 
N. Y., which measures 8 ft. 10 in. in 
circumference at 41! ft. from _ the 
ground. For verification refers to J. A. 
Cope, Cornell University extension for- 
ester ... Venerable duck. Oldest duck 
band ever returned in California was 
from duck banded January 20, 1934, at 
Irvington, Calif. Bird dodged shot un- 
til October 21, 1949—more than 15 
years. 

Turtle duck-eaters. According to Wild- 
life Management Institute, study in 
Maine by Co-operative Wildlife Ke- 
search Unit proves that the vicious 
snapping turtle preys heavily upon wild 
ducks, including adult birds. Of 55 
turtles trapped, three contained no food; 
but 13 of remaining 32 contained re- 
mains of birds, chiefly ducks, grebes 

Forest-fire prevention. Province of 
New Brunswick now has law which 
should reduce number of forest fire 
Law forbids smoking while walking 
woods. Smokers must stop near wate! 
cigarettes may be lighted only in cam 
No person (with stated exceptions 
may camp, travel, fish, or picnic ©” 
forest lands without first registeri! 


with a fire warden. 
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High-country Sport 


Dene of us in the United States is a 

}_4 Shareholder in a _ vacation land 

v hich cannot be surpassed for beauty 

and recreational opportunities by any 

of the widely advertised resort areas of 
iis world. This land is in the national 
rests of the Northwest. 

In 1949 I spent more than a month in 
he high country of the Wenatchee Na- 
ional Forest in Washington. Covering 
100 miles of trail, and getting into terri- 
tory seen by very few women. We 
traveled through most of the Entiat dis- 
trict of the forest, camping in Forest 
Service shelters, fishing in hard-to-reach 
mountain lakes, and photographing 
breath-taking alpine scenery. During 
our stay in the mountains we came into 
contact with other human beings on 
only two or three occasions. 

On our first trip into the hills we took 
a group of teen-age boys into the Mad 
River country—about 75 miles north- 
west of Wenatchee, Wash. Here, at an 
elevation of nearly 6,000 ft., lie a num- 
ber of small lakes and the headwaters 
of half a dozen rivers. Although the 
creeks in many places are a scant yard 
across, they are so chockful of moun- 
tain trout that the boys had to be re- 
minded that bag limits apply even where 
a warden isn’t watching. Owing to lack 
of food in the tiny streams, the fish are 
small—but mighty fine eating. Of the 
helf a dozen lakes in this vicinity, Mad 
Lake offers the best fishing with fair- 
sized rainbows and cutthroats. It was 
there we met the only other fishing 
party in invade the solitude during our 
stay. 

The meadows surrounding our Mad 
River camp were bright with a pro- 
fusion of wild flowers—lupine, paint- 
brush, violets, creeping phlox, lamb’s- 
tongue, pink and white heather, and 
rare species such as delight the nature 
lover. All along the trails young pines 
had been stripped of their bark by 
vitamin-hungry bears. Deer invaded 
our camp to chew our salt-encrusted 
saddles until we learned to stow them 
safely out of the animals’ reach on the 
shelter roof. 

Alpine chipmunks as big as cotton- 
tail rabbits brazenly rifled our kitchen 
and carried off any food not securely 
covered. The nights were frosty but the 
sun was warm during the days. There 
was no sound save the wind in the pines, 
the chatter of the chipmunks, and our 
own voices. 

On a second 10-day trip we packed 
into Larch Lakes. We climbed along 
high ridges overlooking the upper We- 
natchee River Valley, up above the pine 
forests, where mountain goats leave 
their sign. Less than a dozen persons 
traveled along this trail during the sum- 
mer of 1949 and, as far as I know, I 
Was the second woman ever to see the 
gorgeous panorama which lay at our 
feet, 

There are two Larch Lakes, lying in 
a steep-sided valley, with snowbanks 
lying on their shoreline all summer. 
They are spectacularly beautiful. We 
Caught some nice cutthroats in each of 
the lakes, and saw some granddaddies 
gliling around in deep water. Having 
fished in coastal streams for years, I 
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*“*BACK OF BEYOND’’ 
NORTHMOST CAMP IN NORTHEAST QUEBEC 
RECORD SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT AND PIKE 

MOOSE SEASON NOT SET (PROBABLY OCTOBER) 


Lodve, cabins uxuriously furnished: hot water 
shower baths. slush toilets, Hudson Bay biankets 
outlying 4-puest camps. 165 square mile reserve 

‘ia air (43, hours flying) from New York or via 
railroad or auto to Chicoutimi and by air to camp. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 
Brochure—LACS A LA CROIX—MENTON FISHING 
AND HUNTING oeeee aay, 1806, 110 William 
Street, New York 7, Telephone Digby 9-0670 


i i i i i i 














STAR ISLAND LODGE AND CAMPS 


Palfrey Lake, St. Croix, New Brunswick, Can. 
DEER - BEAR - PARTRIDGE M =e Fr r = — st White 


ear 
cars Partriige hunting to be found in the Province. STAR IS 
ND LODGE has had the distinction of getting most of the 
fineet heads taken out of New Brunswick in past years. The 
isolation is complete, with 1,000 sq. miles of wilderness and 
excellent game population. 
Unexcelled accommodations, log camps with all modern con 
veniences. Selected, licensed guides. We feel we can give you 
an excellent opportunity to get your pes ray Space the best of 
conditions. For rates and reservations. w 


J.F.Armstrong,Mgr.,McADAM,NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


SOME of CANADA‘S BEST 


SPECKLED TROUT FISHING 


They average 212 to 3 lb.; many are 4 to 5 Ib. Also Grey Trout 
and wonderful Pike Speckled Trout, Grey Trout and Pike on a 
bush trip, require guides. Without bush trip, you can get good 
fishing in streams or in hundreds of ne arby, mall lakes. Ranger 
Lake is one of the largest in this area. The Cove is one day 
travel from any point in Michigan; PLANE service available 
Boats, canoes, guides available. YOU CAN DRIVE right to our 
door on newly improved road. Camp is clean, comf< crag lor 
cabins or main lodge and good food in main ——— room. GOOD 
HUNTING-14 hunters got 12 bucks last 3 
JERRY'S C o Vv E 
JERRY THEBAU 


Box 365 AULT STE. MARIE, Ont., Can. 





CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 


Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homame Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard. Attleboro, Mass 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval 
SPECKLED TROUT OQUANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebee or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec 
For details, write or wire 


J. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. 














MacLeod’s Edward Lake Camp 


FOR MUSKIES & BASS 
ALSO TROUT & WALLEYES 


A chain of lakes off the Red Lake Highway 
New comfortable cabins with single inner spring 
beds. New boats & motors. Good guides & foods. 

Write or wire 


N. BURKE, Quibell, Ont., Canada 


SAGANAGA LAKE, ONTARIO 


Located on Canadian-U.-S. PO and south- 
east entrance to Quetico Park. Good Lake trout, 
Northern Pike, Walleyes and bass fishing. Airplane 
charter service to virgin lakes. Fall deer hunting 
and fishing. Reached by Hwy. 61 from Duluth to 
Grand Marais, then take Gunflint Trail. 


Write Art Madsen—Camp Sagonto 





| Saganaga Lake, Ontario. Via Grand Marais, Minnesota 





= Palmer’s CANADIAN CAMPS 


Whitefish Bay 


Lake of the Woods 


WONDERFUL SPRING FISHING FOR BIG LAKETROUT—NORTHERN PIKE—WALLEYES 


Tiger Muskies and Black Bass during the summer months. Beautiful log cabins, 


every- 


thing new, lovely lodge and dining room. Modern electricity, showers. Cruisers, big log 
cabins on private islands. Also lovely knotty pine cabins at Sioux Narrows right by your 
car. Big inboard boats, best of guides. Famous for fine food; American Plan and cottages. 


Make reservations now. The season is late—reservations coming in fast. 


WALTER T. PALMER 


Sioux Narrows Northern Ontario 





FISHING— 
BEAR HUNTING 


@ The pleasant month of September offers ideal 
fishing. camping. bear hunting. Moose ‘‘shooting’’ 
with still or movie camera. Deer hunting. Oct. 15- 
Nov. 25. Our deer are large. 1948 record, a 350-lb 
buck. Illustrated folder 

BATES CAMP 


Box 2, Metagama, (via C.P.R.), N. Ontario 








COLLEY’S SANDY POINT CAMPS 


on Birch Lake just Northeast of the 
Famous Red Lake Road 


Trout, Walleye, Northerns, Moose and Beor 
Two-way Radio at Camp 


Write or wire for Rates 


BUCK COLLEY CASUMMIT LAKE, ONTARIO 




















FISHERMEN! MOOSE-HUNTERS! 
A NEW FISHING AND HUNTING AREA 


HAS JUST OPENED 


IN NORTHERN QUEBEC 


Great Northern Pike 53 inches and up are caught 
here annually ... Walleyes and Sturgeon are plen- 
tiful and we have an abundance of Moose, Bear, 
Partridge, and Ducks. For details, please wri’ 


KAPITACHUAN CLUB 
Frank Sigouin, Owner Bourmont, P. Que., Canada 








Bass Lake Lodge 


“The Hills of Hastings’ 
Sixty miles north of Belleville, Ont., on Highway 62. 


In Ontario's newest Vacation-land, 


Good roads. Cabins, housekeeping cottages. or lodge 
accommodations. Good beds, excellent meals. Best 
large and small mouth Bass and Lake Trout. Boats 
canoes. For folders and full information, write to: 


KEN COOPER 


STEENBURG P.O. Steenburg, Ont., Can. 








Moose Hunters! 


We can again offer you good moose hunting, this 
fall. Last fall, moose, deer and bear were killed 
within '2 mile of the house 
Season opens October 1, closes November 30. 
Good roads right in to the ranch 
Write or wire for reservations: 
Pp. PA 
LOST VALLEY ees 


70 Mile House B. C., Canada 
iS 

















CARIBOU! CARIBOU! 


Fal] hunting 5 air hours N. of Minneapolis 
Speckled trout, lake trout, truly superb fishing 
at our new camp. Electric light, electric heat, 
showers, two-way radio transmitter Sept 
Goose shooting in Canada’s largest marsh land 


VACATION SERVICES, (Canada) 
278'/2 Fort St., Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 

















transportation from North Shore Base. 


ERNEST SCHUSSLER - - - - 





SOUTH SHORE CAM 


only camp on the south shore of 70 mile long Eagle Lake. 


MUSKIES, TROUT, WALLEYES, NORTHERNS, BASS, DEER, BEAR, DUCKS 
Our unsurpassed fishing and hunting is off the beaten trail, with wilderness outpost establ. 
1949 in virgin territory 35 miles from any road. 
American plan at reasonable rate. Write for literature: 
- - - - Vermilion Bay, Ont., Canada 


COME BY AUTO, 
RAIL OR PLANE. 
Quickly reached by fast boat 
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Good Fishing in September and October 


PINE BEACH 
On Famous Freneh River 
Located Directly on North Channel 


on aan New Main Lodge with 
MUSKIES dining room. Spic and 


7 wre span cabins. Good roads 
WALLEYES to door. Re R. — 
I la ny service to utter. Som 
G. N. PIKE petent Guides. Boats 
= bait and tackle. Early 

Lots of BASS reservations necessary. 

Write or wire Archie LaBrosse, Prop. 

RUTTER NORTHERN ONTARIO CANADA 











RENT A JOHNSON ‘OUT- 


BOARD FOR ONTARIO FUN 


% 214 H.P. Twins $10. per week 
5 H.P. Twins $12. per week 
Larger sizes also available 
Write for reservations 

Free fishing information 


Authorized Johnson Sea-Horse 
Sales and Service 


A. E. BROWN MOTORS LTD. 


61 Main St. Toronto seaneadl Gaevle 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


BORDERING KOOTENAY PARK 
Bive ie yurs ride by saddle and pack horses from ranch 
ES base camp. Ideal hunting for 
Grizzly ...Black and Brown Bear... Moose... 
Elk...Goat...Big Horn Sheep...Mule Deer. 
Write for particulars and rates: 
BUCK HORN RANCH 


Grade A Guides and Outfitters 
B.C., CANADA 


alelalel 





BRISCO 








WALLEYES NORTHERNS 
FINEST FALL TROUT FISHING 


HATCHET LAKE CAMP 


In Red Lake District, Northwestern Ont. Ameri- 
can Plan. Write or wire 

McKENZIE ISLAND 
BOX 71 ONT., CAN. 


Lake Walnapere 


- Large log lodge and separate log 
BAY cabins. American plan. Good grub— 
° Homestyle. Also housekeeping cabins 

’ ‘ fully furnished. Good safe equipment 
CA MPS and guides. Plane Service Available 
Speckled Trout, Pickerel, Northern Pike, Lake Trout, and Bass 
For Folders and information—Early Reservations please 
WALTER P. ARLT, Prop. 

Northern Ontario 











WEST 


Capreol Canada 


‘CAMP ON 7 MILE LAKE 


KINGS CO.—NEW F®UNSWICK 


< »wned by me, has 244 acres of garne 
and “tin nber land rxuth of Lepre snus Game Reserve. Gooc { 
deer and bear o unting Ce cry yrtat “ arco ne pad re — 
nished this Season od guic *, sO accomm 

e sarily H etree a to 6 ‘sportsmen. at one 
time. Cater ay at) spo rismen exc “lus: ively. Offer you 
benefit of my 28 vears guic ding expe rien« . » rate only 
$15.00 per man per day. 


Wm. MacDONALD, SR., Guide and Outfitter 
Walk 25 St. John, New Brunswick, Canada 


JHUNTING in the ROCKIES 


GRIZZLY, ELK, MOOSE, DEER, GOAT 
Write for full information and rates. 
NORMAN KING 
Class A Guide, and Outfitter 
KICKING HORSE GUEST RANCH 
Golden B. C., Canada 


imp pe ragh pt pE 














HUNT IN NEW BRUNSWICK 


with De Merchant Brothers 


Deer . . Bear . Partridge oe Woodcock; 
rele 


Seasc m Octe ber Is t to Decembe er Ist. (on We a Sea- 
son opens Sept, 20th) 
€amps on Tobique River with car road, Other Camps 18 
miles from Tobique River camp, Write, ‘phone or wire: 
De Merchant Brothers 
Tel. 49—21, Andover Exchange 
P.O. Box 82, Perth N. B., Canada 
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tried to tell the menfolk that the big 
ones might rise to a spinner, but they 
were fly fishermen and rejected the sug- 
gestion with disdain. 

From Larch Lakes we packed out to 
the forest camp at the end of the Entiat 
River road and then on upriver to the 
Ice Lakes trail. The two Ice Lakes are 
almost legendary. Planted with trout 
years ago, they are inaccessible except 
for a short time in midsummer. The 
fish run up to 18 in. and are not too 
wary. On that August day we were 
caught in a snowstorm. Snowbanks 
completely surrounded the lakes and it 
seemed rather ridiculous to stand ankle- 
deep in icy slush casting into the wind- 
ruffed water. We stayed only long 
enough to catch a trout apiece—the fish 
running over 12 in. each—then began 
our treacherous descent back to camp. 
Two Forest Service men, who made the 
same trip a few weeks later, took their 
limits of 16 to 18-in. cutthroats in these 
two lakes, trolling from a rubber boat 
and using metal lures. 

Although we took out our parties 
with saddle and packhorses, most of 
this country can be covered on foot. 
The Mad River area can be reached 
quite easily from Maverick Peak, just 
90 miles from Seattle. From the end of 
the road above Lake Wenatchee it is 
only 6 miles to Mad Lake, with excellent 

| fishing in the upper reaches of Mad 
| River, even closer to the road. Larch 
| Lakes are but 7 miles from the nearest 
| parking spot and, although the climb is 
steep in spots, any husky male could 
| cover the trail in a few hours. There 
| are Forest Service shelters at the lower 
Larch Lake and at Lake Louise. 

Whether you go afoot or hire a guide 
and pack outfit, the high country is 
completely out of this world. I would 
hate to see a swarm of tourists, leaving 
|their inevitable trail of beer cans and 
rubbish, invade the back country, but 
I do think more persons should enjoy 
'the recreational facilities of our national 
| forests’ remote retreats. The country 
| up there belongs to all of us and more 
| of us should find peace and pleasure on 
| the mountaintops.—Bessie D. Eberting. 


Maryland Smallmouths 


Men creeks, rivers, and brooks in 
upland Maryland harbor the fight- 
ing smallmouth bass. Living in swift, 
clear, and cold waters with an abun- 
dance of minnows, crawfish, hellgram- 
mites, and other natural foods, the 
acrobatic smallmouth reaches perfec- 
tion, and when taken from spring-fed 
creeks his flesh is firm, tasty, and sweet. 

Maryland has many creeks that pro- 
duce fair to excellent bass angling. 





| Some of the better ones are Antietam, 
| Big Pipe, 


and Little Pipe Creeks, and 
for rivers there are the Monocacy, 
Upper Patapsco, Upper Patuxent, Gun- 
powder, and Susquehanna, and the Gun- 
powder Falls. These streams all have 
bass from 10 in. up to lunkers of 4 and 
5 lb. All of them can be waded, and 
when clear will give both the bait caster 
and the fly-rod man fine sport. 

I have found in fly casting for bass in 
Maryland streams that the best killers 
are the spinner-type lures. Spinner- 
streamers, spinner-pork-rind, and spin- 


ner-fly combinations get the m 
strikes. Red, yellow, and black are gv. | 
colors. Small popping bugs get nun 
ous hard strikes when fished at dai 
and again in the evening up to nightf: | 
The bugs must be cast up into w: d 
pockets against rocks, logs, and ot 
cover. Bug fishing is coming into 
own in Maryland. 

The bait fisherman will find that sn ||| 
meadow frogs, hellgrammites, and c! ib 
minnows will take choosy bass. F sh 
the pools and use at least a 6-ft. lea 
Sometimes night crawlers are effect 

Plug casters will do well with Ma y- 
land smallmouths by using small yw .b- 
bling plugs of red and white, g 
finish, and rainbow color. Pork-rind \ 
glers will take many bass. 
lures small and avoid any unnecess.ry 
disturbance when working the small 
creeks and rivers. Smallmouths are siy 
At times fishing for smallmouths in 
Maryland with fly tackle is identical 
with trout fishing. The same tech- 
nique is used, and these fish often will 
take dry-fly patterns. The large bi- 
visibles are the best killers. 

Sometimes even small meadow brovuks 
contain scrappers of a pound or more, 
and do they rip and tear when hooked in 
icy, spring-fed waters of that kind! 

The state Game and Inland Fish Com- 
mission has for years kept Maryland 
waters stocked with hardy smallmouths, 
and a pollution law recently passed in 
the state is designed to keep pure our 
many good bass streams,.as well as to 
clean up those now polluted. Most of 
them, however, are free of pollution. 

Carroll County has many good 
streams, including the famous Little and 
Big Pipe Creeks. Liberty Road runs 
through the county. Frederick has the 
Monocacy, with miles of good water. 
Many 2 and 3-pounders are taken here 
each season. The record for the river 
is a 642-pounder. The Monocacy is best 
reached via the Frederick Pike or Lib- 
erty Road. Baltimore County has the 
famous Gunpowder, Patapsco, and Gun- 
powder Falls. The Gunpowder is 
reached from Belair Road, and the 
Patapsco from Liberty Road. The Gun- 
powder has produced a 6-pounder. 

The scenic Patuxent has good bass 
water in its upper reaches, with their 
clear emerald pools. Antietam Creek is 
reached via Route 40 out of Hagers- 
town. This stream also has a few big 
brown trout. 

The Susquehanna River from Cono- 
wingo Dam to Port Déposit, a distance 
of about 7 miles, has what I think is the 
best smallmouth water in eastern Amer 
ica. Bass here take plugs, spinners 
flies, bugs, and bait with equal ferocity, 
and to hook into 3 lb. of Susquehanna 
smallmouth on a fly rod is a high point 
in an angler’s experience. I have taken 
many bass from this river, and never 
have I seen their equal in putting up a 
terrific fight. The river is best fished 
from a rowboat. There are four boat 
liveries on the river below Conowingo, 
and guides may be had at reasonable 
fees. 

Wall-eyes are plentiful in the river 
channels, and there is an occasional 
striped bass. A favorite lure for Susque- 
hanna smallmouths is the old relialle 
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GOOD HUNTING IN 
ALBERTA MOUNTAINS 


Hunt Big Horn Sheep and Goat September 15th 
tober 3lst. Hunt Bear Sept. 15—Dee. 15. Hun 
er and Elk... Nov. 1—Dec. 15. LICENSE TO COVER 
AL, $125 All trips by pack trai: first iss equipment 
plied. Twenty years exper cia 
full information, rates, write 
Jack Browning BIG HORN RANCH 
Ricinus _ ae Canada 


For Real Fishing & Hunting 


Large Speckled & Red Trouts—Lake Trout—Huge 
Walleyes—Great Northerns—Moose—Bear—Partridge 
1 Northern Quebec—large leased territory—remote 
unspoiled. 150 miles from nearest Auto road, but 
cessible by train or plane. Exceptionally nice lodge 
d accommodations. Outpost camps. Fishing at its 
st in Sept. Write for full particulars 


WAPOOS SIBI CLUB 
Walter Noessier, Mer., Box 101, Parent, Que., Can. 


gulde and outfitter 








HUNT BIG GAME IN ALBERTA 


Big Horn Sheep, Goat, Elk, Deer, Wolves, Black, 
Brown, and Grizzly Bear. | offer you good equip- 
ment—and excellent hunting in one of the out- 
standingly best localities now left in all Canada. 


A. L. OSBORNE 


Pipestone Creek Alberta, Canada 


HUNTERS’ PARADISE 
Fishing and Hunting Club 


Species—Northern Pike, Walleyes, Trout of all kinds 
MOOSE, DEER, BEAR, PARTRIDGE, DUCKS 


R. N. Thibeault 
Parent 
Co. LaViolette, P. Que. 


FALL HUNTING SCHEDULE 


in Western British Columbia 


Sheep, goat, grizzly and black beo: from Sept. Ist. 
Mule deer, ducks, and geese froz cpt. 15th. We 
have an open date for a mountain hunt from Octo- 
ber 10th to Oct. 30. Also, hunts from the Lodge 
in Nov. 


KLEENA KLEENE LODGE 


U. S. Office: Ray Cole, 2820 Rockerfeller, 





Apply to: 





Everett, Washington 
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HUNT in AFRICA 


The best stronghold of African BIG GAME is now in 
Tanganyika. For SUPERB TROBHIES. SPINE-TIN- 
GLI NG THRILLS. HAPPY MEMORIES, COMFORT- 
ABLE CAMPS. CHEERFUL NATIVES and the MOST 
SATISFYING SAFARI of a LIFETIME you cannot go 
wrong if you book with the ONLY PERSONALLY 
de “—_ SAFARI OUTFITTER in TANGANYIKA 
W. Palmer-Wilson, an East African born 
ad ce first licensed in 1933 but a hunter since 1921 
will PERSONALLY GUIDE you on any African Big 
Game hunt. His last season’s clients obtained the 
WORLD'S RECORD AFRICAN BUFFALO. the 3rd 
WORLD'S RECORD GERENUK. the 4th WORLD'S 
RECORD WILDEBEESTE and many trophies well up 
in the record class including an ELEPHANT with 
tusks weighing 122 and 118 lbs. a side respectively 
An early booking is essential for very few clients can 
be taken per season because the safari is PERSON- 
ALLY GUIDED. For rates, brochure and any hunting 
enquiries write AIR MAIL ONLY to 
Cc. W. PALMER-WILSON 
TANGANYIKA’S BIG GAME GUIDE 
Box 1345, LUSHOTO, Tanganyika, East 












Africa 


——TRANS-AFRICAN JUNGLE SAFARIS—— 
4 WEEKS 


ACTION IN AFRICA 


Hunting—Sightseeing—Photographic 
ELEPHANT—LION—BUFFALO 
VICTORIA FALLS—KRUGER NATIONAL PARK 
Ex Johannesburg:—From 750 Dollars 


JUNGLE (SUSSENS) SAFARIS 


124 Fox Street * Johannesburg * South Africa 
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pork-rind wabbler. June-bug spinners, 
decorated with either a silver shiner 
minnow or a big night crawler, take 
many smallmouths and wall-eyes from 
the wide, rock-ribbed river. 

Currently the bass season in the men- 


tioned counties runs from July 1 to 
Nov. 30, and the cost of a nonresident 
license is $10.—-Sherman Lee Pruitt. 


Arkansas Bass, Panfish 


l nlike most artificial lakes, Lake 
) Norfork, on the north-central bor- 
der of Arkansas, never muddies up, but 
offers nice fishing the year around. Most 
of the lake is contained within the bor- 
ders of Baxter County, Arkansas, with 


the town of Henderson, Ark., the logical | 


headquarters. 

The lake was formed in 1945 with the 
construction of a dam on the Norfork 
River, a tributary of the White River. It 
has a shoreline of 510 miles and covers 
about 31,000 acres, with a maximum 
depth of about 200 ft. It has an abun- 
dance of bass, 
mouth, the largest taken to date being 
1014 lb. White bass, bream, bluegills, 
catfish, and perch also abound. In 1949 
it was stocked with wall-eyes. The fish- 
ing season is open all the year. Some of 
the best catches are made in the cooler 
months, March and April being excel- 
lent. 

Game in the region consists of coons, 
opossums, rabbits, squirrels, foxes, some 
deer, quail, and waterfowl. Last season 
many waterfowl stopped over at the 
lake. 


The climate is mild, the August tem- | 


perature averaging 80 degrees, the 
January average being 38 degrees. 
There is an average of 210 clear days 
each year. 

There are many modern fishing camps 
and tourist courts around the 
Henderson having sixteen with a total 
of 64 cabins. 
many of these cabins, and there also are 
commercial boat docks with boats and 
motors for rent. There is also a dude 
ranch with riding horses. A_ public 


both large and small- | 





lake, | 


Boats are furnished with | 


Swimming beach has recently been com- | 
pleted at Henderson. To reach the town | 


all you have to do is follow U. 
way 62. 

An excellent feature of this lake is 
the fact that the land immediately ad- 
joining is held by the government to 
preserve the natural beauty. Thus 
honky-tonks are missing.—T. McC. 


S. High- 


North Fork of the Snake 


road not recommended to persons 
A in a hurry, but which does give 
access to some wonderful fishing is a 
dirt road that runs north from Ashton, 
Idaho, and parallels the North Fork of 
the Snake River for about 25 miles. It 
rejoins the Yellowstone Highway at 
Osborne Bridge, about half the distance 
between Ashton and the West Entrance 
to Yellowstone Park. 

There are several side roads off this 
dirt road, leading down to the river. For 
the most part the water in this stretch 
is exceedingly swift, and the stream bed 
rocky. Wading should be done cau- 
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N LAKE GEORGE. 
CAM ON STATE OWNED 


ISLANDS, FREE 
Complete 


outfits rented—Canoe, 
tent, lantern, cots, dishes, axe, 
grate, etc. 


Send for folder ‘*O"’ 
$ per we 
30. tor 2 Saeces 


CRAIG: WALKER C0. Jerry Grussner, Mgr. 


Bolton Landing,N.Y. 


ANTELOPE HUNTERS 


Make reservations now— 
1950 season Sept. 5 to Sept. 25. 
Best hunting area in U.S 
Rates reasonable—satisfaction guaranteed, 
For particulars. Write phone or wire 
John L. Downs, Postmaster, Douglas, Wyo. 


























DEER HUNTING IN TEXAS 
Nov. 16 to Dee. 31. 
Large Flagtail Deer—Turkey 
Javelinas and Fishing 
Lodge open all year round. 

8,400 acres. Number of hunters limited. 
$100.00 hunting rights and $8.00 per day 
room and board for each hunter. 
ROBERT PAUL, Leasee 
Box 1143 De! Rio, Texas 
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SALMON——_TROUT—-TOGUE | 
DEER—-GROUSE 

Individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. | 
Guides—Boats— M otors—L icenses | 


H. E. Plante, Managing Owners 
PITTSBURG, N. H. 


Mr. & Mrs. 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE 


rrr ee Te 








BIG STRIPERS 


just offshore—Solid comfort on land. 
Martha’s Vineyard Island Striped Bass Derby 
Sept. 15-Oct. 15. Scores of prizes including 
Jeep. We have cozy cottages (non-housekeep 
ing) or comfortable rooms in main house. Cen 
tral dining cottage. The best spots for bass are 
nearby 


MENEMSHA INN, CHILMARK, MASS. 





F ISH ING Hotel Wachapreague 


OCEAN & INLAND = ““isop-19s0\ 
CHANNELS 


Channe! Bass, Weaks 
and other salt water 
Season: May 4-Ocf. 1 
Mrs. A. H. G. Mears & D. H. Sandidge, Co-Managers} 


varieties. 








WONDERFUL 


FISHING e@ FOOD e@ FUN 


DEER FARM CAMPS 


Ponds and streams to delight 
Scenery unexcelled—-a 
clean, individual cabins 





a fishe rman’ s Boe art 
mountain pi aradise! 
ds 


rele 
comfortab The teod? 








Oh brother! Pass that home-made ‘pie! Rates only 

tapi Pa $8 50 per day; $40.00 to $55.00 per week 
r meals! Write for booklet 

E. s. "WINTER 7 Birch Road Kingfield, Me. 





CAN OE COUN TRY OU TF TTERS 


@ Thrilling canoe 
> trips into the Que- 
tico-Superior wil 

derness. Canoe, 

complete camping outfit and food supplies, only 
$4.00 or $4.50 per man per day. Canvas or Grum 
man aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and 


map write BILL ROM, Mgr., Ely, Minnesota 
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COLORADO—— 


HUNT DEER—ELK—BEAR 


Am now accepting limited number of reservations at 
my modern hunting lodge in heart of Rocky Mountain 
big-game country. Excellent food. service and facilities 
Experienced registered Colorado guides. Game cut 
wre oe at nd frozen at lodge, if desired. 25 years hunt- 
ing and guiding experience. Mountain trout fishing 
Rest. ‘and relax with camera, rod and gun. Desert and 
Mountain scenic trips. Literature upon request 


CHARLIE C. TERRILL, Box 483, Cortez, Colorado 
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BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
In the Famous Dead River Region 
Good fishing in August and September 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining 
Room. Wholesome home-cooked 
fare. Friendly and informal. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
For folds d reservations 


Otho N. Record, Prop. 
Eustis, Maine 


(Tel. 16-5) 





IWdahe Wilderness brea 


MIDDLEFORK BOATS 


Boaters ... Packers... and Guides 
Bear, Mule Deer, Elk, Antelope; Salmon and Steelhead Trout. 


100-mile float trips down the Middlefork of the Y 
River all summer Ask for folders. Elk eras Mul naa i 
October and November Bear, Sept., O Pack trips for 
fishing and hunting ited by boat from Salmon to Riggin 
on the River of No Returr 

KRILEY STOUT 
Box 682, (Phone 327-W) Salmon, Idaho 








For That Never-To-Be-Forgotten 
Vacation, try .. 


LYNX LAKE RESORT 


American Plan Resort, featuring outstanding 
meals and accommodations. Excellent fishing for 
MUSKIES, WALLEYES, BASS, plus fun and rec- 
reation for entire family. Reasonable Rates. Write 


JACK WHEELER Box C Boulder Junction, Wis. 








HEART OF THE ADIRONDACKS 


Hunt - Fish - Golf 


Ideal vacation spot in the heart of the Adirondack 
Mts. Accommodations in main building or in de 
luxe cabins. Finest meals, Our own golf course: 
excellent hunting and fishing. 


CEDAR RIVER HOUSE 


Mor. INDIAN LAKE, N. Y. 


Dewey Brown, 








* * REAL ESTATE x x 
FOR 


si RANCH 


IN SUNNY ALBERTA, CANADA 


Splendid location for Hunting Lodge 
Modern nine room t round top barn 
“pds of other 

OOSsE Pheasant 





etc he b 
Partridge and Prairie 


Moose, Elk, Big Horn Sheep. Goat, Grizzly, | Cougar, 


ee tive hours Auto drive of here oO rf 
ee fishing Partnership conside red, ad sell outright. 
Also nother block of five thousand acre 


J. T. WILLIAMS, Owner 
Canadian Bank of Commerce, Calgary, Alberta, Can. 














This Fall . . . or in the Spring of 1951... ( 
hunt with us, at a reasonable price, in the 
world’s finest bear country, We have a good 
camp with electric lights and running water. 
ALL 


) 
Kodiak Bear ¢ 


our Spring hunters GOT THEIR BEAR 
and were satisfied! We also offer good trout 
fishing. We are experienced, licensed guides 
with lifetime of trapping, hunting, and pros- 
pecting. We give each sportsman the best of 


( personal guide service. Write for rates, full 
) information, references. 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 


Box A-745 Kodiak, Alaska 














tiously because a slip in the rapids spells 
disaster, and not a mere wetting. Partly 
because of the difficult access, but 
mostly because of the risks involved, not 
many anglers fish this water. 

At the upper end of the stretch 
spoken of the stream becomes much less 
rugged, however, and it is this part of 
the river that is attractive to the dry-fly 
user. At the upper end of the rapids 
the stream slows down to a walk, and 
for the mile or so below Osborne Bridge 
it is wide and sluggish, moving about 
a mile an hour. Here it is fully 200 ft. 
wide, and only thigh deep. 

Because of the slow current and 
smooth bottom, the surface is unbroken 
sc that every rising fish can be seen 
clearly a long way off. The trick here 
is to distinguish the occasional big trout 
from the numerous smaller ones by the 
size of the swirl or glimpse of a black 
nose thrust up to meet an insect. There 
are plenty of good fish in this stretch, 
2 lb. or better, with an occasional old 
rainbow running much bigger 
river is alive with small trout, and un- 
less you can spot big fish by their 
leisurely feeding habits your average 
will be about 10 in. 


but the | 


° ! 
The slow current and thick weed beds 


may explain the very good condition of 
the trout. Lots of feed and easy living 
spell short, chunky fish, very heavy for 
their length. Nowhere are rainbows 
greater jumpers, 
will repeatedly go high in the air. 


and even a 10- incher | 


This stretch of water is made to order ! 


for the dry-fly man. 
on, the whole river will be dotted with 
swirls of rising trout. But because of 
the slow-moving, very clear, and rather 
shallow water, it takes precision casting 
with small flies and light leaders to take 
fish. Except in June, when the big 
brown May flies are on the water, use 
small dry flies, 16’s taking twice as 
many trout as 12’s under these chalk- 
stream conditions. 


When a hatch is! @ 


Despite an irrigation dam upstream | 


at Island Park, the water level remains 
fairly constant. It is not subject to 


violent ups and downs, and what little | - 


change in water levels there is does 


not have any appreciable effect on the | 


fishing. As in most places in the West, 
fishing is at its best early and late, with 
late September being about the best 
of all.—Don Martinez. 


Pan-American Highway 


ee Cristobal Colon Highway, Mex- 
ico’s link in the 

Highway, has now been completed. 
This highway stretches from the U.S. 
border at Ciudad Juarez, across the | 
Rio Grande River from El Paso, Tex., 
to El Ocotal on the Guatemala frontier 
a distance of 2,174 miles. It is paved 
all the way from the U.S. border to 
Chiapa de Corzo, with the exception of 
a few gravel stretches soon to be paved 
als6é. Paving the road from Chiapa de 
Corzo to the Guatemala border will 
soon follow. 

As soon as Guatemala completes a 
25-mile stretch of road south of El 
Ocotal it will be possible to drive from 
Alaska as far south as Costa Rica— 


from the frigid north to the tropics. 


Pan-American | 
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AMAZING 
ALASKA 


@ ADVENTURE 
@ OPPORTUNITIES 
@ HUNTING & FISHING 
@ LIFE ON “THE LAST FRONTIER” 


Alaska’s Magazine, THE ALASKA SPORTSMAN, 
brings you every month fact-packed articles written by 
Alaskans about the exciting life on “The Last Fron. 
tier,” Land of Romance. Every issue filled with photos 
and information you want about gold mining, trapping, 
fishing, hunting, fur farming, hornesteading, vacation- 
ing, employment, business and industry 


A Gold Mine of Information and Entertainment 
One year, $2.50; Single copy, 25c. 


Alaska Map FREE With Each Subscription 
Box L-118, Ketchikan, Alaska 


THE ALASKA SPORTSMAN 
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7 
a 
4 ; Hunt the mighty : 
@ Kodiak bear this @ 
4 fall with guides > 
& having over @ 
4 twenty years : 
Be Sexperience. @ 
® Imon and ® 
e Salmo mi ° 
& trout fishing. @ 
4 Arrange your res- : 
@ ervation NOW. For further details @ 
€ AIR MAIL OR WIRE ° 
@ ALF MADSEN Guide & Outfitter @ 
@ BOX A-848 KODIAK, ALASKA $ 
Seccccccccccccccocccoocccs ee 
: dckielatebelebebehdhce NMSA 
E ALASKA! ooStt'Sean 3 
mo KODIAK BEAR ; 

Hunt real large bear, take interesting movies and 

e some of the finest rainbow, and other trou 

fis hing in Alaska. We use a tine yacht to hunt the 

numerous bays and amphibian planes to fly to our 
remote interior een ye sate Ret abo of g 
< paent acho neni ae eat eee we Ee ERD hh : 
\rrange now for a hunt this fall or a spring hunt Z 
in 1951. Everything furnished on all our two aa 
week hunts. Daily airplane service from any par s 
of the I S. to Kodiak For further informatio 5, 
write air mail or wire 4 
. . , 
CHARLES MADSEN Guide & Outfitter > 
BOX 905-0 KODIAK, ALASKA " 
aaa aaa 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 


BUILD YOUR OWN CABIN!) 


Here’s an amazing new book that shows you 
complete detailed plans for building your owr 
log cabin, hunting lodge, etc! 256 big pages 
180 diagrams give step-by-step directions f: 
laying foundation and _ floors—building fire 
places, chimneys, porches, garages—ves, evé 
for installing plumbing and electricity withou 
hired help! A big money-saving ba 
ONLY $1.98! Order this astonishir 
256-page book no 
for 7 days’ FREE tria 
On delivery pay post 
man only $1.98 plu 
postage—then use 
for a whole wee 
FREE! If not delight 
ed, return for full re 
fund. Address OUT 
DOOR LIFE, Dept. 850 
353 Fourth Avenue 
New York 10, N. Y 


expensive 
gain at 
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PORTSMAN’S 





Market PLACE 


Classified ads $.65 pe: word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White 
space—$3.50 a line. Closing date for the October issue (on sale September 25) is August 15. 





ARMS & AMMUNITION 


BLUE Black Blueing, Ventilated Shotgun Ribs, Stock- 
ing, Engraving, Shotgun chokes fitted. Chambering 
parrels for shotguns, Rifles. Japs 31 6.5. Hilstrum’s. 
1518 Montgomery, Bremerton, | Wash. 











IMPROVE Your shooting. free “Wing Shooters Hand- 
book tells single-barrel shotgun shooters how 
Write ~ your copy today. The Poly-Choke Co., 2290 
Tunxi . Hartford, Conn. 


SPECIAL Gun Bargains List 10c. Springfield 30-06 
‘Rifles. Lugers, Mauser Rifles. War Souvenirs. Hand 
Guns. Your Jap Rifles converted to 30-06. Guns. Bin- 
oculars bought—sold—repaired. Art Cooke. Darby 
13, Pa 

WE sel! 1000’s of guns yearly. Naturally we can sell 
for less. Rush 25c for bargain packed lists sent 
throughout year. Double your money back if these 
aren't real bargains. (New-Used. Modern, Antique) 
Trades? Sure. Numrich Arms Company (Dept. E) 
Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

BLUING—Plating. Pearl Grips, Bluing-Plating chemi- 
cals. Repairs, Stocks, Engraving, Trades. Gunreblue, 
Biltmore 4, N. C. 

5000 BARGAINS, Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 


lars, War Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 








Anything, Everything. 
Loads. Holbrook, Arizona. 








“Shotguns” “Rifles’ ss 


brokers, ten ille. ‘Virginia. 


SHOTGUNS, rifles, revoivers, over r 500 modern, obso- 
, list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills. 





RELOADING supplies. 
>. W. Joseph O'Conner, Baker, Ore 


Jap 25 shells $3.75. 7. 
l i a T-P Shop, West Branch 





Details and copy 
Gunsmith’s Supply, 


LEARN gunsmithing. 











50 PAGE new gun catalog—2 25c 


LEARN gun repairing 


FERRETS: Have year around sport catching rats with 
these game little hunters and pets. For free pic- 
tures and details write Gilman Marshall, Rose 6, N Y 
RAISE Hamsters fascinating profitable. Write us for 
top quality breeding stock at bottom prices. Free in- 
formation, Lakeview Hamster Colony, Newfield, N. J 


7 GAME BIRDS 





ORNAMENTAL Pheasants. Peafowl. Doves. Water 
fowl, Fancy Pigeons and Chickens Eggs in Season 
Complete price list gladly sent. Gibson Ranch. St 
Helena, California 


8 FOX & MINK 


MUT TATION Mink our prices will ‘inte res 
_ Diamond Fur Farm, Two Harbors. Stinneenta. 








QUALITY mink priced for early delivery. Choice darks 

$15. Gybrid Silver-blu $15. Gybrid Pastels $18 
Silver-blu $20. B of S. Silver-blu $25. Pastels $30 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Mohawk Fur Farm, Rt. 2. 
Thornville, Ohio. 


9A BULLFROGS 


‘FROG Raising''—New book tells how: Illustrated Lit- 
erature Free. Mariboro-L, Box 7002, New Orieans 
19, Louisiana. 








Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-0 Dubuque, Iowa. 





GUNSMITHING—All Phases, Japs to American Cali- 
bers. $7.00 up. Catalog 10c, Cougar Arms Company, 
141 Michigan Street NE, Grand Rapids, Michigan. a 


30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, Army model. with new 
barrels, condition excellent, guaranteed, $55.00. 
Reppert, W. Conshohocken, Penna. 


AMMUNITION: Japanese Specialist: 7.7 Jap.. 256 
Newton, 35 Whelan, 8x60, 22-250, $3.50. 6.5 Jap, 
$4.00. 6.5 Mannlicher, 6.5 Italian, 6m/m Navy $4.50 
30 Carbine S.P. 10c each. Information List 10c. 
Brooks Cartridge Reloading, 488 Cherry, San Bruno. 
California. 


SAVE! Reloading Your Cases, all calibers. 5c-9c per 
case, Guaranteed. J. M. Revolinski, Westpoint, Neb. 
M99 SAVAGES $96.45. M70 Winchester $109.50. 
M81, M141, M721, M12 Magnums. Jeff. Trader, Po- 
omoke City. Maryland. 


SEND 10c for list 158 new w and used Guns, Cartridges. 
Binoculars, Frayseths, Willmar, Minn. 


REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bolt altera- 
tions, scopes mounted properly, Blueing. Bens Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Penna. 








NEW Rifles, Spepaedinte Delivery, Prepaid and ‘Insured. 
Remington 721 Bolt Action 270. 30-06 $79.95. 
2721-300 Magnum $89.95. Remington 722 Bolt 222. 
257, 300 Savage $74.95. Remington 81 Autoloading 
0, 35, 300 Savage $129.95. Remington 141 pump 
30, 35 $104.95. Winchester 70 Bolt, 22 Hornet, 220 
Swift, 250, 257. 270, 30-06, 300 Magnum, 375 
Magnum $109.50; +70 Super Grade same calibres 
$162.50. Winchester 94 Carbine 30-30, 32 Special. 
25/35 $62.45. Winchester 64 Lever Action 30-30, 32 
Special $82.95. #64 DeLuxe, 30-30, 32 Special. 
parte Sling $97.75. Winchester 71 Lever 348 
calibre $91.10, #7 Super 348, Checkered, Sling 
$105.00. Winchester 43-Bolt 218B. 22 Hornet. 

$54.95. Winchester 07—Autoloading 351 cal- 
bres $126 95. Savage 99EG Lever 2250/3000, 300 
Savage $96.45. Send Money Order or Check. Write 
or Free Gun List and Illustrated Literature on Guns 
you want. Discounts to Dealers. Mann’s Sporting 
Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, N. Y. 











DELUXE rifle building, barreling, bluing. conversions, 
general repair, Chambering 300 mag., Imp. 300 
mag.. 35 Wh. 30-06, Imp. 30-06, 270, 257 Robts., 
00 Sav. 250 3000, 219 zipper, Imp. 219 zipper, 219 
Don, wasp, 22-250, 222 Rem., 22 Std. Hornet, 22K 
met. Columbia Jeep Action Built and Barreled for 
aTOUD Shooters, Varmint Shooter, Featherweight 

fles. Send 10c for catalog. Columbia Gun & Sport 
Shop, Drawer 992 . Dillon. Mont. 





VINCHESTER 70's $109.50. Savage "99's $96. 45, 
‘Wine hester 71's marnee $105.00, Remington 721's 
$79.95, Remington 722’s $74.95, Winchester 43 
Standard $54.95, Maca 37’s $83.50, L. C. Smith 
ield $98.95, Many others. Trade-ins accepted. Ted 
Soboslay Duquesne, Pa 





RIFLES, 30-06 Springfield Military Sporters, very 
Good condition, $48. Jap sporters caliber .300 Sav- 
ge, $29. Rebarreling, Rechambering. E, Joffe, 5114 
Spruce St., Phila. 39, Pa. 





LD Guns—Ancient Indian Relics; we have thousands 
of items. Catalog, 25c. Old Fort Davis, Fort Davis. 
+exas, 








HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 125 
different calibers. List tem cents. Custom Loading 





Service, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno. Calif. 

ee ae _Canr 
GUNS, new, used, Bought. sold. traded. State your 
wants and offers. Complete list 10c. Hawbakers. 


a m, Pa. 
AMMUNITION:—7.7 and 6.5 Jap $3.50 & $3.75: 





30-06 $2.50; 256 Newton $3.50; List for stamp. 
“on Fisher, Presidio 19, Texas. 
NEW Guns Postpaid—Insured: Winchester M70's. 


$109.50: M43’s, $54.95: Remington M721. $79.95: 
300 H&H $89 95 5: M722/ /257. 300, .222. $74.95: 
Savage M99EG/300, .250, $96.45. Scopes—installa- 
;ons, New-Used guns, boats, motors. Trades. Free 
~st. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, Missouri. 





SNOOPE SCOPE night vision tube and complete in- 
structions $14.95. Snooperscope book $1.50. Dime 
wings catalogue and free infrared filter. Precise, 942 
“ngs Hishway, Brooklyn 23, New York. 


AUGUS", 1950 





ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
» and modern pistols, swords. daggers. 


etc. Sent on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, K860. Lex- 


. Want overunders, 


Walthers, rare Colts, Magnum ten gauges. 


. New London, Ohio. 
BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


World’ s Greatest 
. Free ccuee. Write Today! Bushnell Import- 
East Green, Pasadena 1, California. 

TELESCOPES. Binoculars. 
Brownscope Company, 
Street, New. ‘York. 





Microscopes—Dbig 


field glasses, repaired, “hardcoated, 
limator alignment. 
l “Established 1945.” 
Optical Company, 28 Cliff Street, 
BINOCULAR Specialists Since 1923. All makes re- 
oun on and hard-coated. Free estimate. 
. Mount Vernon 3.N. 

AT T Last! A new make of binoculars—remarkably | fine 
quality at amazingly low prices. Send for details, 
list of other Binocular Bargains. Li 
Send 25c for our American Rifleman reprint—How to 


. Mount Vernon, New York. 


COMPL ETE Repair Service, 
Ns hardc oated, 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver 
sions, fittings, supplies, Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 

Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan 

STEERING Wheels, windshield brackets, from $6.95 
Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cut 
piywood boats. Bargains galore. Folder 10c. Marine. 
Box 681W, Mendota, Minnesota 





MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 
log 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L. 
Newark 2, N. J 


NEPTUNE Outboard Motors: Money Saving sale: New 

1950's; 1.7 HP single list $59.50 selling $42.50: 
3.3 HP single list $123.50 selling $84.50: 5 HP al- 
ternate twins list $159.50 selling $114.50: 7 HP al- 
ternate twins $179.50 selling $129.50: Sealed fac- 
tory containers. Wire! Money order, check: Express 
COD. Dunning, 220 Merchants. Rochester 9, N 


BUILD a better boat than you can buy for the money 

with Ozarka’s exclusive laminated-rib construction 
and carefully pre-formed and pre-fitted parts. Save 
to 55° on all popular types from simple car-top 
models to one-design knockabout sailboats. priced 
from $39.50 to $329.00. Shipped complete. ready 
for easy assembly. Send 25c for literature, refunded 
on first purchase. Ozarka, Inc., 580 Borden Lane. 
Woodstock, Illinois. 


BOATS—runabouts, row, car-top. Completely pre-cut 

kits from $29.95 including freight and paint. Litera- 
ture 10c. Minnesota Marine, Boat Dept., 3207 Fre- 
mont So., Minneapolis 8, Minn 


BOAT, 10 ft. plywood. Lightweight, easily carried. 
Safe for family—tishing. Finished, ready to paint— 
$59.50. Factory direct. Colan Otsego Boats, 20 Dou- 
bleday St., Binghamton, N. Y. 





. Sem Antonio 10, Texas. 


“LATEST design binoculars at prices you can affo ord. 
Complete binoc ular re pairs. 





SIGHTS & SCOPES 





SPORTING peep 


Preferred by ‘thousands of 
. target and vermin 
Adds to accuracy and speed, ¢ 


Sportsman's Service 


3: 30. 440 scopes $7 : Alaskan, Challenger. Texan. 
Zeiss $12.50: Unertl nA. Be Falcon, Condor. Cub and 
Master NA $10.00 ; 


Master 4X NA $65.00 
5Q: Baltu and Balfor $77 
Hawk $62 00; pee $58.00: Condor $76.00. Weaver 
$41.50. Stith. Redfield, Weaver. Echo 

2 illustrated folder. S 


NA $80 00:  Seteee $92 


“Mykrom disease 
ard discounts to dealers 
Pp. ©. BS ‘ 





BIRDS & ANIMALS 


1 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


ARMY te nts, cots; Sleeping bags, clothing. Send for 
Free list. Martin Kahn, 3461 3rd Ave., Bronx 56.N.Y 





TENTS, all types & sizes. vast selection. camping 
equipment; war surplus. Lowest prices. Free cata- 
logue. Morsan, 10-19P 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, N. Y. 


“TENT—for fisherman, canoeist, boy scout. trapper, 


$4.50. Circular free, McCoy Sales Company, Box 
335L, Berea, Ohio.”’ 





13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 

TWO beautiful prints from each picture on roll 30c 
Twenty nine years of satisfied customers. Quick serv- 
ice. Lens Photos, Dept. J-10, Janesville, Wisc 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement from each picture on roll 
30c. Cut Rate Photos, Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 


WILD Game films: 8mm, 16mm. Natural color, black- 
white. Taken in natura] habitats by famed Eberhart 
organization. Send for free list. Wild Life Films, Dept 
6- OL, 6063 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 


EXPERT rig 2 Finishing. Each negative Enlarged 
314 x 4)2 Deep tanks for the Amateur. Tucker, 
New Philadelphia, Ohio. 


EIGHT exposure roll 25c, twelve 35c teprints 3c, 
Jumbo 4c. Life Studios, Onalaska, Wisconsin. 





“RAISE Chinchilla ‘and New Zealand Rabbits 
Pear! River. New York.’ 


RINGNECK Pheasants, also Chicks and Eggs 
_ son. Marvin Maier, Route _ 2. Bremen, 


Wilson. Stanton 15, 


NATURALIST'S Hobby one 10c Reptile Bulletin 
. Quivira Specialties. 
Topeka 30. Kansas. 
PEN Raised Beaver for Sale, d 
booklet explaining 
care and breeding of 
ters, Providenc e. 


A NEW ; Future. For You Raising Angora Rabbits. _ Free 





newly developed 
ar, price $2 00 Reed ‘Pit 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 

DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible AKC. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels. 
Leland, Illinois. 


OORANG Airdale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold by 
mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Service 
LaRue 6, Ohio. 





HUNTING Hounds: Cheap. Coonhounds. Foxhounds. 
Rabbithounds Combination hunters. Redbones 

Blacktans, Blueticks. Trial Pictures, List free. Echo 
Valley Kennels. Herrick. Illinois. 


REGISTERED St. Bernards—N: ewfoundlands. ¢ Children’s 
Protection. Reasonable Reply—Stamps please. Phone 
Mrs. Ben Kaufman, Michigan City. R R # 3, Valpa- 
raiso, Ind 
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any I: 












SPORTSMEN: 200 Pointers. Setters. Straight Coon- SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started hunters RED Wiggler Fishworms—Wholesale. 1,000 to 2 00 
ers, Combination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox Hounds Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels. $3.50 per 1.000: 25.000 up. $3.00 per 1,000 st BroS.,_ 






DO Y ye 






Reasonable. List Free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, Ram- Duncansville, Pennsylvania paid, Lakeview Worm Gardens, Tallassee, Alaba 


































































































































sey, Illinois. a Ward 
. : ant BRITTANY pups whelped May. “AKC excellent Breed- FISHWORMS raised easy our simple method, Ir > 
y tte sh setters, Springer, Cock : . é : — , se » Incoor PLAST 
ENGLISH sete og gg I pg: $35 000: ing. H. C, Stayton, 6008 Forest, Kansas City 4, Mo Pg ag hook $1.00 postpaid, breeders 000 
< hit ESaclan wramase es aaa ip Lae 0. Hale Worm Ranch, Murray, Ky. 
females $25.00. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebr. — BRITTANY Spaniel pups and voung dogs. also good 9 ———————— ne - 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds and Foxhounds, Priced brood bitches. C, Plyler. Hoxie Route. Cadillac. Mich. AMAZING new invention for live bait fishermen. rit, 
g Write Indiana Hound Kennel, Jasonville, Ind for details. Inland Mari om 7. T7817 Cove 
oe : wisn coc KERS, Particolors Solids, Bred bitches $50.00 St. Louis 19 ariaxous: eee Tees ™ 
FOR Sale: Dachshund Puppies. A.K.C. Reg. Black or up. Puppies $25.00. Papers, Approval, Bradley caer enatae — < 
Red either sex. Charles Frantz, Versailles, Ohio Corning, Kansas BUILD Your Own Rods. Rod Materials, Fly Mat. ~ials 
: ° a . . Spinning Tackle, Lowest Wholesale Prices. C «4 
FOR SALE. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and ilog 
Zabbit Hounds. shipped for trial. Stanley Blake - RETRIEVERS pepe _._ Free. Traver Tackle, North Syracuse. N. Y. 2 
Mer., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky. LABRADOR Retrievers: Grand litter, Captain “Jiggs” RED Wiggler Worms 5000 $17.50. Prompt SI * 
GERMAN Shorthaired. Selling out. month old pup and Field Champion Freehaven Again breeding. Ernie Anywhere. C. _W. Boyd. 20 Locust Street, Ror G: 
Price right. Reg. A K.C S_N. Barr, Jr., 3axter, Tenn Logan, Glasgow. Montana. ——_—_——_——_— : 
Arar : = THE original Sav-A-Lur saves your snagged A 
DOGS for hunting coon $25.00. Combination $20.00 BLACK Labradors bred to hunt. Papers and satisfac- “‘must’’ for trollers. Money-back guarantec¢ 00 
Foxhounds $35.00, Rabbithounds $15.99. Squirrel tion guaranteed. Sunshine Kennels. Watertown. S. D. Postpaid. The Sav-A-Lur C ompany, Denver 1¢ ol 
$20.00. Shipped for trial and your approval. Paducah ——___—— edt ateet atc chee tints 
Kennels, Paducah, Kentucky 20 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS ‘SPECIAL. Plastic flybox, 5 trout-panfish flic pin 
— — - : ner. Only $1.00 pp. Wan Products (L). B 182 
15 BEAGLES WEIMARAUER puppies known as Grey Ghost. Elwood Marshfield, Wisconsin.’ - 





3rewer, Oreck, California seca TRISTE LS eT > 
SINKER molds—All shapes cast aluminum $ 















CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial. pup 














































































































































































































pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Pa 23 DECOYS & CALLS Ken Mold Co., Box 990, New Kensington, 
: ste ioe 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started CALLS, records and decoys for duck. crow and goose 26 FLY-TYING 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan. Key hunters. Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149-39 Avenue = - 
mar, Md South, Minneapolis, Minnesota FLY iying Materials, imported hooks 4/0 to 20 in 
7 * = 2 a — > stock: Hollow Fiber Glass rod blanks. Free ( talog 
16 POINTERS & SETTERS CALLING All Crows, Natural Kro-Kall $1.50 each post — Reed Tackle, Mountain View. New Jersey. Bia 
— 5 a paid, Supplied by Tony Hoover, 1857 Portola Drive. ——— - a 
GORDON—Setters. Come and see them m, Ralph “Mace. Grants Pass. Oregon FLY-TYERS! Best materials. low prices. Cu:tajo 
Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire - Perry Lures, 241 Campbell. West Haven. Cor g 
ores a ae “CROW Hunting’’, complete book and guaranteed a eT : — —— = 
REGISTERED Irish Setter pups. Excelle nt pedigrees multi-tone crow call, $1.00. C.O.D. 35c added FLYTIEING—Fishcraftergs ‘‘ABC’’ illustrated char 
Pennyroyal Kennel, Dept. B, Rt. 2, Franklin, Ohio Dealers and jobbers write. Toad Woodward Company. teaches quickly how to tie flies, streamers. Sen 
ENGLISH Setters Chz ampionship Bloodlines. Re ady for Lamar 10, Missouri dime. Fishcrafters, Box 804, Worcester 1. Ma 
Fal] Training. Herbert J. Davis, 101 Eagle Street FLY-Tying Kits $1.00—contains feathers. | il 
i “ s : ‘ DE ars. bucktai 
Emmaus, Penna ate ES 24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS tinsel, wool, instructions. vise. hooks. Illu trate 
TWO trained Registered English pointers $100.00 DUCK Millet! Sow Mud Flats in August. Brings Fall tackle catalog 10c. Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3. NY 
ar . -aae . — S$ pe - . . ar a > " aes RE, 
each. Also pups $40.00 eac h. Palmer Strauss. Wa Ducks in Swarms! 100 Pounds | $17 50—Sows 5 FLY MAKERS! Fluorescent Materials. 1950 x 
tertown, Wisc Acres, Complete Line. Folder. TERRELL’S, 652-A. ad agg Pe Peerless . . 
: ——— Oshkosh, Wisconsin Culver Lures Co., Dept, O-5, 3227 Missouri Avenue s 
BLUE Fox puppies. ¢ *hoice strains Easily raised. Very vices ; : ; St. Louis 18. Missouri Z 
tan Write Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana pase = - - 7 9 7 
eee ees : : : eee 25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES MUSTAD Hooks. Write for list. The Stone Fly Com pa 
7ERMAN P ors srica’s finest Su Talley aie 2 . rae any, 19 Plez sé street, s \GENTS 
‘ ERMAN eames si Gannae Suse weeded hook meady. SINKER Moids—For making your Own sinkers. Several BE cnn oe recent Serene. Springhels 2. Mass co Vrite 
$25.00 on approval. Furcht Kennels, Gooding. Idaho new ones listed for 1950, Free illustrated booklet FINEST quality “tools and materials for Fly Ty: Cat & Co.., 
= — Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, Reading, Pa alog. Ed Ws itson, Wilson, N. . ll. 
GERMAN Shorthair Puppies Sired by “Imported Cham =e i —_—_—__— ee es PORT 
pion $50.00. Registered AKC and FDSB. John LIVE baits of ali kinds shipped anywhere in ‘U.S.A MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying “Materials. Catal 10 Vorld 
Strain, Roohouse, Il Prompt—guaranteed alive. Write for Prices. R&R Fly Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c. Cascade Tack ss by 
IRISH Setter Puppies. AKC registered $25 up. Stud Live Bait Store, 42 E. Rich St., Columbus 15, Ohio. Company. Medford, Oregon. vel a 
Service. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio. CREELS Woven with top-peel bamboo by Korean FLUORESCENT Fly Tying Floss! Four color kit $1.00 wy 
os 7 rie i craftsmen reinforced with saddle leather by West- 7 STA 
weeny g eoey ogee ore ne. a erners. Folder. IIhan New, Mountain View, Calif. z... sumbard Co.. San Marino. Calif. ree ome 
sonabie, pies do v . 235 ay : : IMPOR : is § ality z sie ‘ ee a prise 
Route 3, Springfield, Illinois FISHWORMS: Genuine English Red Worms—highly YFORTED hooks and quality materials. Free listi ? 
— eens. SRS es e35. &50 prized by good fishermen—500 hand picked breeders. 4 "sites Brandon, 925 Chicago Avenue, Minneat pie 
GERMAN Ghorthels top eit, show pups 635. 8° $6.00, Free propagation instructions, Earthworm En- Misant ee ee a eee . 
f ) stuc ‘ Ss, ‘ é ° a, ans nae n¢ = = = z t 
lampi z terprises, Branson, Mo. : GENU INE Gantron F (T.M.R.) now available t $100 
GERMAN ere Peineers. de rae a Sa LAND ’EM” Landing Nets or Gaff-Hooks will sure ge Sy txers. Fire orange, Arc yellow, Signa! ail o 
pion Pheasant Dane & en seats land your big fish. ‘Land 'Em,” 3121 Milwaukee Electron White, Saturn yellow, Neon red, Horizon blu et 
1254, Huron, So. Daiota Ave.. Chicago 18, Ill 35c per spool. Complete set $2.45. Instructions 006-R] 
"ee " 4 F 2 lin , — =e proven patterns. M. J. Parks, 1415 rh: oauet = 
ENGLISH pointers. Outstanding. unspoiled. shay MOLDS. (for fishermen’s Sinkers. Sauids, Jigs and Minnesota ‘ as 15 Highland. Clo OUR oO 
oes. a. esgic s. Highest quality. Thorquest Ken Lures.) Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing tackle 
> F ston isconsin Tree ( : 1 i T t ¢ ¢ 
nels, Arline Free Catalogue. E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda. N me 27 TAXIDERMY 
17 HOUNDS MINNOW nets and seines, any size. 3c square foot AMERICA L: $ re _ f 
Bisceos a bers $3.00 pair. Cats Siem - Man . ay Al Ss Largest, Oldest Taxidermy Supp! u ~" 
TOP Cooners—$75.00 Combination Cooners—$45.00 PP ape Be yg ag! Fe Bll way Pec ncoaeng S198. 2EO. SHARD offers finest selection glass eyes (our own ma ee 
Dogs go at reduced prices. Can furnish any kind hunt : * - — also imported). Also headforms, panels, all other Tax 250 W 
ing dog. I'm Ex-Agent for Frisco Railroad. here in YOU can catch catfish. Send $1.25 for complete in- idermy supplies. Free Catalog! Rush Postal! Elwo eer 
Ozark Mts. D. L. Rogers, Phone 17, Wyandotte. Okla formation and equipment. Dan Riddle, Box 127, Company Dept, 45, Omaha 2, Nebraska. = 
, Normal, Ill ben nn tear td at : é é a 
BLOODHOUND pups Registered from famous hunting i ’ ' : 7 
and Man-trailing stock, J. Sutton, Decatur, Mich FREE 1950 Catalog, Hooks, Fly Tying, Lure, Spinner, “mal. S Eve Co. Qui yen gd nip veg glee 
> aking Materials. Nyl ‘oils, Leaders. Strands: ma rite um Rock Ave., San Jose Cali 
BLOODHOUND pups for hunting or man-trailing reg Rod Making Materia s. Nylon colle. -eaders, Stran 
istered pedigreed. Walter J. Bixler, Peru, Indiana Supreme Mig. Company, Amarill, Texas, MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads 
HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap; Trial Allowed, Litera- SINKER molds solid brass snagless No, 1, nothing to _rugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, lola. Wisc 
» Free » Kennels D 9, Herrick, Illinoi one ounce inclusive 9. NO. 2 o four ounces > : ‘ Monet x g a 
en men — t . = t — inclusive $2.00. Precision Machine, Wellsville. Ohio Pie See eee Eyes! Supplies! — eee . rae 
BASSETS, outstanding unters ine ype puppies. - ave rmy. ite azileton 
adults, studs, double Registered, Bose Bassets FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms Penna. 
Beach City, Ohio For Pleasure or Profit’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
SEER I EA PR he ere e outdoors; sma! or commercial scale; what, when, how 29 MISCELLANEOUS 
FOR Sale—Coon ogee ry i Ca — Blaint also to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out: how er - ——_—__—— - 
well started 2 year olds. 1 arney, Blairstown. and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm NAVY oxfords, U. S. originals, $8.45 prepa 
Missouri. Hatchery, Box 265-H1, Nashville 2, Tennessee Kenees or money order, O. L, Rudolph's, At 
i{UNTERS—We offer Coon and Fox Hounds, Blueticks. ; - GAA ansas. 
g te Redbones. Walkers, Beagles, others. Rea- CAN’T Miss! —Live Golden — Grubs — Ice-Fishing — All 7 : 
sonable, Free literature. OKAW RIVER KENNEL, Cow- year—Everywhere. 200 Postpaid $1.00 Special. GINSENG. Goldense: al. ~ 1,000 seeds $3.00. H 
den, Illinois. ; Keeps Weeks — Live Bait, 22536 Halldale, ro $5.00. Growing—selling instructions ir 
_ forrance, Calif. Dealers Inquire. Oo Collins, Viola, Iowa 
COONHOUNDS, Combination Hunters, Foxhounds, - = - i a ee rears — 
Rabbithounds; Reasonable, Literature Free. Trial Al- ‘FISHWORMS: Red Wigglers Scientifically fed. Only WANT 3 couples over 35 w vho Ww vant to leave 
lowed. WILDWOOD KENNELS. Herrick, Illinois hand picked 8 Tee shipped. 200—$1.50, 500— with guts enough to do it. H. C. Adams. P. O. Bi 
TAITDG a “un eh ey $3.00, 1000—$4.75. Postpaid. Dealers prices on re- 35135 >, Cleveland. Ohi ; 
Se ee —. gj i hype ot Bagge a quest. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee.”’ a en eee = 
istered and Pedigreed, *s available at z es V > tees ere Ere 
= reasonable prices, Fred Robertson, Hornby, Ontario, ‘COMMERCIAL Fishing, or Fishing for Profit Send BIG Fe. 9 ill ied = Py T Talent Te ot 
anada. _ eae _ for free copy. Laurence Barcus—OL-4, Terre Haute, whlch dh rat ek eccbalectctc dist T Reac! ase AM sis 
Ww ESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; bluetick Indiana - GROW Ginseng. 20ots Bring Fortunes Stead, rke 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California FISHING reel repairing all makes. Guaranteed Serv- Guaranteed. Circular Free, Fezler Seed C Pa 
GREYHOUNDS 10 months, Females, Hunters com ice. Detroit Reel Service, 19944 Livernois. Detroit Chogue, New York. 
;RE NDs Ss. ales, Ss ¢ - 9 ters a eeneee rene ee 
panions, Good imported stock reasonably priced— 21, Michigan Berle arns Howe BRONZE Name Plates: Adds distinction to your res 
Phil Coons, Atlanta, Illinois BEST Most Complete Glass Rod Kits. Ferrules and dence, office, boat, summer cottage. Free catalog 
a me rq top installed. Hanales mounted. Box 7758, K.C.. Mo Nelson Co., Dept 18, St. Paul 2, Minn 





STRAIGHT Cooners—$75. Combination Hounds—$50 
Fox Hounds—$30. Squirrel dogs—$25. Well started FISHWORMS. (red). Prepaid. 200 worms $1.00, 500 SUNSHINE and health films available in 8: 










Coon Hounds $30. Rabbit Hounds—$20, 1 and 2 yr worms $2.25. Dealers Write for Special price on 16mm, Tel-A-Film Co., Dept. S. 935 Cir 
old Hounds $15 10 days trial, Virgil Hendrix worms packed 100 to box. Wallis Worm Farm, Mur- Street, Dayton, Ohio. 
igman, Missouri ray. Kentucky. ee 
= eS ted : —— SEA Shells—start collection fascinating ass 








RAISE Fishworms. Easy, Profitable. Send 25c in coin $1.00 Ppd, Ideal—1301 60th St. So. St. Pe 
ATOMIC Bloodhound Puppies Available A K.C. Reg for complete instructions. Huffman's Worm Ranch, Florida ; itis 
Ross Atomic Kennel, Box 16, Belen, New Mexico Rives Junction 1, Michigan. : A 











STUDY for game warden, park, fish, patrol] anc wi 
























HUNTING Hounds, Blueticks, Redbones, Blacks. Tans MAMMOTH Night Crawlers $3 Per 100 “Daily ship- +. : : eghd ts 

Spotted Foxhounds Coonhounds, Combination ments, dealers quoted. Send $1.00 for new book life conservation service exams. Details tree. W! 

Hunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound “How to Make Money with Night Crawlers.’’ Giant Delmar Institute, C2. Denver, Colo. 

Kennels, S-12, Herrick, Illinois Worm Farm, Liverpool, N.Y. PANNING Gold— —Beginners’ booklet 36 pages. Cat 

1 SPANIELS FISHERMEN: Best Quality flies available. Free catalog logue Supp ies, Mining Books, Maps “Where 

s —_—- - —sample. Jack Manchester's Flies, Rt. 1, Helper, Utah 25¢ Old ETOSDeCtOr, B-402, Dutch Flat, California 

ee ee eee. Per a FISHING Rods—It'’s Fun to build your own Instruc- U. S. GOV'T Jobs! Start high as $66.34 wee Men 
Women. Qualify Now. Thousands of openings ‘esi 


Springers. Natural Hunters. Show bred. Pups. Brog- 
den, Rush Lake. Wis tion Books “‘Rod Building,’ ure Making,”’ ‘‘Fly _ ! 

: Tying,”’ ‘‘Fly Dictionary.’’ 10c each. Send 30c for all, @conomy efforts. Experience usually unnecessé 
IRISH Spaniel and American Spaniel pups, all papers Illustrated catalog free. Wiltmarth, Roosevelt, N 28 Free a page book shows jobs, salaries, samt tests 


to register, D. Matteson, Appleton, Minnesota. Ww rite anklin Institute, . Dept H- 34. Rochester. N.¥ 
ASSEMBLE Your Own Rods—packaged kits $8.00 up 

























BRITTANY Spaniels. Ready for the fall shoot, Best of Free catalog ‘‘Fireside Fishing’. Lumbard Co., San “HUNT in comfort: Why sit on cold ground “t 
breeding. Oliver Reed, Sheridan, Wyoming. Marino, California. while still hunting? Something new! Light F ‘ 

—— ee —— Folding stool straps to back. Sit down witho:t U 
SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest lot ALUMINUM Sinker Molds—Combination, Dipsy. Etc. strapping. Price $4.95. Free description ar sti. 
in the west. State age color and sex wanted Reasonable Prices. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhill Ave.. Hunting Methods on request, Evanbilt Co hen 





Pittsburgh 17, Penna New York.” 





Kesterson's Kennels, Skamokaw a, Washington 
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VATE! ago removed easily and effectively from 
“any laxe, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros., 2 x 155, LaCanada, Cal. 

DO you have problems? Health? Affairs? Write: 
Ward Heeling Service, Box 283-OL, Richmond, Ind. 
SLAST!C boomerang, 24 inch, 100 yard flight. Light- 
: eigh tough tenite. Postpaid $1.50. Lefthanders 
, bie. Clacomer $ yice, Liberty, Missouri. 
GOV ai YMENT wool m mmy y sleeping bags $2.90 post- 
paid; Waders, $6.95. Tents: surplus. Harris Ma- 
hinery. Minneapolis. 

— 

30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 

; ANCIENT Indian Arrowheads $1.00, 50 at $5.00. 
Toma awk $1.00. Free List. Lear’s, Glenwood. Ark. 
10 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00. * pane $1.00. list 
3c, H. Talburt. Calico Rock. Ark 

a ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

\RCHER S—Hunters, Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
sheboygan, Wisconsin. 

32 AUTO TRAILERS 








gUILD Your own trailer! Save money. Have every 
“feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp and 
y trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10c. (15c 
anada and overseas). Jim Dandy, Box 125-F. 
Vausau Wisconsin 


"INDLEY Trailer Primer 
ler buying, traveling. 
Myers, Florida. 


4 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


NGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, J 

300KFINDER Clifton. 
calif. (Searce, unusual 
Reasonable. Send wants. 


%6 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


as State Notary 
Helotes 












r answers every question about 
$1.00. P. O. Box 907-F, 











Box 1377OL, Beverly Hills, 
books, quickly supplied). 





standing, 
Exchange, 


RAISE your business value, 
Public. Information, Stationers 
2, Texas. Mauer 
\GENTS wanted. Slot machines, games. home 
Vrite for profitable wholesale deal. Webb Distribut- 
ng Co.. 4958 West Chicago Ave., Dept. 27. Chicago 
. Il. 

(PORT-Export! Men—Women. Learn from established 
“World Trader. Your own profitable worid-wide busi- 
ess by mail order from home without capital: or 
avel abroad. Experience unnecessary, FREE details 
jellinge r, L-1, Los Angeles 24. ; 
START your own business on a shoe-string. Work 
ome, spare time. Free booklet *‘101 Successful En- 
rprises’’ tells how. Research, Stanton 1, California. 


IL on your land??? Illustrated booklet tells how oil 
is found. Explains royalties, leases, etc. Mail one doi- 
a to “Oilman,’’ 721 NW-14 Court, Miami 35, Fla 
, $100-a-month hobby at home! No soliciting. no 
mail order, no meeting people. Easy enjoyable pas- 
me. Details, 25c i(retundable) Laura Dickson. 
1006-RL Elizabeth St.. Anderson. S. C. aS 
YOUR own profitable home business, preserve live flow- 
‘ers to last forever, new simple discovery: tremen- 
ious protits; light fascinating work. Complete work- 
ng equipment, instructions and sales plans. $2.00. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or prompt refund. Alf Her- 

en, 210 Fifth Ave., Suite 1102, N.Y. 10. N.Y. 
$250 Week reported! Free Illustrated Book **505 Odd, 
successiul Businesses Jork home. Expect some- 
ung Odd! PACIFIC, Oceanside, Calif. 


7 HELP WANTED 


WRITE 3 WORDS— COLL! LECT "$7. 65 on 10-second 
Demonstration to merchants—write on glass with 
Amazing Magic Crayon—Presto!—5 color advertising 
essage takes tire—,lows like brilliant Neon. Three 
les daily bring $22.95 profit. Rush postcard for de- 
,—Complete Sales Kit, FREE! Maxilume Co., 125 
Hubvard, Dept. CL-68, Chicago 10, Illinois. 


NTERE TED in Latin American & Foreign Employ 


bars. 

































nt????? $1.00 brings 1950 Copyrighted ‘'Foreign 
ervice Directory World Wide Listings in Construc 
hon; Oil; Mining; Aviation; Steamships; Manufactur 







lransportation; Exporters, Importers. Hot List 
is Hiring. How—When—Where to apply, Applica 
ion lorm tree. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL 
s0llywood 28, Calit ae. 
$1.00 BRINGS Original Construction News Bulletin 
World Wide’ Projects .. . Contractor & Job Loca- 
!on. How-When-Where to Apply & Application Forms 
i0bal Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL, Hollywood 28, Calif 


JREIGN Employment. Construction Men, Building 
trades, Mechanics, Helpers, Oftice Men. Good Work- 
'§ Nterested in Foreign Development Projects. Pipe 
“Nes, Dams, Power Plants, Roadways, Shipping, Oil 
Ineries, etc. Transportation and quarters furnished 
ugh Wages. Listings of tirms actively working on 
jects in Arabia, Persian Gulf, Africa, Alaska, Can- 
1a, South America, Europe, etc. Send $1.00 for For- 
‘sn Construction Compendium and Application forms 
‘oreign Service Bureau, Dept. OL-7 (Employment 
J, Box 295, Metuchen, N. J. 


LASKA— Last Great American Frontier 












$1.00 brings 


,_290 Copyrighted Directory & Government Map 
€. Big Construction Projects; Fishing: Mining: Avia- 
iting-Fishing-Game rules; Fur-Farming: Lum- 






Homestead Land & High- 
firms hiring. Application 
P.O. Box 883-OL. Holly- 


Stock; Agriculture. 
ormation. Listing 
ska Opportunist, 
Calif. 


Job Opportunities! Exceptionally large daily 
of excellent job opportunities with names of 
s hiring, pius unlimited opportunities booklet 
on Construction, Fishing, Farming, Lum- 
Fur Farming, Mining, Government Positions. 
ling, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportuni 
Ol, 7512—18th N.E., Seattle 5. Wash 





PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
RS: Learn how to protect vour inve ntion 
Guide” containing detailed information con- 
itent protection and procedure together with 
of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
without obligation. We are registered to 
efore the U. S. Patent Office and prepared to 
in handling your patent matters. CLARENCE 
IN & HARVEY JACOBSON, Registered Pat- 





neys, 048-G District National Building. 
mn. D.C 
AUGUST, 1950 


INVENTORS. When vou are satisi 
invented something of value write 
gation, for information as to what 
take to secure a Patent. Write 
(Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg... Washington 1, D. C 


LANCASTER, Allwine & Rommel. 466 Bowen Bidg.. 
Washington 5, D. C. Registered Patent Attorneys 
Practice before United States Patent Office. Validity 
and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
let and form ‘Evidence of Conception’’ forwarded 
upon request 


INVENTORS: Without obligation, write for informa- 
tion explaining the steps you should take to secure a 
Patent on your invention. John N. Randolph, Regis- 
tered Patent ‘eannieee 227 Columbian Bldg.. Wash- 
ington 1, 
PATENTS—‘‘Patent Protection for Inventors”’ outlines 
steps to take to secure patent protection for your 
invention Send for copy. No obligation. Victor J 
tvans & Co., Merlin M. Evans, Registered Patent At- 
torney, 563-J Merlin Building, W ashington 6. 
INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention. 
you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and ‘‘Invention Record’’ torm. No obligation 
McMorrow, Berman & avidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-K Victor Building, Washington 1, D.C. 


ed that vou have 
me. without obli- 
steps you should 
Patrick D. Beavers 


























42 REAL ESTATE 
OZARK LANDS: ‘For your hea!th, pleasure and profit."’ 
$5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: $10 per 


Free list and 
Kansas City 4. 


acre and upwards for aciual river fronts 
literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota, 
Kansas. 


STROUT’S Golden Anniversary Farm Catalog Over 
2800 outstanding Bargains; Coast-to-Coast: 32 
States. Mailed Free! Strout Realty, 255-SW—4th 
Ave., New y York 10. N. ; 


FLORIDA - Beautiful homesites in 
development, $245 
tional Forest, many 
World’s best bass 
from bombs. Folder 


OZARKS, fishing? Two 5A. wooded tracks. Famous 
White River, $65.00 each. Zona Bowling, Clinton, Ark 


FOR Sale:—31!5 acres, 990 Ft 
Dam, Lake, 3 cabins, garage 
Stocked. Widow unable to handle. 
Murfreesboro, Rt. 1, Arkansas. 


TERRIFIC land bargains wholesale prices $ 

Acre, farm, timber, ranch lands in California, 
«& Washington. Send 10c for prices, photos, 
formation. Coast Land Club, Dept. LX, 52 
Avenue, Los Angeles 27. | Calif. 


GOING retail, w holesale v worm ‘sale s 

8.340 cubic ft. 
modern, city house on highway $12, 
1129 Cooper St., Jackson, Michigan. 





Lake County 
at $10 monthly. Near Ocala Na- 
pretty lakes. streams. pavement 
fishing. wonderful hunting. Safe 
free. W. Vernor. Deland, Florida 


New 


Frontage near Narrow's 
Service Station, pond 
Mrs. D. E. Hunt, 
to $5 
Oregon 
full in- 
91 Fountain 





3 million in stock 
brick enclosed worm beds. 8 rooms. 
500. R. C. Allen, 











B 1G game hunting lodge in the Canadian Rockies, for 
sale. Game plentiful, Buildings, spring water. elec- 
tricity, equipment; Willowbank Mountain tanch., 
Golden, British Columbia, Canada. 

43 TOBACCO & PIPES 

FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding value! Same genu- 
ine imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. Have 


only surtace flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 
ities. 2 for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Gaylords. 


Dept. 264, Brockton 64, Mass. 


x * CANADA x & 
MANITOULIN ISLAND 


World’s Largest Fresh Water Island 


ee,’ y 9 ’ 99 
FRED’S CAMP 
BASS—PIKE—PICKEREL—PERCH 
Main lodge and cabins. Fish, relax and enjoy 

lite. Write, wire or phone to: 


FRED COLWELL 
SPRING BAY ONTARIO, Can 


WESTER'S CAMPS 





























Speckled Trout, over 5 pounds guaranteed. Lak« 
Trout, Great Northerns, Wall-eyes and some 
Small Mouth Black Bass. 10 pri ate out lake 

@ 10 Housekeeping A-1l Cam} blankets ti nen 
toves, wood, ice, ice box. cooking 


pane Gas stoves, 12 volt electricity, Arnie sched 


water in each camp 
@ i} Experienced Guides, 60 Boats, 10 Canoe 
@ Food store, gas, oil, 5 Outpost camps on good 
rut waters 
@ l’arties of 4 for 6 day trip, all included, spe 


ranized with best meals furnished 
Write—R. WESTER, Prop. 
tac Du CERF LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC 


Attention, FISHERMEN! 


You'll agree . . . that here is something really different in 
fishing todges, Make reservations early for accommoda- 
tions at Oregon's noted and historic THOMSON’S LODGE, 
located on McKenzie River amid magnificent natural 
seenery. Everything your ee desires . . . seclusion. . 
wonderful meals . fine beds - - and, best of all. 
plenty of RAINBOW TROUT and EXPERIENCED 
GUIDES «ho know where to find them. For rates, infor- 
mation, write or phone: 
THOMSON’ s LODGE 
vipa - - - OREGON 


OPEN HEART RANCH 
& GAME LODGE, LTD. 

















Hunt the oo dus ee Chilcotin ri heart of B. C.s 
n : loose, oat Sheep, Grizzly, Black and 

ha te ziy hunts now! (No grizziy— 
no pas? weal holiday; ride along 
k ; mount: tin paradise ishing, Ft 
I ap shy A two-wee kK SH iy for only $285 

om \ vuuver, B. C, return, ‘‘all inclusive.’’ Make your 
fall shunt reservations now. Many good dates still open in 
Sept., Oct Nov. Remember we guarantee! 

Grade \ Guides and Outfitters—write or wire: 


W. O'KEEFFE, Rexmount, via Shalaith,. 6. C.. Canada 








At Last! EVERYTHING 





YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT 
HUNTING-FISHING 


IN ONE 


Here’s a brand-new 
how-to-do-it book no 
sportsman can attord 
to miss! 320 big 
pages crammed with 
priceless information 
on guns and hunti: 












tackle and angling 
camping and wi 

craft, boats and boat 
ing, care and ‘i 1in- 
ing of dogs, and the 
art of making your 


own equipment! Over 
400 step-by-step pho- 


tos and illustrations 
show you how to be- 
come a better hunte 
angler and woods 
man! Jam - packed 
with hundreds of 
useful ideas and suggestions to help you get the 
utmost pleasure from your favorite sports—and 
it’s all yours for seven days’ free examination! 
PROFESSIONAL TRICKS REVEALED BY EXPERTS 


Every idea in the “Sportsman’s Encyclopedia” has 


been tried and tested for you by Jack O'Connor, 
Ray Bergman, Maurice H. Decker, J. A. Emmett, 
and other famous Oxtdoor Life editors. You can't 
go wrong if you follow the hints and advice of 


these outstanding authorities! 


FOR THE HUNTER 
Jack O’Connor tells you how to get 
the most out of your rifle and shotgu: 


Here's how youcan get results witha 





2—choose a varmint ritle—why you need 

a gun sling—why it pays to know trajec- 
tory—how to shoot running game—the doy n 
shotgun carers form in shotgun handling—and 
hundreds of other tips to make you a better shot! 


FOR THE ANGLER 


Bergman reveals fishermen’s 

that will help you catch 
fish—shows you how to find 
hot spots—how to fish through 
early Spring—how to 


Ray 

tricks 
more 
the 
Ice or in 





bounce for trout—do’s and don’ts 
with steel rods—off-season tackle 
care, etc., etc. 


FOR THE WOODSMAN 


If you’re planning a camping trip, 





Maurice H. Decker can help you 
make it more enjoyable. Here 
are tips on picking a tent—useful 
pointers on packs how to beat insect pests— 
travel in the snow—and much more! 
OTHER HELPFUL CHAPTERS 
FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN 
J. A. Emmett tells you all about boats and boating 


and C. Blackburn Miller shows you how to choose 
and train dogs! Walter E. Burton shows you | to 
save money by making your own hunting, fishing 


This chapte r alone is wort 
boo 


and camping equipment! s cha 
many times the small cost of this wonderful 
SEND NO MONEY—EXAMINE IT 7 DAYS FREE! 


Examine this big, fully illustrated volume at once 
without risking a penny! Send ne money now—just 





mail coupon. When your copy of “‘Sportsman’s 
Encyclopedia” arrives, pay postman the bargain 
price of only $2.98 plus postage. Then read it at 
your leisure—see what a wealth of useful informa 
tion it contains. If not completely satisfied that it’s 
the biggest value you’ve ever seen—just shoot it 
back to us within 7 days and your money will be 
retunded. But don’t delay! Get your copy of 
Woe api yr Encyclopedia” at once—and you'll be 


sure of getting greater pleasure out of your sports! 
M: ‘il coupon NOW. 


LS EE 


OUTDOOR Lire MAGAZINE. weet. 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, 
Please 
rival, 1 
am not completely satisfied with my copy, 
it within 7 days and my money will be 


send me 


**Sportsman's em "' On ar- 
will pay postman ' 


$2.98 plus postage. iu 
' will return 
refunded. 








City Zone 

O SAVE POSTAGE! Check here if 
panies order and we pay postage. 
guarantee. 
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Conservation Lede 
1 GIVE MY 

PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 


A SL National Forest Wildlife Stamp 


Might be a Bargain for Sportsmen 


AND MINERALS. 17S ottest current talk maker _ limits—and the Forest Service would 
FORESTS. WATERS among wildlife conservation- manage national-forest land to pro- 
AND WILDLIFE ists, state game-commission duce more game and fish. This is 


This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to insptre every Americcn to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


officials, and the comparatively few 
sportsmen who have heard about it 
is a suggested federal law which 
would require anyone who hunts, 
fishes, or traps on a national forest 
to buy an annual $1 National Forest 
Wildlife Stamp and paste it on his 
state license. The proceeds--esti- 
mated at well over $3,000,000 a year 
—would be used to maintain and in- 


something the Forest Service never 
has been able to do with full ef- 
fectiveness in the past, because Con- 
gress never has given it (and prob- 
ably never will) enough money to 
do the improvement work that must 
be done to produce the largest pos- 
sible annual crops of game and fish. 

A twelve-year tryout of a co-op- 
erative management plan, which is 





x crease the 152 national forests’ pro- essentially the same as the wider- 
duction of big and small game, fur scale one now suggested, on the na- Dea 
Deer Din ners for b parers, and gametish. Several meth- tional forests in Virginia has been a ioe 

“ ods of apportioning the money have stand-out success. The sensational! 
Dis; | | ‘ | V ” 2 been suggested. To us it seems that restoration of the white-tail deer H. 

isaple ete ans the soundest one is that it be split and of deer hunting, in western Vir- Th 

fifty-fifty between the forty-two ginia is just one of its many bene- a 
nother deer season is_ rolling states which have national forests ficial results. West 
around. Already it is fore- and the Forest Service, with the Of course, mandatory purchase of Ho 
. most in the minds of millions ironclad provision that it all be used the National Forest stamp would be these 
of sportsmen, including many thou- co-operatively to provide sportsmen another dollar tax bite-—-and of taxes —no1 
sands of disabled veterans in service With better hunting and fishing on we already have more than enough. book 
hospitals all over the country. good the national forests. But adoption of the proposed plan buck 
sportsmen who may never set foot in However the split were made, the would, we are confident, result in ora t 
the woods again. state commissions would continue to better fishing and hunting for the passil 
The people of one state, at least, manage the game and fish—especial- several million sportsmen who would ‘ear 
believe their veterans have earned ly to regulate seasons and take _ pay for it. 
more than just the privilege of re- Me 
membering the hunts they used to ~ * * open 
go on before war injuries claimed that 
them. In Minnesota, a couple of of th 
years ago, a group of fathers who C = . e.. C . Aff: Soe that a 
had lost sons in the war bought deer onservation Iisa ommu nity all os 
licenses and gave them to hunters to See de 
fill, with the understanding that the Tsually, it is a comparatively And the local sportsmen’s_ club, 2, RIDI 
venison would go to service hos- simple job for an alert sports- armed with the knowledge, is the trig 
pitals. First, of course, they had to ‘men’s club to teach wildlife agency best suited to do it. enture 
clear the plan with the Department conservation to its members. And Next time your club meets, point 3. wit 
of Conservation and waive their own if this were the extent of the teach- this out. Ask for a committee ol Ms ay 
deer-hunting rights for the season. ing job to be done in the wildlife well-informed conservationists who 4. ARI 
The idea was a great success. field, we wouldn't feel impelled to will be your club’s ambassadors to 1s— 
Fathers from every section of the devote page after page to the need other community groups. Suggest ‘pods 
state contributed licenses for the for conservation education. that one of them arrange to visit a ures ¢ 


sportsmen to fill. 
hospitalized veteran 


AS a result, every 
had a venison 


But every single American con- 
tributes in one way or another to 


school, one a veterans’ group, one a 
church society, and so on, to give a 


dinner. Veterans’ organizations, the scarcity or abundance of our’ conservation talk and lead a reci- 
sportsmen’s clubs, newspapers, and wildlife supply. This gives each tation of America’s Conservation 
others supplied the trimmings. One  sportsmen’s club and conservation Pledge. This Pledge is accepted by 
legless veteran summed up the ap-_ society a huge missionary job to old and young alike, for in most 4 


preciation of these men who could 
never hunt again when he said: “It 


perform, in bringing the full mean- 
ing of the term ‘conservation’ home 


cases it is the first understandable 


introduction to conservation that 


seems like old times, before the war.”’ to everyone. such groups have ever seen. lux 
These venison dinners were made While it requires some ground Your community can very easily pr 
an annual affair in Minnesota, and breaking to introduce conservation be made your ally, instead of your clot 
the idea should appeal to hunters in into schools and community groups, enemy, in working for good conser- ci 
every state that has a deer season. it is not a particularly tough job. vation practice. th 
4 wun 


The 


Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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ERE is an amazing opportunity! 

Now you can bring into your home 
The Collected Works of ZANE GREY 
—in beautiful matched volumes, “Golden 
West De Luxe Editions.” 


How proud you will be to display 
these volumes in this luxurious edition 
—now offered for the first time! Each 
book is gorgeously-bound in beautiful 
buckram and sturdy cloth. Yet, because 
of a tremendous first printing, these sur- 
passingly handsome volumes come to 
you for less than the price of ordinary 
books! 

Just picture them in your home—and 
imagine the world of pleasure they will 
open up to your family! The partial list 

hat follows can give you only an inkling 
of the hours of thrills and adventure 
that await you: 


Tr. THE THUNDERING HERD. (Your first volume. 
See desc iption on back cover.) 

2, RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. The brave days 
fold Utah—drenched with the blood of fearless 


who recklessly gambled their lives for ad- 


enture and gold! 

3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great 

Wild stallion, a fiery girl—and the man who was 
g enough to tame them both! 

4 ARIZONA AMES. He took the law into his own 
is—with a blazing six-shooter that spread 

he hearts of the toughest badmen! 
5 _shaDow ON THE TRAIL. Breath-taking adven- 
“res of quick-shooting Wade Holden, and his 


4 


luxurious Books You'll Be Proud to Display! 


Picture these magnificent books in your 
hon Bound in handsome buckram and 
glowing shades of red, tan, and 
Stamped in genuine gold, with 
page tops, colored end-papers, dec- 
ead and foot bands. Truly superb 

or your lifetime library! 


TO READERS 
OF THIS 
MAGAZINE 


¥ JHO can read Zane Grey's tales and Here is the savage, primitive West. where 
not be swept away by their colorful only th strongest survived; where wild 
action. their breath-taking thrills, their greed i passion struggled for power 
blood-tingling excitem Here are fear- where men and women rode roughshod over 
less, trail-blazing men and the women they raw danger and threatening death 
fought for; ruthless desperadoes ad trigger- , You do not merely read these books; you 
quick outlaws. Here is the roar of blazing a ee Rn ee Pemaming . Mavemtetes 
guns—and the awe-inspiring silence of prai- res — ae Rage sama eer a came 
ees tl genie Ree ce Bagel Grey's 900ks have been sold And now 

, for the first time—you can own his greatest 
feel the very breath of the Western plains novels in truly superb matched De Luxe 
in Zane Grey's thrilling pages. Editions. 


fights with the rawhide-tough cattle rustlers ck all the glory of the colorful days of the 
Crammed with gun-Haming action! American Indian 

6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. Violence and death on the TI other great volumes now in 
notorious Rogue River, where men stopped at noth I be described 
ing to win the high stakes of the rich salmon runs tit are listed or 


preparation 
lack of space Their 
the rer side. Every one is 
7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventures of men complete; not one thrillir ig word is cut! 


and women crazed by t} lure of fabulous riches 


8. WEST OF THE PECOS. There was no law west HOW TO GET YOUR BOOKS 


of the Pecos. Yet into this land of the lawless _ Send no money! Just mail the RESERVA- 
came a hard-riding, straight-shooting young man TION CARD This entitles you to examine the 
—who turned out to be a girl! hrst volume in the Zane Grey ““Golden West De 


9. THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS. Mighty epic of — Editions THE THUNDERING HERD 
hip cgay pe: ‘ ae ; A copy of this book will be sent at once. With 
frontier warfare on the border, throbbing with 1 
: : : it will come a special readers’ invoice for $1.89 
rip-roaring excitement ' , . 
is complete payment, plus a few cents mailing 
10. CALL OF THE CANYON. Sma n drama of charge, and complete instructions on how 
death and danger—racing to ¢ max that leaves your other beautifully-bound volumes 
you breathless! 


11. 30,000 ON THE HOOF. Pioneer Logan Huett SEND NO MONEY 
battles against screaming ndians and lawless There are positively no other charges of any 
rustlers in this gun-bristling saga of Old Arizona kind. You need send no money with your reserva- 
12. WILD HORSE MESA. A resolute party sets out ‘00. No reservation “fee,” no “deposit” in ad- 
to capture a great wild stallion and runs head-on vance. Your first book will come at once. First 
into a storm of intrigue come, hrst served. Send in the Reservation Card 
5 NOW, before you mislay this page! BLACK’'S 
13. THE VANISHING AMERICAN. The gripping saga READERS SE RVICE CO., Suite 1000, One Park 
of a young warrior and a frontier girl, that brings Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 


to get 


READER’S RESERVATION CARD 





BLACK’S READERS SERVICE COMPANY CK 
Suite 1000 
1 Park Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 
Please reserve in my name the books listed in your generous 
offer to readers of this magazine—the luxuriously-bound “Golden 
West De Luxe Editions” of Zane Grey. Send me at once the first 
book, THE THUNDERING HERD. I enclose NO MONEY IN 
ADVANCE; but within one week I will send you only $1.89, plus 
MAIL a few cents mailing charge—and I will be entitled to receive each 
following handsome De Luxe volume as it comes from the press, 
RESERVATION , at the same low price, sending no money in advance. (Books 
shipped in U.S.A. only.) 
CARD 


AT NAME 
(Please Print Plainly) 
ONCE! ADDRESS 
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AMAZING OFFER 


TO READERS OF THIS MAGAZINE 








THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


ZANE GREY 


IN ONE MAGNIFICENT, MATCHED LIBRARY SERIES 
The Mew Collen West Deluwe Labia” 





rv 
any. 
dering 


28,000,000 fee mare | 3 . - ieee ers Herd 
ReadersHave . : i . a an ; 
Thrilled to | q 3s . 5 + 
These Exciting ‘ q : a : a : : 

Epics! { q ' ’ 4 } 
Included are these fa- 
mous works—all com- 
plete; not a word cut! 


The Thundering Herd 

Riders of the Purple Sage 

Wildfire @ Arizona Ames 

Shadow on the Trail @ Rogue 

River Feud @ Desert Gold 

West of the Pecos @ The Light of 

Western Stars @ Call of the Canyon 

30,000 on the Hoof e Wild Horse Mesa 

The Vanishing American @ Fighting 
Caravans @® The Hash Knife Outfit @ The 
Mysterious Rider @© Twin Sombreros @ The 
Heritage of the Desert e Western Union e Under 
the Tonto Rim @ Robbers’ Roost @ Shepherd of 
Guadaloupe e Thunder Mountain @ To the Last Man 
The Man of the Forest 





FIRST CLASS 
PERMIT NO. 7 
(Sec. 34.9, P. L. & R.) 
New York, N. Y. 














BUSINESS REPLY CARD 


No Postage Stamp Necessary if Mailed in the United States 








Your First Volume in This 
De Luxe Library 


THE THUNDERING HERD 


N a canvas as broad as our Western 

skies, Zane Grey has painted an un- 
surpassed picture of our wild and law- 
less frontier days. Mile after mile of 
prairie covered by thundering buffalo 
herd; reckless, hard-riding plainsmen, 
Indians, desperadoes—the whole colorful 
epoch of the pioneer! Out of this picture 
emerges the heroic figure of a man who 
pitted his courage against tremendous 
odds—and beside him, the girl who 
never flinched in the face of death! 





4c POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY 


BLACK’S READERS SERVICE COMPANY 
SUITE 1000 
ONE PARK AVENUE 
NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 





